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eee ee rae tes 4 
[a tenet ba eee | | shoulders drooping forward, his face, bent, an 
es ate phair ae bib Soh 8 | | eyes fixed upon the ground. For a half-hour he 
had not moved except to, cast, quick glances over 
; nuh 23° | | the dpedacape, and over the avenues of approach 
i © ?S°srp knee wanntaee!! "|! | [40 the wood. He manifésted no impatience, only 
“°8° Novextpur day; when breaks of momént- | a quiet watchfulness that was content ‘to await 
ary sunshine through the ¢loud-banks, ‘that | an expected issue. j f 


CHAPTER I, 


wh 
Ww 


for the most per obscured: the: sky, lit) up the His ‘face, at rest, with the'eyes ‘downcast, |. 


landsdape with gleams of! brightness’ that’ were |/might haive been that of-a/man. plunged: in the 
counteracted.by the keen. Errpap of the windy | depths of an abstract study; wath the eyes. un- 
ts that rose and fell fitfully; .Drifts of fallen yailed and) their, shifting lights followed and 
faves, brown .and crisp, hurtled into waving | defined, he would seem to be plotting vengeance 
lines, Into rustling symmetrical heaps, or flut- | for a deep-felt wrong, yet the resolution there 
tered” TAto  sesinitigly % 
rotéected 'places;’ only 
to be | eaught’ up and 
drivem’ in; ai somber- 
hued shower hither and 
thither, the, process re- 
peated over and over 
ain, while the’ leaf- 
victims rustled an un- 
ceasing’ ¢omplaint from 
the ‘midst of ‘their fly- 
ing’ masses. 
tanville wood lifted 
its ‘bare, branches, and 
presented .its moss-coy- 
ered knotty, trunks , of 
giant. growth, a dark 
phalanx ranged.'in‘per- . ||!’ 
Gescand against which’ 
the’ open’ » Granvillé”' 
ounds lay pictured in+ 
Bold reliefs Somberthey 
seemed, even in the 
bright summer weather. 
and now the, glimpses of, 
brief ‘sunshine touched 
them ‘timidly, ‘and fell 
away again as though 
fearing to penetrate the 
darker coverts. 1(!: 
‘The blasts} !more bold, 
rattled the stark branch- 
es and made. sport.of the 
dead brown -leayes, yet, , 
seemed t0 be flying ‘one 
and auother through the 
flooitiiness of thé place” ' 5; 
insearch of! a brighter’ 
beyond. iD ol 
Not, a, tempting» 're- 
treat, one would think 
nor likely to be sought 
except through compul- 
sory motives.’ Yet a 
man had made his way 
into thé’ wood | ‘far 
enough") to° be out 9 of 
sight» from) \the »glades 
and cleared. ground; but 
where he could com- \ 
mand: a ; far-reaching. \ . 
view of the Granville | Saha y 


\ 


} face it was, with clear olive| skin, with’ chéeks 
and lips flushed a vivid crimsonfrom ‘the brikk 
walk through the cold, air; eyes large and dusky 


| brown; hair soft and glossy, black, close-cut and 
blown now in tiny rings all over the a cid 


little head. TI 
) bounded forw: 

tomeet him. 
I. late, Gerald? I ‘camé ‘as ‘soon’ as I 


“ 


rl, scarcely more than a chil 
with both hands outstretch 


could slipaway unseen. Are: you tired waiting?” 


i No, dittle one!”,, He had ‘both her hands in 
|,one of. his,and ;with the,,other smoothed. tho 


| tangled rings back from her forehead. and. drew 
| her hood forward again, all the, while smiling 


| down at her. 


“T hardly expected you yet, an 


\ Paid’ not tiré, waiting, for I knew you would 


not fail me. ave you 
repented, Justine?” 
‘How ¢ould I whén 
‘ou assure the it is for 
© best!” 
‘As it,is—as, it must 
be. , But, do; you..real- 


‘ Gze the unlimited faith 


you must‘ place in me? 
Can you’ believe ‘in me 
still should the time ever 
eonie when: my'!vows to 
you would ‘seem to! be 


. neglected. or forgotten? 


Ifso, remember it would 
only be_in- seeming; it 
never could be so in 
truth.” “Could” you -'be 


\ true'to me through lon. 


absenee, through ‘amuce'! 
ution?!) * 
A} petulant |. shade 
chased across her face. 
‘Tf I didn’t believe in 
you and trust in ,you 
would I be here now, 
Gerald? A trustworthy 
mentor; if you” can’t 
accord ‘what ‘you exact! 


haye let youguide me, 


Lknow;, but ie a will 
of my;own when it, is 
aroused, and it is strang 
‘enough to keep me al- 
ways faithful to' you. 
‘But, you can retract ‘if 
you like,” she added. 
saucilyy:’ Evidently: she 
shad little fear, of his do- 


Ng so. i 
A, far-off look had 


come into his eyés, and 
if hé heard’ her Srdtas 
he did hot heed them. 
‘How old” are’ you, 
Justine?’ he’ asked, ab- 


A ruptly. 


« Just. sixteen!” 

; {And you think, you 
are strong, having never 
been tried,’ “We never 


_ ‘José ‘our’ self*confidence 


till # is: wrested from us, 


Hands att “fisare wrap- \ ‘A0WIFE FOR A YEAR, AND SINCE THE HOUR THAT MADE ME [SUCH,| I HAVE(NOT.SEEN |(MY HUSBAND.” | though.’ I-hope I may 
ped in ‘a long’ traveling | | : : : be 2 le t6 shield) :you 
cloak, and with a dark soft' felt hat, crushed was mirigled with a softer seeming which was | from all bitter tests, child.”) ’ 
low upon his brow. His'face) thus shaded'above | surely: not ‘the tritmph of contemplated re- |.. She looked up)at him earnestly, with a half- 
and, muffled, below,,in thé close collar -of |his | venge. ‘ | disappointed, expression, on. her face.” He saw.it 
cloak, presented. an, indistinct, view, of features |, Leastofall did) he, look a lover at-his tryst | and asked: ‘ ‘ ; 
rather thin but perfectly mobile, and, a pair of |.awaiting the coming, of his, heart’s chosen one. “ What is troubling your, thoughts now, Jus- 
bright dark eyes that, ver.and anon, with | Still this was the truth of his presence there. | tine?” : “ ; 
‘their shifting lights, were hard and black,and | By and by he discovered'a moving object on | ak as thotigh you ‘might be my fa- 
littering, or luminous, soft and tender 4s be- | the bare, dark road. He watched it with no | ther, and Ia careless'child,:instead of—of— 
bted the“ windows ‘of a’ gentle soul.” Not'a | perceptible ‘change ‘of countenance, ‘with’ no | # instead of our relative position of husband 
a young man, yet one whose prime was ‘not | eagerness of motion, or apparent quickening of | and wife which we shall soon sustain. You)for- 
nearing the further extreme of middle -_ His heart or pulse; with scarcely’a change fromshis | get that I have ,outlived the age of romance, 
form was shrouded) in thei great) cloak; that | attitude of simple waiting... Jt came swiftly on, dear, but I will be gust as tender if less im- 
seemed as much a disgnisevae a, protector from | straight to the spot where jhe stood. pulsive, . You must admit the weight of my su- 
the inclement weather, but bis attitude was one |. A tiny, childish.figure, also muffled in a large sabes years and of the experience’ they have 
of ease, the posture of a man who has seen the | cloak, buf the hood had fallen back, revealing | ought,” . 
world and mingled in its so-called best circles— | plainly the bright, piquant face, A fresh, young | ‘Ah, but I’m not overawed by that accu- 
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mulation of wisdom,” sho retorted. She | spoke of total neglect during all the summer 
‘added, more gravely: “Do you know, | months. Mr. Avomere was one who had 


Gerald, I love you all the better for being 
Many years older than myself? There is 
less fear of ever losing your love by being 
the first to fade, na hope to grow more 
deserving through the improvement I shall 
strive to make in the years to come.” 

“Little Justine, I will always be true and 
tender to you,” he said, stroking her -hand 
With caressing motion, 

It was noticeable that he had lavished no 
expressions of lover’s fondness upon her; no 
touch of the lips, no close embrace, not eveh 
a stronger pressure,of-her little hands than 
his firm clasp would have accorded under 
most ordinary circumstances, One of those 
rare gleams of sunshine broke its way through 
the clouds and fell, apath-of tremulous 
light, to their very feet. It was followed by 
a sudden strong blast of wind which whirled 
up the fallen leaves in a thick shower. When 
these had settled somewhat again, all the 
sunlight had faded out, and only dull gray 

’ shadows Iay upon the earth. 

The man drew Justine’s hand within his 
arm, and turned-into a path!which led away 
through the wood. 

‘sPime will not wait for’ us,” ‘said “he, 
** You are quite prepared, Justine?” 

* Yes, if you wish.” 

Tt was a long walk, and for the most part 
a silent one. The path through the wood 
was.shrouded. in dense, shadow.. Though 
leafless, the branches above them were thick 
and: tangled, and the spaces between the 
great tree-trunks were filled with a youngér 

rowth that in places made the forest almost 
Impenetrable. 

After a time they emerged upon a stretch 
of undulating country, divided into thriy- 
ing farms and. dotted thickly with substan- 
tial homesteads.! At a little distance from 
the roadside was’ a large, bare, weather- 
beaten house, looking desolate, with neither 
tree nor'shrub in the square inclosure which 
surrounded it. “A high plank wall, spiked at 
the top, imparted a prison-like aspect to the 
place... Bleak and uninviting, it was the 
parsonage where a single minister had held 
sway for a couple score of years. He was 
classed with ‘the superannuated now, and a 
younger man'lad been procured to fill the 
‘regulat appointment, and for him a newer 
and more commodious domicil had been fitted 
up; while the aged one was permitted to re- 
tain the uncomfortable house which had so 
long been his home,,and to take part in the 
lighter duties pertaining to the position. 

Justine looked up in surprise as her com- 
panion paused before the gateway. 

“T thought you might like best to have 
Mr. Avomere unite us,” he explained. ‘1 
haye already seen him and explained my 
reasons for our clandestine marriage to his 
entire satisfaction. He is expecting us.” 

‘*How good of you!” cried Justine, warm- 
ly. “I was wishing this, but would not sug- 

yest it, knowing the new cleryman to be a 

ranger to you, and supposing you would 
prefer him on that account. Mr. Avomere 
married my mother and christened me.” 

“T know,” he answered, briefly. His face 
was turned from her as he stooped over the 
fastenings of the gateway, but she fancied 
that his voice had a husky sound. Perhaps 

“it was only the wind tearing past that made | 
his utterance so indistinct, for his featured 
were. perfectly undisturbed when she saw 
them a moment later. 

She shivered with cold, and hurried within 
shelter of the wall. .A great black bird flap- 
ped up from'a nook somewhere near, circling 
over their heads with a hoarse croak, and then. 
flew heavily away toward the wood. Justine 
uttered a startled cry. 

““No wonder it frightened you,” he said, 
soothingly. ‘‘ It was hiding doubtless in the 
long grass.” 

“It seemed a very bird’ of ill omen,” she 
returned, ‘trying ‘to laugh, ‘though she was | 
pale and trembling from her fright.  ‘““But I 
will not accept it as such.” 

“My brave little woman!” he ejaculated, 
with. more: warmth than; he had hitherto 
spoken, and his eyes, soft, and dark, shining 
down upon her, brought: the blood crx 
hotly into her cheeks again, and dissipate 
her momentary thrill of terror, — 

A wide graveled walk led up to the door, 
bordered on either side by stretches of long 
dried grass and stalks of rank weeds which 


‘had placed there, 


THE FIRESIDE LIBRARY, 


devoted his whole life to the welfare 6f» 


others, and his self-abnegation was marked | 


by that disregard of temporal comfort which 
$0 Oftenscharacterizes the follower ofsaTreli= 
ous/Object:. His good works had not been’ 
one in vain, for iow, inehis lonely old age, 
the whole country-side ‘united in’ acdordin 
him the Joving»respect his humble devoted- 
ness so worthily inspired. To Know that his 
sanction shotild be given her present “st 


seemed to Justine sufficient |proof that at | 


could note unwisely taken. || — el) 
The door of the parsonage received them 
within, and opened again in 


that brief space, Gérald Fonteney and Fus- 
tine Clare had been made man and wife, 
They returned as they had come, by the 
lonely: woodpath, and -paused..in..the spot 
where they had met. Justine’s face had 
rown,sad,and her eyes were tearful as he. 
ent over her. ts were 
“ Gate “you ‘so dreaid:our "parting, little 
one 2” he asked, very gently. “Be brave, my 
wife!” [ . : 
The tenfer name, dropping for. the, first 


‘ifinie fromphis: lips, quite unnerved:her..’ She 


buried ‘her face in her ‘hands with a burst'of 
passionate téars. : 

“Oh, Gerald! Gerald!) “It is harder than 
T can bear. Why may I not be with you, 
now that.I'am yours?” 

His face was sadly troubled... He,took her 
little, quivering ‘form,in his arms, and: held 
herto him; invarclose) fervent embrace, A 
yearriing anda doubt had crept toxether into 
his heart, but he soothed her with the gentle- 
ness that’ a mother would bestow upon ‘a 
grieved child. “She grew qtiét soon, and let 
him persuade her to acknowledge the wisdom 
of his course, which she was content, to do, 
understanding nothing except that his will 
made it so. 

He put her from him at last, and detaching 
aring from his watch-guard, placed it upon 
her finger. It was set with an opal, sur- 
rounded with, pearls. 

“Tt is a family ring,” he said, ‘‘and there 
is a legend attaching to it which foretells a 
fatality should the wearer voluntarily part 
with or lose it. It is only a silly tale, but I 
should like to think that you will always 
wear it for my sake.” 

‘For your sake I will guard it, if need be, 
with my life.” 

Her earnestness called a smile to his face. 

‘*T must have a return for it,” he con- 
tinued. ‘ You must give me a ring for a 
ring, Justine.” ; 

She glanced down at her slender dark 
hands, unjeweled except for the circlet. he 
But, with a quick move 
ment, he pushed the hood back from her 
face, and with his penknife severed a lock of 
her glossy hair. 

“Tf I die, it shall be sent back to you— 
the emblem of your freedom. If you are 
ever in peril, or in any manner eng A help, 
and receive the half of this precious ring, be 
assured that [ am near to aid you.” 

He took her in his arms again and strained 
her to him, kissing her once upon her quiver- 
ing mouth. Then he released her and strode 
away, keeping within the shadow of the 
wood, but never once glancing back. 

And Justine, the child-wife, carried a 
heart full of mingled joy and grief back to 
The Terrace—the name which the Granville 
homestead bore—which from her infancy 
had afforded her a home. 


CHAPTER IL 
THE PROPHECY. 


A YEAR has passed. Since that bleak 
November day that saw her secretly wed- 
ded, Justine has never seen her husband. 
She has never received a word from him or 
a token that he holds her still im remem- 
brance. c 

There are times when that chapter in he 
life seems no more than the impression of a 
vivid dream. ‘When ‘she ‘recalls the aspect 
of the sober wood, of the flying leaves, the 
bursts of. sunshine through the gray chill of 
the. day, the two See figures, just-with- 


in the forest verge—all seem :the« points | 


limned in’a picture, rather than the recollec- 
tions of a past reality. 
She knew that, for reasons he had vaguely 


Pfrequent? 
intérviews | uring the 


hshé questioned the. proptiety of his course. 


nother halt-| 
hour to admit of their deparhire; And iy 


hinted at—not explained—he did not intend 


claiming her aS hispwifeumtil she had-reach- 


ng Bessa for sweet, stolen 
mterval which must 


/ once even to her own heart-had 


elapséy =. 
But nev 


“her mind} never wrepret for the step which‘ 


had bound her.,to|a mani of whose past.she 

/that little of is own’ tell- 
tive was a sealed book in her 
sight. ww =e 4 

Conld there be. a-more perfect trust than 
hets? I> Oa ; | 
__ Justine stood. by. the.window of hox.own 
room, gazing out through the great’ square 
panes. There was no raw chill in the atmos- 
phere now, no-somber curtain of clouds hung 
athwart the sky, ..A broad flood-of sunshine 
mellowed thé whole landscape; the ait was 
keen and bracing, but no fitful gusts Swept 
riotously over field and wood. 

She was jdressed inyy-riding-habitof, sable 
cloth? her plumed. hat aud fa Mppedigt6res 
lay upon the table near at hand, and she 
was tapping, idly against..the pleiarelass of 
the window with a_tiny silver-mounted 
whip. 

Her thoughts had gone .back a twelve- 
month. to, that November day,.and the-seene 
it hadi zecorded. F 

* Tt is my marriage anniversary,” she said 
to herself>“ Avwife for a»year, and since 
the hour which’ made. me such T have ‘not 
once seen my husband. 

‘How strange and unreal it. seems! - What 
drew him toward me, I-wonder?—he so wise 
and grand and noble—I such..a mere. child, 
so full of willful whims, always changing 
and never steadfast, except in my love for 
him. Why did he seek:and marry me? 

* Not from any meréenary ‘motive, for, ‘to 
the kindness of my guardian I’owe my home, 
while the scanty pittance he has held in trust 
for me has barely sufficed to. provide my 
clothing. My liege prince!, I would not im- 
pute such a motive to him were eyery dollar 
of my pitiful portion'magnified to a million. 
Not for my intellectual attainments, for— 
woe is me!--I’ve been the hopeless grief of 
every tutor’s heart that has eyer striven to 
sweep the cobwebs from my brain with the 
broom of imparted knowledge. Not for per- 
sonal attractions, for he has seen beautiful 
women of all nations;: And yet I feel that:it 
is not my own wayward self alone that made 
him seek me. 

‘What a wild freak my marriage would 
seem in the eyes of the world! How the 
knowledge of it would break upon my guar- 
dian’s dignity—how it. would.shock Syivie's 
conventional saintliness! But, oh, how -I 
exult init! HowTI delight to know that I 
belong to Aim—him only'for all time! An- 
other year, and then—” 

And then he would claim her. No doubt 
of that, for was not his word given ? 

A tap at the door broke her reverie. It 
was followed by the entrance of a fair girl, 
older than Justine by perhaps. three or four 
years. This was Sylvie Granville, the one 
child of Austin Granville; who was Justine’s 
guardian. : P 

She was also equipped for riding. Her 
habit was of dark-blue cloth, the deep blue 
of her velvet cap broken by a sweeping 
snowy plume. ou would know her at a 
lance as a sweet, gentle creature, one of the 
Rind we are apt to feel rude winds should 
not blow upon, and deathly cares’ should 
pass by untouched J 

“Ready, Justine?’>she asked. . ‘* Mace 
has the horses at the door.” 

“Ready, ma belle, twenty.minutes ago. 
‘““ You never knew it take me half that time 
to. dress, did you?’, 2.5 5 9% 

Justine tipped her jaunty little hat into 
place upon her head, and et inl up her 
#loves, thrusting her hands into them as they 
left the chamber. 

“You'are like the birds, I think,” said 
Sylvie, laughingly. “‘ You only need to 
shake your feathers, and your toilet is com- 

1823 sn : appt SOY 

‘“‘ Atall.events no one-else can shake them 
to’ my Satisfaction; » No ‘ladies’ maids to 
blunder refractory buttons and hooks for 


me.” 
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led forward the horses which awaited them. 
Oneé mounted'and out upon the highway, 
thé keen, freshair, and swift, easy “pace of 
the mettled animals they rode; brought out 
the gayest 'spirits (ofthe two 'gitls. yThe 


groom, following ‘at jog-troty watched the! 
poise’ of the two figures with an approving 


eye. 


1 Miss Sylvie sits easy, no mistake,” solilos | 
quized he.” But, Miss' Justine, she’s a‘regu+y 


lar stunner, firm as though’ she were born‘in 
the’ saddle, as they allers'say of the equies- 


triennes what go along’ of the: citcus troupes): 


Lord 6” mercy !' what's she'doihng/now'?) 0 
The thoroughfare they ‘were «traversing 
was a broad, smooth way, bordéred'on each 
side by cultivated lands. A’ ‘brief space 
ahead a tugged lane opened from the’ high- 
iy, Jeading down ‘a’ shelvitig ravine, and 


ae ee ; 
losing “itself in the ‘shadow ‘of ‘the wood,’ 


which formed ‘stich’ a noticeable feature’ of 
the country section. '‘It'was once generally 
traversed, but had long sinée fallen into ‘dis- 
use, and was now fenced from’ the public 
road, and Was obstructed in marly places’ by 
fallen debris, while the quality ‘of the grotind 
was insecure and ‘laborious 00 8s 2! 
With a thoughtlessness' that characterized 


many of ‘her acts, Justine struck her horse a | 


sharp cut, and, darting” forward, ‘took’ the 
rough bars at the’ entrance of the lané ina 
flying leap. Half-rising in’ the saddle, she 


wheeled about and waved her hand ‘to’ Sylvie” 


in tritmph ‘dver the sucéess of the feat, but, 
instead of returning, dashed away down the 
side of the ravine, ir ee 

‘Mace ‘put'spurs to his horse 'and- hurried 
forward to Sy!vie’s' side; “She was’ startled, 
and a little anxious on Justine’s account, and 
decided to follow the mischievous minx over 
the rough way she had chosen. 

“Tt’s “a providence if we don’t find her 
with a broken néck,” grumbled Mate, for- 
getting his faith if her horsemanship now 


that’ it promised to bring extra duty upon 


him, : 

He dismounted and’ lowered the bars. 
Then resuming his’ seat, he grasped the 
bridle of Sylvie’s horse, and carefully picked 
théir way over the shelving course. Follow: 
ing it AED ea a quarter of a mile, they 
came suddenly upon the horse’ Justine’ had 
ridden, standing quietly by the’ wayside, 


the'saddle turned,and the rider nowhere ‘to | 
2 OG) Ge tT DU ti ) 


levies 


beiseerl! 189 902 B , 
Sylvie screamed and ‘turned pale with ter- 
ror. , 


‘AX clear ‘young voice calling’ to her from a_ 


little distance reassured her. 


‘“There’s’ no harm done, Sylyie, dear. | 


Wait a minute, and I will be with you.” 
With’ ‘her fears ‘allayed, Sylvie’ looked 
about her, wondering where the owner of the 
voice had betaken herself. Laughing mer: 
rily, Justine swung herself from the forks of 


alow, spreading birch tree; which ‘stood | |in 


apart from the wood, and’ dropped ‘lightly 
to the ground. : 

oe Lad Bess broke the ‘girth and gave me 
a°tuimble,” she explained; coming’ leistrel 
forward, 'with the long skirt of her habit 
gathered over her arm. ““T think my catty 


propensities saved’ me, for T Jit. upon my feet” 
1 just turned her loose’ 
to ‘graze and''started on a journey of dis- 


without ‘a‘seratch, 


covery. 


“You thoughtless child,” chided Sylvie. . 


“Will you never follow the dictates of ordi- 
nary caution?” | 


“Yes, -dear'heart!—when I come after. 
you,” retorted Justine. “‘ But, first, let us 


go together to prove that my discovery is no 
» it 


nest ?” ‘ . 
‘““Truly, you are fitted to be nearer hedyen 

than earth; but I don’t ask you'to ascend by 

sucha toilsome way. No, ma belle; my dis- 


‘covery doesn’t embrace an ow!l’s nest, though 
for aught I have discerned it-may prove to + 
‘bé a’ mare's ‘nést.’ “Here, Mace, put ‘Lady’ 
Begs into serviceable trim again, and“ take- 
both ‘horsés by the nearést route back tothe | 


road again, where you’ may wait for us; 


There's ‘a ‘footpath somewhere hereabouts | 


that leads more directly and less precipitous: 
ly’ back through the wood) °° > ; 

“Sylvie had dismounted, ‘and, as Mace took 
charge of the animals, she turned, inquiring- 
ly; to Justine. 


*©Wha tnotion have you weighted in your’ 


They stodd updén'the steps while the! groom’ 


| rather: particular ‘about his tenants, and 


Yn the top of the bitch tree'after an'owl’s 


STRANGELY WED. 


brain mow; naughty child 2. Isn't) it! enough 
to:have brought me this rough chase in pur’ 
suit /of| you without’ dragging me» bodily 
through forest» fastnesses?):\\Am) To:to en- 
act ‘the tragedy ofthe innocent lamb im- 
paled in/the thormbush??)) o1 : 

“T may be prickly enough sometimes, but 
I don’t wanti‘your fleéce; my) saint! of) the 

olden'locks. “Atterall; my expectations are: 

ased-on smoke.” oie cud 
| She pointed with/her whip 'td-a blue haze 
curling about some tree-tops'in the valley 
which'lay beneath them. i 
| “Toi my knowledge: 'there’s no: habitation 
within a'mile of this\;and I’m ‘anxious to as- 
certain the‘explanation of that phenomenon. 
I clinybed the birch’ tree!in the hope of being 
able lo see'below; but. it’s gloomy! enough 
down-there to conceal the smokestack of the 
Inferno.21s gporls eos to)ii igo | bs 
| hey were already threading their way in 
phe direction she had pointed out.) ‘The de- 
scent here was steep'and rocky, and'Justine'’s 
flow of ‘animal spirits was’ checked ‘for the 
time! by ‘her zeal in choosing the smoothest 
course for her Companion’s ‘steps. 

A-clump of scrubby brush! intervened be- 
tween them ‘and the’ spot) about which’ the 
smoke lingeréd. § Penetrating this, they 
camé upon a'ride hut; built up of notched 
logs, and ‘thatched-‘over by long strips’ of: 
bark peeled*from the large trees at some dis- 
tance within the wood, The little ‘domicil 
presented the appearance of 'a hasty construe- 
‘tion intended! only for temporary ‘use!’ 
| Before ‘the ‘doorway! a'slight’ depression 
had been scooped into the earth,’ where some 
green sticks nourished a smoldering fire. A 
couple of crotched sticks, with a 'tough, slen- 
der pole crossitig them, upheld a few links of a 
rusted chain from which an iron pot dangled 
over the smoky coals. A. bent old’ woman, 
with ashriveled) yellow face and masses of 
|matted iron-gray hair hanging upon her neck, 

wasstirring the steamitig’ céntents of the pot, 
and her cracked ‘voice reached them crooning - 
some ditty of bygone favoritism, ’' 
' 'They' paused in their ypproach fo wonder- 
ingly survey the scene, for’ this section was 
included in ‘the Granville domain, kept 
sacred from the intrusion of tramps and 
vagabonis, : ; 

“One ‘of Macbeth’s witches, by all the 
powers of déscription and membfy,” ejacu- 
lated Justine. . : 

: “Double, double, 
Toil and'trouble; 
y Fire burn 
baa Aud cauldron bubble, 

“Listen for the invocation, Sylvie.” 
| "Let us go away,” Witishered Sylvie. 
“Papa would not like us to, hold communi- 
cation with a straggler, even though it be a 
woman,” 

““He wouldn’t fancy her straggling here, 
if I know any thing of his likes; so I hold 
it to be our duty to give her's timely warn- 


B, a J F 
“So, hol Look here, my good woman, 
I’m afraid you've dropped on the. wrong 
\ground ‘for settlement. Mr, Granville is 


imightn’t agree to such an ufceremonious 
|method of proving occupancy, It wouldn’t 
be using slang to call your habitation breezy, 
|would it?” ‘ae 
“Oh, Justine,” began Sylvie, imploringly. 
But Justine had marched her straight for- 
‘ward to the enemy's front. That. the old 
|woman, was inclined .to prove belligerent 
was manifested in her resentful looks. . 
“No offense meant, 1 assure you, ma’am,” 
continued Justine, dropping her a profound 
‘courtesy.  “ Perhaps my friendly hint,is out | 
‘of time, but I thought you mightn’t always 
Lave youx broomstick near.” 

The old woman regarded her with a ma-_ 
lignanteye. pt - 

“ Justine, dear!” cried Sylvie, in despair, 
laying a restraining hand upon her compan- 
ion’s arm. Turning. to the crone, she ad- 
‘dressed her kindly: ey 

'«T hope no one will disturb you here, and | 
I’m sure you've done no harm, Pil ask papa’ 
|to let you remain so long as neh 

“ And no thanks to ye, if ye be child to 
Austin Gina,” interrupted the woman, 
harshly, “Tvs no grant Task of ye or of 
htop 2 S58 


“There! Dll wager she has her broom-_ 
stick, Sylvie, and is accustomed to taking a, 
régt where she pleases. Do you contem- 
‘plate’an aeria] voyage before long, ma’am? 


3 


| It would'afford me most infinite pleasure to 


witness the beginning of; such: an‘ excur- 
sion. i 
‘The old'-woman. -looked sternly ati: the 
speaker, but: Justine’s» piquant young face 
and! mischievous ‘eyesseeméd:to'disarm ‘her 
anger. Her manner changed, and she ad: 
vanced alstep or'two. 1 ‘ 
‘“Would ye seek to know the future, 
young leddies?."! a iotdedab 
* yere’s a Silver key to the golden gate ‘| 
Of the starithat rules the Granyillefate.” | 
* Avfortune-teller!! Oh, splendid!» cried 


Justine; clapping  herwhands,.<i“: I dare say 


the same key will unlock my faté,. though 
Tminot/acGranville? isl ove rode 

Something: like! a -gratified fash» passed 
over the woman'sifacd. Shée-held» out her 
hand ‘for the smalli‘coin: Justine tossed: to- 
ward her, ‘and then pored over the little outs 
stretched’ palm, 

“Phe fates in store; 

Guide goad all.o’er;,"*\| ; if 
she chanted): inher’ croaking voice, |“ But 
it’s'no good—no'good !): There’sa short line 
with’ only ‘little ‘checks,:and then‘there’s 4: 
cross,'and that’s ‘a lover:  There’sa break in 
the back, aiid ‘there's: shadow before; and 
there’s sunlight at: thé ‘end where it’s'smooth 
again) But “there’s trouble—trouble;! and 
the trouble’s a lover that’s:\coming to’ wou” 

‘“Alelover)» of! courses»yWhat) girl’s ‘fate 
would be complete without one?” laughed 
Justine: “But tell me whatithis one is like 
—dark, and tall, and princely?” ~.00) | 

“No; fair.’ Ap italloman,: and fair; oh, a 
bonny lover, ha!cha!) But: he’s Jost in) the 
shadow, and there’s another—” I 

* Dark ?” queried Justine, eagerly. 

‘* Yes, dark. Tall) iand: dark,» and not 
young. -And there's trouble: therey ’twixt 
dark and fair.” 

“And the dark wins ?” fuvet 

‘t Ayand no. ‘He’s not for ye, and neither 
is the fair) It’s'a tangle, a snarl, and the! 
end’s not there.” 2 tisk “10. he 

** No! thanks to you, then, Madam: Witch. 
Two lovers and no sequel; oh; that is exe- 
crable! Come, Sylyie;it’s your-turn, now, 
and may you meet with a better fate.” 

But Sylvie sheld back, with a quiet pro- 
test. Osu 
“Ye carry. yer fate in yer face!” cried the 
woman. “‘It’s a! pretty face) a sweet face, 
all pink’ and white, and’ there’s: the blue of 
the sky invyer eyes) But there’s tears there; 
too—tears' to be shed, that'll wash out the 
lilies and’ the’ roses." Ay, it's a bonny face, 
but it’s a bitter fate—bitter as:igall.. Ha! 
ha! It’s a Granville fate, so ~ not mourn 
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Bhe turned away from them abruptly, and 
darted into the little hut. { 

The two girls looked at ieach other, and! 
Sylvie shivered; but there was alingering, 
tender smile on Justine’s lips. She had »alb 
faith in the prowess of the dark: lover pre- 
dicted for her. 


CHAPTER. IIt. 
A VISITOR AT THE TERRACE. 

‘Tur Terrace was situated in the center of 
very extensive grounds. The drive wound’ 
through these in a roundabout way, while 
the space directly in front of the mansion. 
was occupied by terraces, where a hundred 
marble steps, four and four, led’ down to the 
gently-sloping lawn, on either side of which 
open, flower-gardens, and catefully-tended’ 
shrubbery deepened into’ the wilder aspect: 
of park-land: a 

The first object which presented itself to: 
Justine’s sight, as they checked their horses’, 
pace to a sober walk ‘while. they followed’ 
the ascent'of the ‘drive on their’ return, was’ 
her ‘guardian’ standing upon one of the up~ 
per. terraces, conversing. with a gentlertinn 
whose back was for the: moment turned to- 
ward them. 

“It was a very good-looking back. ‘Tt was 
incased in faultless broadcloth, surmounted 
by a-strip of snowy collar and ‘a head of fair 
hair on’ which rested a glossy silk hat of 
latest style. “A curve in the drive brought 
into view long blonde side-whiskers, and tlie 
outline of a fair, handsome face. 7)” 
He ‘carried ‘a slender ratan, and a small 
valise of black morocco resting on a step 
neat them indicated that he had just arriyed 
and‘ligd ‘not yet heen ushered within doors, 
aha as the fact, that this was no mere 
caller. — ‘ 
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RARY. 


_THE(FIRESIDE) LIB 


Both’ géntleinénii advanced ‘as thie! two! | 
oung girls rodeup. Mr:Granville carefuliy 
y lifted his daughter from the saddle, ‘andi 
then turned to render the sameassistance! to 
Justine ;;but the latter’ had flung the reinse 
laosely: on >the! horse’s: neck, andiospnung: 
nimblyito ithe grounds isuunn wil soon 
Then the ceremony ofintroduction folry 
lowedi't off won ot desa oy blooW* 
‘My daughter Sylvie, Mr. Percy/Lambert., 
You will, seareely, remember our guest, ‘Syl- 
vie, though we had ‘him! here: onte, many 
years, ag0)|Wwith, his! father, whoovas one of 
my. best: friends... /Myiward, Miss Clare, Mr. |, 
Lambert..ie1 vio abolam Uw you oii 1 
Mr. Lambert, who hadbeen absently, pull-} 
ingthe curldd maustache whicli matched the 
long \side!whiskérs, bowed, profoundly, too 
both), girls.» His | adimiritig:nglance » turned. 
from S8ylivie|to rest fwith keener, serutiny,on, 
Justine’s tiny figure, and brighit;:nlisehiev, 
ous face. Perhapshe was noting a mental 
comparison bétween them, so different, and 
each inimitable.in herown peculiar style. :/. 
They lingered. 4 few moments jindulging; 
in the. airy.small-talk/-to| whicltthe earlier 
stages, of -acquaifitance, have ‘univexsal.re- ) 
course... Then, they. went in jalk together: ; 
Mr. Granville carried the) guest away, to, the; 
drawing-rooms, and, the twogirls went,arm 
in’arm, up the wide Staircase. | ; i 
oft is:certainly/ your fain knight, Justine,” 
Sylvie declared. }\‘‘Let;me wish you greater 
joyiivith bint than that forlorn’jold woman, 
predicted.” “sy, ed bow ty 
« ‘\ Phen all sher, witcheries were! thrown 
awayiif ‘you deny her the \prestigeyof being! 
really a witch. It’s very kind of you, I’m 
sure, to tlirow vyoui) good wishes ‘into ithe 
balanée:against, her:ill-omiened) predictions. 
If my witeh castiani evil-eye upon me 1 
know of no kind fairy who could better :in-), 
sure a revulsion of the sentence; but,’ fair 
one; who knows ‘that you are not eventually 
to.carry offithe knight? I’ve mo permanent 
deed of him, remember; if I had; I’'d gives 
you a lease of him for life. «Do you think I 
didn’t observe that glance of ardent admira% 
tion he: bestowed upon you? or the fervent 
pressure of your lily-white hand? or the rosy, 
blushes) they: called up: into your cheeks ? 
Were these effected by mere recollections of; 
‘auld, acqtiaintance,’ dean? If so, most po- 
tent are the influericesiof the past.” 0 iow 
*T)/remember, hina, perfectly,’ returned: 


Sylvie. ‘I was. a little child in-pinafores; | | 


and I think:he rejoiced in the dignity of his 
first jacket! .Atiiany rate, I recollect that 
article of his:wearing apparel-was decorated 
with a: great/nimber of gilt, buttons which 
were always getting tangled in my curls; 
and. once, when:the tangle ended ina)snarl, 
he was obliged to cut,off a)! portion/of, my 
hair with his: bran-new penknife. ,, 

Justine clapped her little hands,) 
merrily. aril Bet L a ’ 

Oh, what a sacrifice was;there, my, coun-| 
trymen! Of course he treasures) thatigolden, 
lock as one of the priceless-souvenirs of boy- 
hood’s adoration; It’s, a clear case of pre- 
destination, established, in that. long time 
ago, and to end now with the orthodoxfi- 
nale of every satisfactory romance.” |... 

«Silly child !” laughed Sylvie, though the, 
flush deepened inher delicate ,. cheeks. 
“What nonsense we are talking, to be sure,”” 
, “Ab, butit is no’ nonsense; , Phe signs of, 
Re times—love signs ip this case—point out 

esizns—upon your. heart and ‘hand, ma. 
bis . Cant I ial the anGaneue 2 Why. 
I’m harmless as a serpent and wise as a. 
dove, when my eyes (Heat upon symptoms of 
love, Now, my eyes detected’what his eyes 
padied. ‘He looked upon you with all the’ 
admiration which could be, concentrated in 
a well-bred stare. He gaye, me the benefit 
of his speaking orbs, t00, for the. space of, a, 
full minute and half, but it.was only in view 
of the situation and desire to measure my, 
particular status, mental, moral and physi- 


laughing 


cal, .1 think he decided that I.may, prove. | 


an auxiliary of some value, for there, was an, 
inflex of commendation in the. tone of his; 
reeting. Do we Patt ? Then fare thee well;, 
or a time farewell. - : 
at which time I venture to advise you to, 
wear blue silk and swan’s down, as a cos- 
tume calculated to render you most, charm: 
ing and wholly irresistible’ See | 
vith their clear tones mingling in laugh;, 


-We shall meet-again—, | 


selves to their separate chambers, ~ 


ter over Justine’s raillery, they. detook them, 
a! Liv 


Bowed down: by nis Heavy afiction, ny 


(The dinner nour was:six in these days aby, 
The fferrace!, Inj summer time, it was an, 
how dater;, andi the: inmates jof the house, 
maintained the independent, habitiof lunch:;( 
ing separately or together; just.asthe fancy) 
should chance to take,|thém, at any, time, 
cunin ¢ thei afternoon: Lisi od yw : 
| Dhus) it-happenedthat Mr. Granville and 
his;young guest: partodk;,of cold fowl, sliced 
white bread, syllabub and ‘light,wines,inc 
singld  tete-a-tete;i(Afterward |they, strode 
owt bout the grounds, enjoying them, cigars; : 
and interchanging casual| remarks fatter (the » 
fashion ;menohaye-of; talking, or keeping! si+ 
lence, as they; may be disposedi,, Women, on, 
the contrary, when together, appear to deem 
it.essential, that thejuninterrupted; flow; of | 
conversation; sould; be; maintained, oThiss, 
may accountfor the vast amount of nonsense’ | 
credited to their utterance, though the neadyn | 
wit and, quick tonpuethatusually distinguish 
the; feminine, speech, can, not! fail ito, drop,() 
many; & tre grain amid the chaff of wordsio. 

The, two, menafound -themselyes ;back i) |) 
the  drawing-rooms;a)fiall t 
regular dinner-time.; (Neither Sylvie nor 
Justine had, yet;made ‘their, appearance, 
The clear, bright. day. was fading, into ,the, 
chill; gray,)jof .a, November evening. The, 
light Jingering clearly; yet.upon,, the, Jand- 
scape, was leaving, the, house, filled with sha-.,/ 
dowy spaces, with; here; aud , there the glow, 
of an open. fire flickering out. jw 4 

A. servant brought, lights, into the room, 
and drew, the heavy, ruddy, curtains. close 
oyer-the windows of, plate-glass and French 
paneling., |Every thing ,at,; The. Terrace, bez, | 
spoke.the. immense. wealth; and, layish .ex- 
penditure of its owner,).,:; 910 oles: 

Percy, Lambert, with his, back. to the fire,,, 
andione; elbow, resting, on, the marble, man; , 
telpiece,, was letting/his gaze, drop carelessly, 
from ,point, to, poimt, of; the, elegantly-fur-,, 
MISCO LOOMS are oninaad states aaiit pis 

“Mr. Granville, in.a.great, wheeled chair of,, 
raby velvet, momentarily. inattetitive,. was ,, 
indulging in abstracted thought., He, was. 
wondering what object.or whim had brought 
Percy, Lampert, to.'The, Terrace, though by, ; 
far too politic and hospitable to let the fact ; 
be known...) to aint mori... J 

A note arriving by the morning’s post, had, 
announced his ;coming, and.) its; wording 
hinted at saute unexplained purpose behind. 
the mere‘action. ~ : act: betel 

Lambert’s glance falling, upon his host 
seemed to penetrateito ithe latter’s thoughts. 

“Have we time for'a’few words upona 
‘business. affair?” he asked, 


rhipg, slightly, 


m6 Ie AEP o 
: ghee itll to 

oor at orough)) cléar understanding 
my present visit | 
cingumstances as then pr 
any particular you 


mreshee fron yourself, "My mothér 


recently 
the death, of, my two" 
“than aie rot Was a 


closely followed by 
brothers, both’ baa 
ten ‘and! the’ otily’ retiainin “child.” 


boy of 


rigs Os ¢ 


; ing 


father, cherished, me,as the,.sole ;joy.of his 
life; andi could scarcely endure, to be, parted 
from me, for ,even,a few hours,at.a,time. 
This explains the, fact/of, my, accompanying 
him, on, his journey here. 
‘“My father and .youj were, old, friends, 
though for several. years) previous to that 
time! but «a, nominal intergourse had) been 
maintained. He was a lawyer and strictly 
fevtited ‘to his; profession... You. had led a 
yandering life until; reclaimed from jit, by, 
yoursuccession to. the Granville domain, 
; ‘You werei the only Granville of; your 
generation; but,you had, been, reared from 
your cradle with,one whom you were taught 
to wegardas a. brother. .This, was, Arthur 
Clare, who, with, his inheritance, had -been., 
consigned to your father’s Gee pings, a he 62 
ite was a.,deligate, gentle lad, and from 
ais early manhood a confirmed invalid; Tt. 
was, the opinion of learned physicians that. ; 
he would never recover perfect health, ((.;,:, 
| “Bifteen years.ago, Arthur Clare, lay, be-, 
neath this roof, apparently slowly dying. .It. , 
was igiven,out,,that, he was the victim of a. 
pradual, decline... Tlo:my father you confided 
te adden to.that, report. You said that, 
Jong illness, combined with his grief over: his. 
wife’s, death, occurring some months, pre- 
vious, had, ended in impairing , his mind... 
You declared. that he was. melancholy mad, 
It seemed mhnecessary to make the fact pub- 
lic,as he had always lived secluded from the 
world,-and; his close connection, with your 


| family would bring your name into the;re- 


ponts regarding him. ; ic 

“But one phase of his insanity, caused you 
trouble,,, As,he believed himself approaching 
death, he determined to,make a will, He re- 
presented himself as the possessor of immense 
wealth in lands. and ready, money,which he 
had never reclaimed from your father’s guard- 
janship, and, declared that he had. the docu- 
ments to, prove his rightful ownership. 
| You said. that, this was,)a, fallacy, but 
considering his state of health, regarded it 
judicious to indulgé him in it. You request- 
ed.my father, to draw up the will as, Clare 
should dictate. _ It was done, and. according 
to, the document, his. daughter, Justine, was 
left heiress .to, three-quarters of a million. 
You, assured, my father, that her actual por- 
tion Was three, thousand, dollars, on. which , 
you proposed to pay her ten per cent. interest 
until, she, reached her eighteenth, birthday, 
when you would relinquisi the capital into 
her hands. .,,A.m, I conrect?”., 

‘Thus far—yes.” 

“My, father, was; induced, to, remain here 
for a week. During that time Arthur Clare 
had considerably rallied, Hopes, were enter- 
tained-of his restoration to his former invalid, 
state could change of climate be attained by 
him. ,You, began-preparations for accompany- 
him abroad; 4), saat ie 
One day I chanced.to:be left in the room 
alone with him. .,.'This was an;oyersight, for, 


| you, were,.very strict in, enforcing the,at- 


tendance of his nurse; as rigidly. excluding 
all others from his;presenceexcept, when you 
algo. were with him.;. Iwas left with him, as, 
Ihave said.) He: was, very weak, -and, worn 
to, a shadow from long prostration,, He 
called. me,to, him..with, ap, kind of eager, 
‘trenulous excitement, which, frightened me, 
‘at first, But,I,was naturally intrepid, and 
believe intelligent beyond my years. 

“*T know what theysay.of me, he began, 
‘in a hasty, whispering tone, as though he. 
feared both interruption and eayvesdroppers. 
‘You must not believe them, my, boy. . You 
ye do something for me, will you not, and, 
tell no. one—not eyen your father?! , ; 

“T promised, and he gave into my handsa,, 
flat black leather. book, an;ordinary, pocket- 
book. He showed me that its receptacles 
contained written papers) oon coy ely 

4 ‘here isonly one man Tpcan;trust,’ said 
he,‘and he is my enemy, but, he will serve 
me, faithfully in this, for my little. Justine’s 
sake. L want, you to find him and giye him 
‘this for me, end Heavaniwill reward you, my 
lad;,as I can not.’ |. ; 

He gave me some. gold,coins which ,he 

ad in, the. room, and the. written, address 
of, the man to, whom I should deliver, the: 
'book.,;,....., ‘ . i 

“My father retained the will he had drawn 
‘up, in, his, possession. You, would have. des- 
troyed it, declaring that, it: was worth, no 
more than so much blank paper, but his pro- 
fegsiqnal scruples wenldnotpermit, the docu- 


wy 


laced, fn, i 


Bee gh heen of "Ws his return. h 


charge to come to iat 
filed it away. with, other pa ers, of its Wind: 

“You went abroad. w th’ At Att. ur, Clare, 
but’ Teturned after cy UB, space, bringing 
the tidings of his death APAD, the Pua 
yoyage. 

“. * Toyent:-to the ‘address lie had, given; fot 
the purpose et consigning the book as, he 
had charged But, the man Lsought had 
left the place, He a child that,1 was, Dhad.n 
means of allswing, hin ‘up,, I helieved } my 
promise binding still, and ‘kept, MY jse 
most implicitly. The book I hid awa iad 
ing some day, to, find, the ‘Man, who shoul 
possess it. 

“ Years... passed,.. and , ‘the, SeaPataet 
faded entirely from my mind, until a,, 
weeks,ago I stumbled. across the old, pocket 
book, among other, sonyenirs of ply boyhood, 
Less conscientidus than.of old, and hopeless 
now of accomplishing its delivery to the: pro: 
per person, I, set myself fo, examine its.con 
tents. There were several papers, but onl 
twoimportant ones, Have you any; sarieye 
its to learn their nature??.,. 

Mr. Granyille; was listening with ancbangy 
ed features: . aiy abe 

“ What?” he, asked, simply. b sof 

‘A certificate bearing, the signatures, of 
two eminent physicians, testifying. tothe. per- 
fect, sanity of; Arthur; Clare; 
dressed, to Gerald Fonteney, revealing the 
hiding. pipes of, the bit ecrleeae and other 


“facts 
OHAPTRR Ty seHw st | 


PERCY LAMBERT TALKS’ “BUSINESS TO. ‘TH 

MASTER OF THE TERRACE,, AND Bas 
(A BALLAD TO THE LADIES, 

THERE was,a pallid, line grt ooo Mr, 
i@ranville’s,,(mouthiy, His: eyes were. .cas 
down,-and he sab quite istill, as if mentally 
revolving the dangerous: i gia in, the a hal 
“possession. ./) 

Lambert, Jeaning ‘still, upon, fies dete 
piece, |twined his. fingens meditatively inhi 
duxuriant, hirsute: growth, amd edztegupintch te 

yVacancy! with ani inexpressive countenance, 
Outwardly, the two men were: quite tan+ 
junoyed,- except, for that blue pallor oni th 
face.of .the|one:. Mr. pahaneniile broke the 
silence presentlyy \»/: is 
cot Have youn any: sryditn ‘Stereliticns t 
make?) Lopresumesithere is some object vt 
back the strange taléyou liaweoyjust: Rep 
lated:t199 siodw on t Saly ove 

* Aistranige: ‘tale’ but! an ower true! iorie, 
Youcaniremainnoncominittal if yduichoose, 
Mr. Granville, only remember the conclusive 
proofs|I hold in: inypossession:”:/iy cl’! 

Mr. »Granvilley waived .(his' hand Rese 3h) 
slightly impatient ‘gestures via 

“ Liconfess: to, some: curiosity. rbgtirding 
| your intentions, he; sdidinit* If theméediea 
certificate be duthentic;as- you dedlare;ian 
not|the production: ofan erratic braith) itron 
only»prave thersamity of theypatient!-ati th 
time ofilitsrdates » To my :dertain ete 


igo di 


ol 


vedge no such document (could Lhave! bee 
‘witnessed | during: the: latter: mofiths of hi 
Allness.” wy iy yas 
of Youodre mistaken: Dootbre Ohalmiers 
vand Greene:were icalled hora ‘to .consultover 
the case: You had'no suspicion that Arthur 
Clare had fathomed»/ydurw ‘designs. | He 
was cin’ a critical donilition,’ and to’ aoe 
i with your! precautions) jou never rélixe 
‘your seeming’ zeal ini: procuring hint! fia 


untidesid 38 3 
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attention: Perhaps real danger ‘sharpene 
his' mental faculties‘and lent him stvenetli-t 
mieet and defeat you with concealed weapon 
The: two: physicians-one of whom was hi 
regular attentant—displayed no ‘hesitancy i 
preparing ‘the document spoken of and? keép 


both living still) and had an ‘pen charge 

of insanity" been: presented; their testimony 

would have weighed down the accusation! 
““T have the willin my present’ possession, 


I alone have knowledge of’ the ‘wliereabouts | 


‘ofithe title-deeds and other proofs of Arthur 
\Clare’s inheritance. 
‘* J: know, moreover, that The Tesviicg and 
‘ands pertaining were ‘heavily incumbered 
wien’ you succeeded "to? them"! 
since freed yourself of all obligations, be- 
\'sides'proving lavish i your ‘expenditure be- 
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at a letter ad: ' 


You! Nave - 


STRANGELY SWEDHT 


re) 


yond. the, most, PAPSDSHONS of ally Preceding 
“Granyilles?. 

ve Aheayy. Hegdunt could be brought : against 
you Austin Granville!” 

ats CET} your eaten to assume, the ageres- 
;Sive ?” anenge ‘the: latter, with,,a just-per- 
“ceptible s sneer. 

‘That depends,” returned. Lambert, 

“T thought, so, Be, kind. enough to ap- 
“proach your, point, or defer the} matter for a 
more, sannenient season, ; Our, time; grows 
limited.” 

“The, igi er, coolness of. the older, mam: was 

atehe y the, nonchalance of; tle;,other. 

‘heir pines had. never, changed ,from those 

of; ghee \convérsation,.and.no excitement 
i manifested, by; either.) )o,,, 
ambert, changed , his. position; ‘crossing 
his-hands upon his pack and bending ee ae 
a little toward bis hosts). jai fluo / 
mere jintend, to marry, Jualing Glaze, jhe 
sai i 
Mr, Granville started oie lishues He was 


ay out 


|, prepared;for an, exorbitant, demand,apomhis | 


purse, not, for; ‘this decision, He,, Was, too 
Pal to betray, the sudden anxiasy. it, wesc 


“TY ‘have, ‘heard, of, birds in the bush,” 
Pema eg sargastically. 
,, Lambert, py smiled and cast, a feral 
glance over, his, person. ., It, would bejsome- 
thing new, j in ‘his experience should he fail in 
¢c arnting the feminine, ard, he, mught east his 
fowler’s. eye upon, «y) 5; 

His hostiread the mosning of the glanice, 
“and tacit ae acknowledged.a. good foundation 

for. it, e eam int tatoo, on the, velyet- 

Laithieg arm’ of the. Breet chair, | iand then 
Jeaned forward,confidentially. 
),. Why, mot maxyy,, My, daughter, instead? 
ne haye a faint reealection of your) childish 
‘preference. once; displayed., | Certainly, it 


mow,” it rw YO Gf 

ie Hearts’ are,,the. Tea tdeess of, circum- 
(stancesyyou know, Bets jtoytell,y, Miss Syl 
vie jis, more (to cae ‘fancy’ (than. ‘the, little, Jus- 
tine; but L have. ound, it, best policy: to,take ° 
the equitable side of any, sane mien it sommes 
ag. re adily, to, hand.” It 

(il can't say,that, fe your swisdom, P 
retort: sd, Mr; Granville, witha shrug of;, his 
 shoulders...,.{ Justine is. an; unmanageable 
minx when she is.,so willed. 
expect. in; thejevent of your, winning.?? 

a pledge; myself, not, to,betray yous and 


) the two. girls, Lhavewheard your-intention 
| Of settling a hundred thousand 
;your daughter upon,her marriage day, et 
Justine’s, portion, be the same, and Tam; quite 
content, to leave, the remainder, under your 
mapagement. | Dhis,.with the understanding 
that you eventually makerestonation of, the 
erie amount, inpecifieds in Arthur, Clare’s 
Way oil) dart t goal ovwil . ¢ 
Hund oun, demand is, moderate; considering 
the facts of the,case,” sneered Mx; Granyille. 
woftct is, because; you.aresin my ;power.; 1 
nV ould, nat. be; ungeneraus.; toa! fallen foe, 
sag ess so to, an, active friend.” 1 19v9u 
a avED proyeithe, latten were, you to: fall 
' in, awit 


apy seston,” ) i) 1 
‘<T believe, Iam, congultin both. our in- 
terosts by, doing; otherwise, Lhave a super- 


may be, will turn up yet to enforce justice 


| mined tortake the initiative instead. I have 
aoquainted, you, fully,with, my motives, and ‘ 


slight clicking sound fromthe direction of 
(the ,curtained. window. nearest them | Mr. 
Grenville rose, and went, to.it,) drawing back 


| Jight into; the slight. recess..,The, casements 
‘from, without, and,, this, one’, was | properly 
closed. 
| back, the sash and; leaned out, watching and 


listening, 
It was. now quite dark, and his eyes, ;Ac- 


if guish noth 
stance on Tian I 


the, ipa aneahied wa the found was of mo 
im 
debe «2 he turned back inta. the room, the door 


| would, not ,be ee diffonlt to revive it 


‘i What) may I ; 


Bec require; that you shall jequally dower | 
ollars,upon .|,§ 


Sitionthat Gerald, Fonteney,, whoeren he } 
jtoward. Arthur} Glare’s, child, and) ve deter- «| 


sitpsply es5,, we will, consult further | at oe ‘ 


ot Hl r BY} c 
a Lambert ceased, speaking: there. came a. 


the, curtain. and, letting the ‘fall stream: of |) 


were sliding, ones, controlled by-a spring ‘on | 
ing’silenceregarding it afterward. Tiey'are | ‘the, inner. side. | They, could not, be opened 


evertheless, Mr. Granville pushed , 


customed to ithe full glare of light, could dis- ; 
but a confused blending: of. 


Baa ee moved, and. he withdrew from! 


opened to admit, Sylvie and Justine, antering 
wee ethers 

ylvie had benefited by the Half§esting 
advice of the'latter, and appeared in 4 dinner- 
dress of »pale-blue silk, exquisitely “triitimed 
with snowy swat’s‘ “down, Tue" open cor- 
sage revealed a lace chemisettex arelyrworked, 
with the round white neck rising trom, it like 
snow above snow, and. the wide ‘sleeves fell 
away from :her\arms: exquisite! im¢ontour 
and bare’ except for a’ single’ bracelet of 

turquoises set; iniavbandofiheavy gold. A 

pure white lily drooped ‘from: her! oe of 

yellow hair, and ‘another. néstléd lowitigly in 
the folds of lace upon her bosom. 

Justine Wore a house-dress’of Huby, poplin. 
It was trimmed with a fringe of pendent jets 
that quivered uncéasingly, tinkling 17 fairy 
bells with every motion. A narrow. rill of 
lace edged, it at, throat! /and wristS"and a 
scarlet ribbon glowed amid the Tings ‘of her 
dusky ‘hair! 8) 09 , 

The ainiies" bell rung “Ati dat Sia deously 
with their entraée! Sustine*took het ‘cuar- 
\dian’s atm, leaving Lambert’ frée fo escort 
Sylvie to the dinner-hall.. 

During the meal he divided: His attentions 
equally betweenithe two,,and whenithey re- 
tired to the parlors an vasy footing we been 
established,all around. »» 

Sylvie; quiet-and eran forwarding no 
superfluous remarks, but. maintaining her 
part in: they donversation with perféct ease, 
was, as he had declared, most after Lambert’s 
liking. But Justine’s saucy speeches and 
coquettish spirit rapidly advanced? 't éeir ac- 

uaintance ‘by introducing. a wordy spar- 
ring-match inwhich she: ‘proved emivently 
victorigns!) 

At niné, coffee was broiightt in, ‘with fruits 
sand bon-bons.)' lov 24rd ated 

Several times:duringthe evening Lamhert’s 
eyes had been attracted) by'the singular — 
on iJustine’s chandyeand now! as!shertoye 
with her Dresden'china eupyafter refusing ito 
‘|shave.it' refilled, his:glancerwas' ‘arrested dzain 

by the unique: circlet. nat 

: O¥ou are notlafraid of foptale; I see” he 
remarked: ‘Do: you know'the ‘superstition 
attaching to the gem?” 

‘*T have heard something, of a power of 
prescience attributed to it,” she replied. 

« Old:tales claim that:it bringsidisappoint- 
ment and misfortune.to its possessor, Xours, 
though, ‘should ‘retaji a counter éharm, 
fenced in ds it is. by that barrier of putity,” 

‘Justine glanced down at the’ aps ‘with’ the 
circle of ‘pure, pale pearls about it, Her! “dyes 
softened to luminous tenderness, 
“You can not frighten mie, since it repre- 

“gents the greatest Blessedness of my” wi! ole 
life. ” 

‘"TLambert! shot’ a suspicions! plane: itito her 
Changed fade.” Hé puta question to’ “himself 
‘and answered Tt’ at the Same instant. : 

“Gan it be the token.of some’ ‘cffar ‘aig 
‘Cur?-“Pshaw! that ‘child “has 'néver* oon 
‘troubled With a Serious thought in het life, I 
ve y believe, ‘and’ if she had, ~ Othello’s dceu- 
ah ano would be gone" edtild I not speedily 
a oe the reigning ideal.” 

Atoud;'hé said)!" | ; 
“<Dremember an aoe 01a ballad “rich 
Paccounts for the Origin of the stone and ‘the 
[méeanitie’ attributed ‘to it, “Do you, care’ to 


t 


i) Jolis 


Gihh 


hear, , it, Sor’ does poetry’ bore “you, | Miss 
Olate ee 
"Oh! yes and’ no?” ried Justine? “The 


“gem is-a poem in itself, and if, our ballad is 

} half’s0'sweet it shall, claim an abiding place 
‘in my memory? tS 

10 “Por ‘the’ ‘time’ she! had ‘throws | wily ft val 
jesting manner. “Anything pertainin cit 

“Precious ring, thie’ ‘gift of her Ie lover, hy ‘ba id, 

was'sacred to her.’ 
rapa repeated : 
Sih fair: : 

TAS eT Oe tnia 
Love; teuder child, looked down and smiled, 
Upon their troth-plight given free.;. i 


Mons 


af yw blo ail 


{ af The ‘ht prose from) bended knee, |, 
AR ot ve, Pfoken give tome; 
_ An amulet to ward off harm, a 
 Avshield(a gilt to nerve! my farm ou! 
4) When forth {-naste toywar’s alarme’y | 011! 
ur Then Love looked down with gentle se 
To notethe moisture in her eye, ;, 
“ The ladye she severed a golden tress. ’ 
“And pressed to her lips with fond carese 


~ 


iat Love f eanly near pg ten a tear 
th downy wing, a glist’ning thing, 
_And prisoned it hi ithin the rings 1 Seah 


THE FIRESIDE LIBRARY. 


“ Tt’ catight’a ray from burning sun; 
It took a gleam from bright-blue sky, |! 
It held a.heart of blue-bright flame, 
With tender spark like living eye., 


| ‘* *Oh, love, dear love,” the ladye spoke; 
| * An amulet I give to thee; 
It ghall abide till troth be broke 
Which we have plighted—thee‘and me 


“+ While it shall glow with blue-bright flame, 
My love endureth still the same, 
And till it pales; thy love for me 
Shall keep thee still from a}l harm free. 


| “The ladye sate in bower fair ; 
The knight was. on the battlefield; 
An earl bespoke the ladye hand; 
And to his pleadings did she yield, 
“ And Love, the child, no longer smiled, 
But trembled over grief go wild. 


“The amulet had Jost its charm, A 
Unneryed was the knight’s strong arm, 


“The opal’s heart of living, flow, : 
Grew pale, died out—and Faith lay low. , 


“ The knight was borne down on the fleld. 
His life-blood etained the faithless shield, 
“ Love fluttered low, and.swept his-brow iv 
With fragrant wing. Love caught the ring— 
“The dead’ning, paling, tell-tale thing. 4 
“ The ladye sate in bower fair | 
ith whitened cheek and near eye; 
The earl, grown weary of her mood, 
rant No Jongerraptured lingered by. ; « 


\ “Love, fitful thing, on Joyloss wing, 
1 7 Drooped low)and gave her back the ring; 


“ The ladye sate in bower fair, 
: The apa heart Was stained with red. 
| ot » The carl returning-to her side, 
There found the ladye cold and dead, 


“ And in the opal’s heart to-day 
Lingers the faith she cast away, 
“While it shall gleam with blue-bright glow? 
But) when itiwaxe® pale in ‘hue; £ 
It speaks of troth-plight proven untrue, 
Of broken vows aad faith laid low!" 
} Lambert’s voice was musical: and) his: re- | 
i ‘eltation! impresssive, investing the ballad 
swith, an interest, apart from its. subject, and 
| quaint rhythm:, No,one broke the silence 
| ‘for a moment after he concluded: 
i vie Dhen- there came a crash anda heavy jar | 
that shook the house to its foundation, 
i! i “"Pheyistarted to their.feet; and looked at 
} /éach other in amazed wonderment. I 


€ 


i Sworn & loca A pip yy pny orth 
ART LYON CREATES A SENSATION, * 


“Tun two girls had scarcely disappeared 
from sight of the rude hut in. the vicinity, of | 
the woodland, with its singular inhabitant, | 
when the tangled underbrush which fringed 
| the wood in an opposite direction from that ' 
taken, by them was broken through by the | 
impatient advance of an approaching per- 
son. 
| This. proved to.be a youth of, about eigh- 
. teen years. He strode yp to thesmoldcring 
fire, and stood glowering down into it with | 
moody gaze. ; TRIES By 
His hair was jet black and. straight, and 
i| worn long enough to, fall about, his, bare 
| ‘brown neck, His eyes were dark, and his 
| , Skin. swarthy, browned, and hardened. by | 
i much exposure to sun and wind, with, full » 
} scarlet lips, whose vivid coloring: went far 
; t@ enhance the wild heauty. of his face... His | 
features were regular, but high cheek-bones 
1 and the general cast of, his physiognomy. be- 
j} twayed, ata glance, his gipsy origin, 
An empty game-bag hung by his-side, and 
| he had rested an old.musket against the wall ° 
| of the hut as he passed it. His jacket. of 
| 
| 
i 


.. black velveteen, had facings of scarlet. silk, * 

an his ratte ted lane was fine and soft; | 

e wore black velvet cap and trowsers of 

dark striped stuff, Altogether, itis apparel, | 

though . scuffed and weather stained, was - 

Hi ‘jaunty beyond the ordinary wear of a com- 
i mon gipsy. 

i| The old woman came out of the low door- 

way and resumed her task of stirring the | 

steaming, savory mess in the swinging kettle, 

She cast» furtive, searching glances toward 

the dark-skinned: youth, but did not imme- 

diately addvésg' him. 

There was a marked resemblance between 

the two, though nothing in the woman's ap- 

pearance stamped her as belonging ‘to the 

race from which’ he unmistakably descended. 

“ Were there neither squirrels in’ the wood 

nor birds in the field that ye should come 

baci .empty-handed?”” she. asked, at) length, 

| seeing-that-he: had nointention of breaking 


silence. ‘Or 4s' Youth nd longer Ambitious’ 
to surprise the covey when better game is 
scented in the air ?” 


‘AY; better game,” broke out the youth, 
half-fiercely.. “It?s what ye’ve promised me 
long, motlier Naome. Better game, ye said, 
when we left the tribe and took to haunting 
these woods a twelye-month ago: 

“Ye know how ‘We've’ dodged’ the land- 
owners since that; how we’ve laid low in 


the cdverts,-and’ fled ‘away like’ hunted mice | 
'when ‘discovery'threatened us} how our peo- 


ple have followed their’ routé without’ us, 
except! when’ their camping-srotind’ was 
within two days’ tramp of here. -' Always, 
wherever we have been, ye havé’képt a back- 
wardlook ‘upoti'this place,’ At’ yer bidding 
L've ‘prowled about! the ‘great house beyond 
‘thers “till T'knoww. their out‘comines and in- 
goings a’ most to-the minutes 0” clock-work, 
ve! got'theit Customs for day dr dark! and 
I've marked thelights i the liotise 6” nights, 
till I could find my way to the rooms ' they 
useor to the ones thatdre mostly dark ‘at. any 
hour of the whole twenty-four. bi8e 
' ‘Tireckon, if they'd seet’ te gipsy' tramp 
hanging around, they'd ‘Have Tooked to their 
bolts‘anidbars closer yet; but for Allo” that, 
their’ potiltty-yard has ‘never Tost $o Much! as 
a feather. 
‘'yeare always foretelling better game and 
bidding me look to @ gréatréward.” |” 
“Ye Wave’ talked of' the duty I ‘owe ye, 
‘and of a ‘purpose whieh! concérhs us Hoth; 


‘yet ye keep mein ‘the ‘dark while “ye take 


no move Hor no’ show’ of one,” 
“TI am tired of the wateli:dog life ye would 


~have me leads Wan tired’ of ‘livitig in wait 


with no qwarry’ ever ‘comitg to “sight!” I 
Wait to go bick'to my dwn people with’ no 
restriction On’ my dets. ! Mneak late 

“Ye are bréedinig mischief in’me, I tell ye, 
Pve watelied theni'tip/ there with their table 
loaded’ dow witly silver, ‘with ‘their silks 
and’ their’ jewels all ‘agléim’ inthe brdad 
lights; and Pye) ached(as1 sw hance’ dfter 
chance slip by when I could have made ‘tily- 
self richowith' their treasure’ 

“Ye know we are not thieves!’ My people 
claim the right'of @ living ‘off the world, and 
we account if toerime to snare the rabbits 
in any man’s*w6od ‘or to help ourselves now 
and then to a fat pullet-off the roost; but I 
never took miai’s Morey out of ‘his ‘purse, 
or'so miich &s'a ‘crust ungiven fiom his house, 
Bat ‘this teaching 0’ yers'is' dragging all the 
‘bad that is in mé ito the top. i u 

“Yeu may bé own’ kin ’of mine! Mother 
Naome,/ but''ye are! ‘not or'sipey blood as I 
am. Ye may have the right, "but ye! have 
not the’ power to’keep'me longer frori my 


tribe, Ihave served ye long and faithfully | 


in the manner’ ye ‘saw fit) but! Iwill act’ ho 
more with ‘fillet bound over my eyes.” | 
He turned his defiant face toward her with 


the ‘fires of excitement and - determination 


burning in‘his eyes. 

‘Why, Ant, ‘Art; lad, what has 'conie over 
ye? ave I not told ye that the time I 
have watched ' and waited: for! is! at ‘hand? 
It's not the watchdog ye’ve played) lad? Ii’s 
the part of the’ bleath-hound*'that follows 
silent, silent, night ‘and’ day—follows' 6n, 
never pausing and’ never'wearviny till’ the 
prey’s\in sight! Would ye'give up ‘at the 


last and never taste 0’ the Vengeance ye'Have - 


sought? have no\ gipsy Blood; ye say; yet 


‘is yers thinner and colder if ye turn yer back 


on the gipsy’s boast to let no injury go un- 
pRIG, 2710119 of toy _qur ws. Min’ ed ven 


Phe! tale:o” yer wrongs is’ no new one''to | 


ye. | Yer father was thrown in 4'felon’s cell; 


‘yersmother died ofa’ broket’ heart!’ Yet'ye 
‘would let'the man who brotight'such prief'to | 


ye flourish in his wickedness. The? *idre 
shame 'to:ye, then, Art Lyon Met eo) 
‘Cast no shame to!'me ‘where "yé! have 


| eld back ‘my* hand;” retorted’ the-youth, 
| sullenly, “I’ve bésought ye for the’ Ghin'ce 
of vengeance but while ye fostered my pas- | 


sion’ for) revenge, ye! have’ withheld the 


-knowledge that would enable me to ‘wreak 


it.| Show me! the man! who worked me’ that 
o and ‘you'll not taunt me twice with inac- 
ion!” 134 

‘Ay, land. yer hot’ blood would’ bring ye 


into trouble, and me to more sorrow in my old | 


age.’ Trust nié, and ye’shall aim a blow that 


will be keener thaw knife-thrust, and yerself |) 


‘shall go’ seathless: “ What'made ye ‘so im- 
patient now, Art, lad?” pa 

“Our people are ready for their journey 
to. the South, ‘and’ ’ve'no likitig ‘either for 
these bleak woods or for Northerd snows, 


Unless. ye can show good reaadn for keep. 


e have made them safe, though |* 


ing mé’here,I go'with them’ in two days 
more,” ef 

“ Will ye not heed me, lad ?’T tell ye the 
time for work ‘is nigh at hand.’ We have not 
beén''keéping watch on the fine house up 
“there for naught.” ate 

‘As ye say,” grumbled the young gipsy, 
his facé lowering and sullen still” “They'll 
be having feasting’ and jollity with the holi- 

day cheer'aliedd‘o' them, and 4 guest on his 
“way to them now. I saw him on the road— 
“a fine gentlemdi—whose hand would be de- 
filed by touch of mine, Heaven send that 
“his:hedrt be'as fair!” t ; 
"He spr€ad otit lis brown! pa ‘palms with 
a short laugh as he spoke, The old wo- 
iifan’s eye Caught a gleam of renewed anima- 
tion. . . 
“Say yé'so? A’ guest bound ‘to’ The’ Ter- 
yacea mun with fair hair, anda white skin, 
anda haughty look?” 
1 Ny) Mother Naome.” 
«Phen ye must actact!’ Talk’ not’ of 
 léavitte the! pursitity vow’ that’ the game is in 
full view before ye! There is’ work’ for ye 
Art, this very night:?)/'" ° B19 O} 
Tl! not’ go) at it blindfold; Mother Na- 
ome! Give me yer reasons and show me yer 
object, and Pil do'“my’ pest for ye; but Pll 
not be hounded on bya word with no under- 
standing to me.” i ; 

“Anon, “ation!” said the old woman, and 
turning abruptly, went into the hut again. 

She'came out presently with @ large earthen 
' dish ‘in her hand, into whicli ‘she ladled a 
portion’ of thé coittents of the kettle. “She 
carried it within, and in‘a’ moment more 
 dilléd the’ Foung gipsy to partake of the fru- 
gal meal. - eS 

It was nearing; evening when he emerged 
from the hut, anc avoiding the more fre- 
‘qhented paths, made his way totyard The 
“Terrace, “He ‘advanced rapidly ‘until he 
reached the immediate grounds surrounding 
the! mansion. Then he approached more 
stealthily,» keeping’ within shadow / of: the 
shrubbery; avoiding both the terrace-steps 
and thé winding: carriage-drive. 

The fading outer light flickered up: the 
' walls; and while ie hovered in.concealment 
ithe! ruddy: glowi oflights within "streamed 
through ‘the curtained ‘casements. | He erept 
close, ‘and ‘at last stood fairly within shadow 
jof the walls. ts alte Essen dist 

He could distinctly hear’ the sound’ of 
woiees; and | moving - silently, he paused be- 
neath a window which was ‘slightly ajar— 
iprobably left so ‘by theyhousemaid: for freer 
ventilation; when she cleansed the tooms,and 
forgotten vaftenward, Retiy® z : 

It opened into the room where Percy Lat- 
bertowas ‘confronting! Austin: Granville with 
a recital of those dubious acts of his/in times 

ast. ae Ce) P My 

The gipSy; crouching: beneath the cage- 
ment, heard it-all.!) His’ position was cramp- 
ed and uncomfortable, but he:never! moved 
until, Lambert: ceased to speak. Thett he 
straightened himself and'stepped back, but 
)w round pebble-stone | turned under: his foot, 
j and throwing out his/hand involuntarily, he 
(struck the, window-sash:-with avforcey that 
slid it intoplacenwith a sudden click. 

He shad | the presencexof mind ‘to thtow 
himself :flat,,upom, his face on) the- ground: 
He lay there scarcely breathing while Aus- 
tin! Qranyille. leaned out’ of the: window 
above him.,, When the latter had withdrawn 
|, he raised himself -cautiously, keeping still 

‘within shadow, of the walls. i ) 

| Previous: vigilsi/had, acquainted him fully 
with the habits of the household:;, He could 
see the glare of,dight:from the’ dining:hall, 
and.soon ;the; rattle of dishes and moving 
shadows: ini waiting, assured bim that the 
inmates ‘were, assembled around the board. 

Then, be ,darted forward and in at)a back 
jentrance-way. It, opened into the laundry, 
| beyond, which was a. vista of lighted, kit- 
| chen, pantries, and cook-room.. Servants 
were moying back and forth with the differ- 
ent, courses, for|they lived;in. true aristocra- 
tic style.at. The Terrace, and never a dinner: 
that, oceupied less, than a couple of hours 
was served there. ; 

There was, no, chance of successfully run- 
ning the gantlet of these lighted rooms|for 
the timey and Art, watching his opportu- 
nity, concealed, himself, in a. pantry -which 
opened from the, Jaundry into the, cook- 


r0eTe remained there full three. hours, It 


STRANGELY WED. 


7 


was not until coffee liad Béen taken info the 
drawing-room . that the butler locked ‘up the 
doméstic departments, ‘dando with those’ an- 
der him: in’ service adjourned 'to-the house- 
keepet’s ‘room for)'the remainder’ of the 
evening, Hive 8 

Then Art left Lis *hiding-place, feeling his 
way cautiously through the darkness. "He 
carried an assortment of keys, and! had'no 
difficulty in fitting'them to'the| various locks 
he encountered'on his way,‘ ' ian! 

He‘ paused atthe drawing-room door, Its) 
teniig for amomient;'but'moved) on swiftly 
and silently when assured that all were:en+ 
grossed there! «» ; H 

He had not boasted idly «when he dey 
elared» that: heseould find: his’ way: to any 
point within the house, and now advanced 
straight tothe room be'sbught,;which was 
known as! the’ Old) Library!» It: partook 
mote.of the nature ofa ‘museum, the. only 
volumes found here: having:some peculiar 
interest attaching to them aside-from their 
intrinsic merits, such as antiquity or rarity, 
and contained huge) old-fashioned cabinets, 
filled with natural curiosities gathered from 
all points: of the globe. | ] 

The young gipsy had: made his way here 
through utter darkness}! butinow he struck a 
match and lighted abit of candle-end: he 
carried about‘him, » Iticastia flickering, dim 
light, but sufficient for his purpose. Holding 
it aloft he sent’ a searching | glance around 
the room, vand= without ‘hesitation ‘singled 
out one of ‘the cabinets ranged against’ the 
walls) <i)! onl .sttob ova 1 as somuilob 

It was ofpeculiar! formation, broad and 
low; witli two'sprawling feetlof bronze that 
had’ been golllei; but were (green now'and 
tarnished with ‘age! He» put tiis‘hand tipon 
it}. and applying all’his force, moved it pain- 
fully out from the niche it had oceupied 
Twwas:heavierseven than its appearance in- 
dicated; but: thisowas explained when Att 
swung) back» the doors in the front /and ex+ 
posed its compartments filledwith mineral 
specimens. ~ After‘a/ cursory glance he shut 
the ‘doors securely again, and pushing with 


all his'strength succeeded in’moving it ‘quite | 
10D Lege t v1 


‘clear of the wall. yo auig : 

It was almost square, the sides and back! 
eut in deep panels. | They were crusted over 
with cobwebs and dust; ‘evidently it: had 
been ‘long since’ it’ was! moved) from th 
niche it’ fitted: ‘ 

Art waited a ‘moment, wa roe intently. 
But the sounds he had unavoidably made iin 
moving the heavy ‘piece of furniture, ‘ats 
tracted novattention from!any of the house- 
holds:itiamosise ! sil T6008 saad 
‘He brushed the cobwebs fronr' the back: 
and) examined it closely by the’ dim" light:! 


Then ‘he counted ithe panels;'sounding the | oad 
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one ‘which occupied theeenter. lt gave 
back ‘a hollow’ echo. Boy daiwe 1) yyemst 

Passing liisfingerup'and down he discov 
ered a minute( keyhole'scarcely: discernible 
in the darkiwood? He “selected ‘the smaller 
keys from the’ collection “he ‘¢arried,! and 
tried them one after anotheti") iqove ove en 


i Oné ‘tiny brass'key apparently fitted, but | 


some’ complication! of thé! lock! would ‘not 
yiéld ‘to it. He! tricdagainand agains but 
with the satie unsatisfactory result, | 20/1!) 
| He ceased! the’ fruitless effort, and ‘re: 
mained! tor a‘moment plunged |iin deep 
tought.” lo opie B of old fog 
Then ‘he went! tothe door, locking»it on 
the inner. sideiwith) the key he had used) in 


gaining’ entrance. He opened a iwindow | 


Wide; and!) turning withow'! sudden irushy 
sprung against the cabinet.) It tottered:on 
its sprawling féet; and fell withoa¢rash that 
pee aia resounding: echoes |through th 
ouse. i i 


This liad ‘seemed liis-only expedient, and | 


it proved ' successful.) The solid mahogany 
of the» back was splitfrom top to bottom. 


He stooped over it, and with. a little pres» | 


sure succeeded in removing (the center! panel 
from its! place. It revealed \@ shallow! cav=! 
ity, with a‘flat japanned ‘box fitted into it. 1! 
‘t ‘Hastily: Arb secured the box, and sprung 
toward the open window.’ He> could ‘hear 
the sound of scurrying feet, thatccamé nearer 
with every instant: tiote ot teu 
The window ‘opened ‘on’ a) naked ywall; 
with the ground 1 . enty feet: below; but»a 
narrow ledge projected’ about four feet: bes 
neatli'the level of the windows #06 'u 1 
Art clambered through, closing the case: 
ment after ‘him,’ and remained ‘clinging to 
the wall with his feet braced upon the nar- 


row ledge, awaiting the result ofhis noctur- 
nal raid. it} 4 my 

Ip a moment ‘thé door was ‘flung open‘and 
Mr. Granville appeared in it, with an array 
of :anxious'and ‘frightened faces at his back. 
o Mr.! Granville’ had ‘located the sound 
which so unexpectedly startled them as pro- 
ceeding from the Old-Library. He hurried 
there followed /by: Lamberti and the two 
girls, with the, house-servants forming. into 
ine and bringing up the rear. The house- 
keeper” Was among them, with the keys 
dangling! from her belt; thus the docked 
door s¢arcely delayed them. 

The shattered cabinet lay upon the floor 
witli itsicontents: scattered. Ejaculations of 
surprise and many improbable! suggestions: 
greeted the sight, but ia careful survey of the 
room afforded no explanation of thesmys« 
tery as :it/appeared. uo i oa 

‘“After all, there is no harm doue,”’ said 
Mr. ;Granvyille,,.“‘ The old cabinet was of 


| little value, and its contents: seem! all-safe, 


though shakem out ofiplace: Its mysterious 
fall is the worst phase of the affair. Evens 
defect: which: might :cause othe’ bronzes” to 
give way would scarcely result in thissman® 
neil | ae ue 

Percy | Lambert, who liad becn’ stooping 
over the ruins, now rose up; not! speaking: p 


_ word, ibiut“withia:bafiiéd lcok upon his fate. 


Hevhad ascertained thatthe japanned box 
containing: the title-deeds of Arthur Clare’s 


| estates—the proofs of which he supposed he 


alone possessed thé knowledge-had disap- 


| peared from its place/ofi concealment! 


+i His blank expression might have attracted 
remark,! bute for ‘Sylvie's’ sudden ‘exelama- 


| tion: 6 


“Justine, dear child; what is: the: matter? 
You look:as though: you had seer ai ghost.” 
“So I have—of spifits departed,” returned 


| Justine, steoping: to ‘recover \a  curiously- 


wrought: metallic: drinking-flask from: the 
floor, where-it had fallen. :.; When! the:others 
saw her face it had Jost! the:startled palior 
which attracted Sylvie’s observation, and so 
ho questions were pressed upon her. 

|The ruth was! she had seen Art's: face 
Without the pane, and with’ her recklessness 
of ‘consequences, resolved that her/act'should 
not’ betray'a fellow-ereature, though’ escap- 
ing,' perhaps, from) the’ punishment merited 
by ai culpable deed. % 

The gipsy saw that she © had» disepvered 
him; “or loosing lis hold, dropped to: the 
ground.‘ ‘Phere'was'a thick turf beneath the 


| window, aid in‘aimoment ‘he hadrecovered 


his footing: and was tacing away through the 


| terrace grounds toward the tangled park: 


oF 
t 


CHAPTER Vi. 
10 HOLD A-MIDNIGHD PARLEY e017) 
Percy LAmBerr stood before the open; 


| glowing® fire i’ the-room! which*had been as- 
| signed ‘him. ‘It was midnight; and he had 


parted from his host an hour before} but no 
inclination to slumber had come upon'him. 
bA°disturbing | influeneé was at work in’ his 


| mind? ’The fall of the cabinet; which ‘to the 


others: was only a‘mysterious ‘circumstance; 


| asstimed the’shapé of ‘a formidable calamity 
| to him. ds erie eso woh Pat 


“ We had'kept his’ own counsel; determining 
to clear two points to his own satisfaction 
Wefore’ deciding pon’ His course Or taking 
another into his confidence. -”” 

‘First? who aside fromhimiself knew’ the 
sééret of the'japanned box; ‘aid-vy the rule 


| of deductioii—now held it in possession ?: 


Second : would! Austin Granville, know- 
ing the loss of these proofs, still ‘eo-operate 
with him, 48 without the knowledge he could 
not refuse to do? sbaicsirg 
“Over and Over the quéstions liad ‘presented 
themselves, and regarding the’ first, he’ ‘ar 
rivéd always at thie samié\conclision. 
“But ‘the ‘other, viewed from different 
oints, was unsatisfactory and’ elusive still. 
© believed it best that Mr-'Granvillée' should 
be made acquainted with the facts as they. 
stood! but’ would ‘the’ latter ‘then not defy 
him, and dare the dangeias it might come 
from the titikiown source? \ 
He heard a footfall’ in ‘the corridor, and 
starting forward, flung open his door, glad of 
Pt ord a from the vexed ‘subject. 
“'It wis Mr. Granville himself, in’ dressing- 
own and slippers, with a’ worn, harassed 
ook upon his ‘features, “He, too, had been 


facing the situation ‘in which he found hin- 
self, and was less inclined towurn’p deafvear 
too Lambert's: demands than he-might ‘have 
beén' but for circumstances of which the lat- 
ter was quite ignorant. 

He paused atsight of his-guest still up aud 
dressed as ‘when they had exchanged: good- 
nights. a 

‘+ What, Percy notin bed yet?; I thought 
Liwasalonelin my vigil.” ‘ 

‘*Tvamowakeful;and ‘with -suafficient rea- 
son; I think,’ returned Lambert. ‘°Comein, 
if you are so inclined; I shall be glad of your 
companys”? |: ‘ nT) . 

Thus urged, Mr: Granville advanced into 
the room:’; Lambert drew an arm-chair: be- 
fore ‘the fire, and himself sat down; facing 
his host, ‘ Molke 

Neither ‘spoke! ‘for a’ moment. | Bach dis- 
covered ‘the hidden anxiety in the ‘other's 
constrained manner, ‘and was loth !to! expose 
his own weak point lest advantage should be 
taken of it. | di E A 

Lambert was first'to break the’silence. 

“<7 feelassured:that’ yow have! been'think- 
ing over my proposal, Mr. Granville) «How 
does it impress‘ you 'aftersuch consideration?” 

'*Notiagreeably, yow may be sure,” return- 
ed the other. , 

Lambert laughed, carelessly: ‘ 

‘“'Phere’s honor among’ thieves, and ‘plain 
speech is: Often’ the ‘best’ ‘policy,” said’ die. 
“What coursedo you propose to-pursue?” 

You arei giving me little tine to-form ‘a 
decision,” returned Mr. Granville, evasively! 

** Tt will bebetter'to come toan immediate 
understanding. While we' ‘are’ not open 
friends we must be°covert.-enemies;! and If 
havetiie power to’ prove aidangerous ‘one! to 
you: ‘Had we not ‘better join causes for. our 
niutual proteetion?”-9¥ foie 

“Perhaps,” replied the elder man. “You 
can’ stateely éxpect'mé to'be! pleased‘at! the 
turn affairs/have taken, but I am free to.con- 
fess that a ‘worse exigency might have been 
the result)” Self-preservation ‘is- my’ primal 
motive, and after that' Lam well satistied ‘to 

ave you associated with'me.! <As'itis; I ani 
inclined to'favor! you'so"far as it may come 
in my power.’ Justine must mary soofier or 
later, and you may better profit bythe knowl- 
edge you-possess ‘than to’ throw the’ advan: 
tage completely out ‘df! both our bands. TI 
should be better'pleased if you would identify 
yourself'with me by wedding Sylvie instead ; 
but that is a matter for your own judgment 
and pleasure.) 69 om ; * 

-/ Lambert/inclined his head silently. 
© Wihio ds Gerald: Fontenéy?” he asked, ab- 
ruptly; ‘af ter an! interval. 

Mr. Granville started. ° Had he answered 
in all truth, He ‘would have said:) >"! 

’ “He isa man whom'l wrenged long ago, 
aiid ‘the fear of ‘his venzéante has Been the 
héunting’ terror of my life" Tie “years ‘he 
has held’aloof’ Have tot “itivested me ‘With a 
feeling of secuiity. I have félt allthis time 
that a danger like the Sword of’ Damocles 
was suspended over-my head ‘bya single 
hair) ‘and’ itis" only beécatise your ‘proposal 
seems to open a safer course that I have per- 
mitted you ‘to“bréwbeat mé'into sich ready 
dequiescerce,” ; a 

' What! he did was’ to ‘repeat the name in a 
reflective tone. °' ‘ 

‘Gerald Fonteney! “Thére ‘was ‘some 
trouble between him and Clare, if I remem- 
ber rightly. 1 should think lint the last. one 
the latter would have comniissioned in any: 
service of iis.” LOL PRIOR, AUG, OF 

“Tt! may be the confidence’ Arthir Clare 
placud’ invhim ' that’ makes’ me’ f¢ear’him as a 
dangerous enemy. I can’t rid myself of the 
conviction’ that he will bring. trouble to us 
yét, and the events’ Of’ this’ événing have 
served to’ strengthen thie impression,” 

** How'can that be?’ queriéd Mr. Gran- 
ville, in, astonishment., x 

‘“The overthrow of that cabinet was no 
accident, and certainly not the result of any 
defect'in the workmanship. The proofs of 
Arthur Clare’s inheritance were concealed in 
& secret aperture in its back, but they have 
béen removed. It is my firm’ belief. that 
either Gerald Fonteney himself, or.an emis- 
sary of his, has been in your house to-night, 
and succeeded in obtaining the box ‘contain- 
a5 ns papers.” 

r. Granville started’ to his feet with a 
sharp ejaculation. 

“Why did you not tell me that before ?” 
he demanded, 


“Of whatabelwouldiit doiv es bene 2? asked! 
Lambert, quietly: 


ov What use? «We might» fing followed: 


te! intruder}, whoever. he was) or cut otf his! 


escape and secured the i proofs,” 

HNDo you }imagine | that, any {one would 
penetrate, your house and gain possessionof 
the box by such audacity of action without 
being well provided! with means{ofi:eseape ? 
No doubt, with the few minntes start gained, 
the best. force (ans] ‘closest)osearch:;would 
have, failed in. establishing)a Correct |pur- 
suit.” |. 
Mr. Granville sunk back into hig ‘stats 


* Does: it!) not) (strike. you, thatithis, may } 


change the aspect of,affairs?” he! asked, 

‘It should urgéjus;to speedier action,” 
said Lambert. “It is not necessary-to! re+ 
mind;yourthata, hold the: will andthe: physi- 
cian’s certificate, both powerful instruments, 
and with, the evidence,I could, gather, cap- 
able ‘of, ruining you. | But, to prevent, inter: 
ference, it is necessary that one of .us|should 
have degal.control, of Justine’syrightful, in- 
hénitance. | I, as. her, husband; ipa 2a atts 
that) authority. TO... 

“st D have jity:as her gusndian: heer 

cSSNo, for,you were) self-appointeds The 
letter in my possession assigns her.and,| her 
property to the,charge of! Gerald Fontenéy. 
There is: only,one way for it, Mr. Granville. 
L.must marry Justine, "without delay.” 

‘And if she should oppose such a course?” 
said, her suwdian dowbttullys “What 
then??:, 

yf stb think I.can overr ake any: opposition she 
may, make,”returped, (Lambert, with ja: con- 
fident, half-smile. ; * She is too, young to have 
a /prior attachment, and, from my observa- 
tion,,is, headstrong enough to be;ripeifor any, 
romantic mode of Tove-making,,/L :may for: 
ward?” , 

‘I hope you. are right, » said, Mn., Gran- 
ville, thoughtfully,,,,“‘ L, believe you, are, in- 
deed; but a little incident, of which, youshalh 
judge, troubled me considerably once. 

“It happened about,a year ago, and, soon 
after Justine’s return )from jboarding-school. 
Sylvie was absent atthe. time,and Justine 
had..no, restrictions, placed, upon, her, » She 
spent much of her time out of doors, runnin 
wild over the place,as, you might say,,, but { 
thought nothing of it until one evening, aften 
she, had been, gone during, the afternoon, 1 
observed .on her hand ,the opal ring which 
she still, wears. 

“That gave me an idea that her wander- 
ings might not-haye, been without; an object. 
I questioned her regardimg the ning; hut she 
would only rail laughingly, at,man’s, inquisi; 
tive nature, and declared that, hey,,good fairy 
had given it to her.as,a talisman.) 5; 

“7 thought, she might ,haye, picked) up a 
deer et lover, by. some means; and,..afterthaty, 
[ had, her “closely, watched for. & time, but 
without having my;suspicion verified,” 

Lambert twisted his fingers., through his 
long whiskers abstractedly. This, mystery, 
connected swith, the ring.made, Justine’s evi- 
dent fondness of, it food for more; vague Uns 
easiness than he had, before this, given. it. 
But,..with. the not , unpardonable, egotism, 
which characterized the man, he. believed, 
that, even should, the, opal ;ring,, prove a 
token of pledged affection, he would find no, 
difficulty i ip siadipating the former AmpTes- 
sion. 

“Rather a ‘suspicious look about the ats 
fair,” he said, brightly, ‘“ but we, bad better 
reserve our energies for ‘such tangible obsta- 
cles, as, may,come,in our Way, rather, than 


devote them, t to the contemplation of a mere | 


possibility.” 

Little, more was said before. they: parted, 
for the remaining hours of darkness. Though, 
not trusting: him Amplicitly, Lambert, felt sure: 
that, bis host was, sincere in the concessions 
he had made. 

The young gipsy, Art. Lyon, sped on his 
way through the tangled woodpaths, Tae 
slacking his speed even after assuring himse 
that no pursuit had been instituted. 

Sure-footed and nimble as any wild denizen 
of ‘the wood, he ran on in the direction of 
the little but.” It was densély dark; no glim- 
mer of starlight could: penetrate the boughs 
interwoven above him, yet at the wild rate 
he was going he had traversed almost, the 
entire distance to the hut. 

He checked his pace to a rapid walk as he 
began, to descend the hill‘above it. Some 
root ‘sttetching ‘across the path had heen 
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washed .bare by. the fall, irains: <His! foot 
caught upon one that had loosened entirely 
from, the soil, and he pilebad soir ward head- 
lon 

He sprung up, torfall bark: again with a 
groan. of jagonys His anklet, joint had been 
wrepehed fairly from its socket. 


CHAPTER VIL. 


fie FAIR ENIGHY Woos WirouT WixntNa 
JusTINE' VISITS! OLD NAOME. 


JUSTINE! was leaving the breakfast-room 
next morning whee her eniaeiets called her 
baek. 
ifOan T see you in half.an hour, myi dear; 
in, my. study ?? 
off Lowilll be there,’ said: Justine, ae 
adittle.atjthe request: 

“Vm in for a lecture for some bench of 


etiquette, I presume,” shesaid,, poutingly, to | 
“ Lwonderif Pll never gets: bey ond | 


Sylvie. 
the,age’ of being scolded?” 
‘* Lwonder it. you'll neveroget beyorid: the 


age of deseryingut,” laughed Sylvie, ‘* What | 


mischief, have; you:been mg more — or 
dinany?l}is ai sinew 

“On my word, as a sedate damsel, ss 
not the slightest idea unless it should be the 
chase you gave; me yesterday,” 

“That J gave yon 22.6xclaimeds Sylviet: 

» ‘Of, course. » Didn't you! follow rhedup!? 
If. that wasn’t giving, me the chase,:what was 
its! L, should: like oto y-khow?)o'Guaidy «looks 
cloudy this morning,iso Lisuppose the ‘cons 
ing storm is & portentous»one.’? 

“ Papa never found fault with me in bis 
life;? said Sylvie, “:andid’m sure) he'll not: be 
hard with you, if he is obliged to remonstratie 
With) you for: somevof! your:whimsical) ‘acts. 
Youare just likéa kitten; Justine; as frolick: 
some and’ thoughtless.” 

(Phenol might beleft alone to colar int 
a demure! old tabby ini my own good ‘time! 
But; the fidea of any one finding» fault with 
you--preposterous! Why, I don't believe 
you ever; committed: an unconventional ‘act 
in your life, Saint Sylvieis Nowy;!\L. must 
break bounds»sometimes to:let some of the 
original sinthatlis in-mereffervesee!! L think 
there’s:a hidden; germ somewhere; that:con-) 
tinues, towork upon my, inner mature like 
yeast rather than soda-pop; or, do you find 
me atter my innocent gumbols, flat, stale! 
and unprofitable ?”) 

“There, chatterbox, run awayo| You rill 
keep [papa waiting, and,surely; his! time is of 
more,account, than your nonsensé,” ; 

* Flatterer!, Vl come. to you when I want 
to! see, myself.as ithers see me.’,’?); 

She ran down the stairway with a saucy 
laugh, and tapped _ at, the Oe y, door, Mr. 
Granville’s white bade’ her enter, and she 
went! in. with’ little fear! of: the storm/she: 
had Hae yncne tet manifested: in'ther de- 
meanor. 2 youd 

.He.,half-rose;, sutra her; to (ae chair, 
and then looked away, through the: window 
irresolute,as to how he should; inixoduge, his; 
subjetth cis 

Justine, dropped into, the, place ‘indigated 
with, a demure.expression, on her, face;, but; 
witha, half-concealed, smile, ;dimpling , the, 
corners of her mouth, and a dancing, defiant, 
light in her downcast eyes. She looked like, 
a paughty. child that took delight j in,its own 
misehief, 

» Mr..; Granyille warned, toward, her with. rH 
smiling face. 

$ How should, ; eoetine to be, turned. over 
to ‘another guardian, J Justine?” he asked,.ate, 
tempting a, jocose tone., “1 have hada. pro; 
posal to that effect, and,it has become, neces- 
He to defer the matter tO.YOUT, on, 

ustine’s ;eyes, opened, wide. in astonish. 
ment 
;, | Another. guardian!” she, echoed. - Who? 
When? ,How? 

“ Telling, questions, ” he, laughed, “but 
youmust give me time) to answer them in my 
own, way. The, proposed guardianship is 
that which a husband would exercise, over 
You. 

Justine clasped, her, little hands tightly. 
A. glow, of, excitement flushed her, face, and 
with lips slightly parted and luminous eyes 
fixed eagerly, upon him, she awaited his, fur- 


ther, speech, 

A .husband!..\The words. thrilled , her 
through, any through, Her. hugband-—was 
he song to. claim, her now ? 


“Who, when, and how, you asked, my | 


| dear,” continued oMay, Granvyillei:) 4$Dhe last 
question J havesanswered first, and the other 
two canbe settled cin a) breaths, It is/Per ey 
Lambert aspires: ;to,/ the. ihonony; and thé 
sooner, it:is, conferred upon himy, the better 
he will like it.” 

The, eager -expectancy- jin Justine’s face 
changed to; an. es DiReotaM of | blank, disape 
pointment, 1O2RG fy 
wanwt must, appear ‘to. you, as & prematuute, 
conclusion,” her guardian proceeded. 0. For 
that reagonid thought it bes3.to broach) the 
subject. before permitting him to ‘plead jhis 
owncausealy ji(/) | 

“He is waiting to do so, however, and 
you must; hear iim before! permitting your 
mind to be inifluended) vines er way conelu- 
sion,’ 


| Was separated from ithe ‘study by: folding: 
doors. 5; Taken completely: by surprise, Jus: 
tine did not)volléct:;her faculties until she 
| found -herselfi-face, to face and. alone with 
Percy Lambert, |; 
- He’ advances to aneet)-her, and drew her 
down | by bissidé joni a Jounve: of| crithson 
satin. He appeared eager and» solicitots 
withioutybeing: importun ate ».tender and! en- 
treating, yet-confident withal., It had’ growir 
| an axiom with himidhat/aman who mani+ 
fests belief.\.in, his, ultimate; success, is, most 
sure to attain it. id to? davis 
tt What am. L-tojexpect, Justine?” he, ask: 
édo {Vm afraid’ ve been ghilty Of argross 
impropriety in setting sdciety’simandates) at 
defiance as [have done. Iam a fatalist;!and 
ny heart; tells me that-T.jhaye;met my des- 
tiny) in,,you. | I might; haye, waited|)months 
before telling you. this, but: (l.am,as| well 
satisfied now. as if years of intimate acquaint: 
| ance;had, agsured-me: of iti|,, Will you be: my 
wife, Justine?” oils 
“Mr, Lambert,” she; evied)i indigeation 
struggling with amazement, {your method 
of courtship! is); certainly al: strange.one, 
Since you have. conferred the favor ‘of your 
choice upon,me, it.-only, remains for me. to 
decline the intended honor, with thanks!” 
She drew herself. away, frome dim, (and 
| rose, dropping a ps es of | mock huonilia 
tion. | (it 
matt + Sustiners-Mioe ‘Glare! ‘Permit ;me to as 
sure you that youswillaeconsider that decision: 
I believe | you,destined to be my wife, and 
so strong is my conviction, thatoL shall, em- 
ploy every. energy | to; vaccomplish tatresult, 
and) Ihave very, great confidence in my 
powers, of achievement.” oil 
“Mit. bamberty:permit me; to .assute you 
that I am not in the habit of succumbing! to 
any powers; not even the very potent one of 
fate. jor destiny. ,1 believe; emphatically in 
bending: fate-to will, For your simple edifi- 
cation, let me-assure you \that Z)2ill;neven 
marry. I wish you better)suecess! in jthe 
| next. enterprise) you,may attempt, and hope 
youn -affectionsy»may be changeable as they: 
have proved themselves easily, placed,” 
 Thatiis impossible,” he, rephied; gravely, 
: as ‘she swept past him. jie 
if Its like jan,act, in ja; ‘melo: drama,’ ” said 
| Justine, to herself her, hand)..yet upon, the 
knob of, the door) closed, between them. |, (I 
| think I threw, true; dramatic; force. into my 
| assertion that) I shall, never) marry; and I 
| never shall,sineed dontt.proposelayingemy= 
_ | self liable to a charge of bigamy,;and’— 
| withia:sudden catch of her bmeath=" i never 
| willibe any one’s, wife (but Gerald’s.” :,; 
y Shei encountered hen guardian in, the | hall, 
| and)was convinced day her, mind that, he: had 
awaited her therenrnidno : ’ 
ih Am. L to congratulate y ou?” ue askeds, » | 
| off Yies 9 at) possessing ; wisdom, enough, to 
| retain my liberty.” 
| (AMI feared:as much’? Mr, Granville said, 
when Perey cameout to him. amoment later. 
“Tt would have been ; ibetten to ~have.exer- 
| cised; patience.) | yy |). honor 
14 Our exigency would not permit ity air,” 
| returned! Lambert, ...* Sunprises are followed 
| by revulsions of feeling, and all.that, remains 
forme: isto take advantage .of; the| ‘proper 
moment when it shall anrive?’o ox) 0 
His: theory, might) haver proved ,correct 
| enough in another case, but Justine was too 
| Wholly devoted, to, a man. who was his oppo- 
| site) ini Appearance! and disposition to bestow 
la single serious thought upon bim, had she 
| been, otherwise: free to receive his protestay 
' tions. 
She, ‘put per ast inside of Sylvie! 8 door in 


passing, | 


He: rose,;and Jed her ic the ddireay? able : 


“J had the ruling of the elements, my 
déar. It proved ‘to be ‘only a little cloud 
‘which tried to shadow the sky of my future 
peace. I’ve done thy share in disposing of 
the fair knight;'and' tard ‘him over to your 
tender mercies for all future benefits.” 

“Don't usé metaphors if you mean mé to 
understand you, Justine,” said Sylvie: 

“Plain English ‘and - unpalatable truth 
then, my darling! Mr. Percy Lambert did 
mie the honor’ to’ propose for my hand, and 
[I have unequivocally rejected him that’s 
all, ‘Will’ yow ride to-day, Sylvie?” 


“Not to-day, dear,” returned Sylvie; with | 


slight constraint in her voice. 

‘Have you one of your headaches, Syl- 
vie?” ingtiired Justine, solicitously.’ ‘‘I did | 
hot observe before that you were pale, orl | 
would not have’ disturbed |:you. Shall \I 
bathé your head with eau de Cologne, dear?” 

“ No, thank you; and don’t let: my indis- 
position detain you.” 

Justine withdrew softly, leaving her friend 
alone. Poor Sylvie! she had just awakened 
to a realizing knowledge that the partiality 
of her childhood kad grown up and strength- 
ened with her muturing years, made ‘con- 
Kciously sweet in this ‘brief interval by the 
belief that Lambert also remembered his old 

reference, and Justine’s revelation came 
like a sharp blow to her confiding trust. 

Justine donned her riding-habit, and went 
out to the stables. She saddled Lady Bess 
with her own lands, and led her forth, when 
Mace made his appearance. 

“Why! didn’t you order her brought 
round, Miss Justiné?” he asked... “TI can 
get Selim ready in a couple of minutes, 
though.” 

“Thank you, Mace; but you need not at- 
tend me to-day. Tell your master that was 
my order.” 

‘“‘Ay, ay,” grumbled Mace, as she rode 
away. “ And if your blessed neck be. broke 
through leaping of bars and racing down of 
ravines, your order wou’t saye me from be- 
ing discharged for lack of duty.” 

Susie took her way» by a roundabout 
bridle-path to the-little hut she had discov- 
ered on the preceding day. The smoke 
from the outdoor fire crawled lazily up, as 
it had done then, Dut no one was in'sight as 
slie approached. 

She came nearer the rnde dwelling; but, 
before she had quite reached it, Mother Na- 
ome emerged from the low doorway... | 

“ What would ye? she asked, in, her 
harsh: tones. “Did [;not tell; you truly? 
Yet ye laughed atold Naome and her pro- 
phecies. Did the’ stars foretell truth, or 
were they false as earthly promises?” 

“Tm quite assured of your verity, good 
Mistress Witcli, ‘and bave come. to make the 

‘\amende honorable, if you know what, that is,” 
cried Justineygayly., ‘ You,hit the nail.so 
exactlyson ‘the head,.if yowll, pardon, my 
using flash phrases, that|\I’m, really quite 
curious to know what comes next upon the 
programme. { 

“You see, L-bave already disposed of one 

of the lovers you allotted me.yesterday, and 
I’m quite anxious to know, when I may;ex- 
pect: the appearance of. the other.” 

The old woman regarded her sternly. 

|“Phere’s a time for mirth, and a time to 
weep,” she began, 

‘Solomon said,,something of that. sort, 
once upon,a time,” interpolated Justine. 

‘‘Ay;and there’s a precipice opened out 
before :ye; and. there’s danger, all around. 
There are enemies creeping close, and there 
<< at work;,and. ye are blind.co it 
a 


“Oh; no, horrors, an’ you love—my mo- 
ney,” cried- Justine, fumbling for her porte- 
monnaie. Sorry Ican’t cross; your. palm 
with gold, as I believe that is equivalent to 
propitiating destiny; but it’s a thing impos- 
sible in this degenerate age of greenbacks.” 
, 4\Put back pyer-money—I want it not,” 
said) Mother Naome. ‘' Mark ye, there are 
foul times abead. There are enemies that 
ye know not of, and there are hidden friends. 
Heed and obey if you would escape the dan- 
gers that menace, ye.” 

‘“My good Dame Witch, I am proverbial 
for my submissive spirit, so it only remains 
for you. to speak-—if you think it worth 
while,,, When the fates give utterance, mor- 
tal will must be held in abeyance,” 

“Mock not at that which ye understand 
not,” said; Naome, commandingly, “TI tell 
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ye there are secrets behind and snares ahead. 


Listen! oTheré isa bridé who is nota wife; 
she wears a tingybut she wears not her hus- 
band’s. name; she looks for, him,and waits 
for him, but he comes not, and others,are 
on the track ‘to bring trouble home to both. 
Ay, ye heed me now.” 

‘If you know that,,you must know more,” 
cried Justine, eagerly. “ Oh, tell me of my 
husband !” 

“*T can tell ye: nothing. . Ye laugh at. my 
warnings and scoff at the wisdom. which 
would guide ye; so run. yer course and re- 
pent when ye are tripped by the way, and 
there is no succor at hand.” 

Old Naome stood grim and stern, with 
her eyes fixed upon the young girl. 

‘“Oh, please,” cried Justine, pleadingly. 
“Tf you know Gerald—if you can \tell me.of 
him, or if you’ ‘come from him,I’ll do any 
thing you say.” 

Justine’s upturned face was. wistfully 
eager. She slipped her portemonnaie,ia glit- 
tering combination of velvet and steel, into 
the woman’s hand. 

“Ay, ay!” mumbled Naome to herself. 
“Tve known yer very like, and woe betide 
if ye be as fickle and changing. 

“Phen heed ye,” she said aloud. ‘The 
gipsies’ camp is ten mile from here in the 

anver wood. Ride ye there and ask for 
Walt. Lyon. Tell him ye came from \Na- 
ome, and that they must not break camp 
until send him further word, Tell him” 
She stopped to consider. ‘I'll swrite. it,” 
she said. “ Wait ye here.” 

She disappeared within the hut. Justine 
awaited without, unconscious that a pair of 
bright black eyes were: peering at. her 
through the interstices of the logs. 

The gipsy, Art Lyon, lay on a rude pallet, 
his swarthy face flushed with the fever in- 
duced by the pain of his dislocated ankle. 
Naome had put it in place and splintered it 
skillfully. There was no need of. surgical 
aid; her, knowledge of simple rules. and 
medicinal herbs being ample for such an 
emergency ; ‘but the untamed spirit of the 
youth chafed at) the confinement to which 
he’ was: obliged »to submit, He spoke to 
Naome in a voice too|low to reach the girl 
without. 

“Tt was she who-sawme as I hung like; a 
bat to the wall up-at the|place,.there ; and 
she never screamed nor.sent them after me. 
If she! were only a) gipsy;now—,, Did she 
give ye that?” 

He caught sight! ofthe portemonuaie in 
Naome’s hand. She tossed it) toward. him 
wiih a softer look on her bard face. 

“A ‘toy for ye while ye Jay there,” she 
said. ‘That girl on: the horse out there is 
the cause o’ yer grief, and ye should get 
what comfort ye can of her. She’s Fonte- 
ney’s wife, lad!” 

e fondled the’ pretty pocket-piece in his 
rough, brown palms, and turned'to peer out 
again at the tiny figure, with the saucy face 
grown grave and tender, with the soft, dark 
hair blown in’ rings beneath the coquettish 
riding-hat, with its long scarlet plume. 

The old woman found a greasy: note-book 
and a stump of) lead pencil, and scrawled a 
‘few linés. She tore off the leaf, folded it, 
and was going out, when Art called her 
back. i 
“Tt’s but a light little purse,” he said, 
“but it may make her friends. Bid her 
give the money to our little lads or the little 
ones.” 

He emptied its contents into Naome’s 
hand, but kept the portemonnaie. 

She returned to Justine then, repeating 
the instructions she had already given her. 

“Ride ye to the gipsies’ camp, and find 
Walt Lyon. Tell him to bide there yet, and 
give him this; and if ye |who are so free 
with yer providence would turn it to yer 
own account and mine, let it go amid the 

ipsy people.” i 

om Bat will you not tell, me of Gerald ?” 
pleaded Justine. ‘‘Have you not so much 
as one little word for me? some assurance 
from him ?” 

“Ts this yer faith?” questioned Naome, 
sternly. ‘Did you not vow to trust him? 
Bide yer time, and if ye be no less true than 
he, there’s hope for ye yet!” 

And with that Justine was forced to be 
contented. 

It is needless to follow her to the gipsy 
camping-ground. Let it suffice that her mis- 


9 


sion was faithfully accomplished. 

It was quite dark when she rode up the 
winding drive to The Terrace. *Slie found 
thé household in a state of great alarm at 
her Jong absence, with Mace—sulky at the 
blame’ which “had béen laid to’ him—pre- 


‘pared to scour the neighborhood in quest of 


her, 
At dinner she learned that Lambert had 
taken his’ departure for an interval, but Mr. 


Granville hinted that he might return again 


in the course of a few days. 


CHAPTER VII. f 
JUSTINE RECEIVES A TOKEN. 


Tue Terrace had two suites of drawing- 
rooms, Above stairs the suite comprised 
two spacious rooms, separated only by an 
arch, and fitted in blue and gold. © The car- 
pet was white velvet, with blue forget-me- 
nots sprinkled over it. The furniture was 
rosewood, cushioned with blue satin, em- 
broidered with gold. 

A low, clear fire was burning in the bur- 
nished grate. Justine looked’ in, but the 
rooms were quite empty, and she went on 
her way to the suite below. 

The room she entered was the same where 
Lambert had imparted the knowledge he 
possessed. to Mr. Granville. It was square, 
and separated from another apartment pre- 
cisely similar. in appearance and garnishing 
by folding-doors of heavy stained oak. The 
low mantels were of black, veined marble ; 
the chairs and couches were of carved oak, 
cushioned with ray velvet, and the hang 
ings were of ruby silk, looped with twisted 
gold cables. 

In a range with these apartments, but 
separated from them by a narrow passage, 
were the library and ‘study. The folding- 
doors were slightly ajar, but not sufficiently 
so to admit a complete view of the inner 
room. 

The front drawing-room had one occu- 
pant. Lambert stood before the fire, as 
much at his ease as though he was master 
there instead of guest. 

Justine gave a slight start. It was now 
two days since he had unceremoniously left 
The Terrace, and she had not been apprised 
of his return, 

“T fear you are a victim of unsteady 
habits,” she said, giving him a sweeping 
courtesy as he advanced. 

“But not of unsteady purposes,” he re- 
turned, meaningly. 

“Do ‘you make it an object, then, to take 
people unawares ?” 

“I have an object, and it is to take you, my 
little beauty ; but I liave given you fair warn- 
ing of iny intention.” 

“Which Ihave’ every confidence in my 
ability to frustrate if a flat negative can not 
be’ mude apparent to your compreliension,” 
declared Justine, defiantly. “If you make 
mé tuke up the gauntlet against’ you” in 
open warfare, let there be no quarter given 
on either side.” 

“You will cry for mercy after the first 
round,” laughed Lambert. 

“Not lL” 

** We shall see. Do you knowI have de- 
termined that you shall be my wife within a 
week, my little wild bird?” ' 

His cool insolence was exasperating in the 
extreme. Justine’s fiery nature was up in 


arms at his provoking self-confidence. 


‘* Miss Clare, if you please,” she asserted, 
with astamp of her little foot. “I object 
to intimacies which are both disagreeable 
and unwarranted by the code of social 
Jaw.” 

* Ags you like,” returned Lambert, indiffer- 
ently. ‘‘But civil law will recognize my 
claim within the space I have assigned.” 

“How do you purpose carrying on your 
siege?” ‘asked Justine, ironically. ‘ “The 
wark ages bave passed away when a girl 
ey be forced into marrying against her 
will.’ 

“ Unfortunately, or otherwise, dark secrete 
were not confined alone to past ages. Ihave 
one which you shall share with me.” 

“Not.if my protest will spare me. I’ve no 
desire to share so much asa passing con- 
fidence with you, Mr. Percy Lambert.” 

“Oh, but this secret belongs most properly 
to you. If I were depiercheatied might 
regret making the initial thrust; not being 


80, Iam glad to hold powerful weapons in 
my hands, 


out the best part of her life-there,”” 
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4° You, are destined to be the victiin ‘of a, 


terrible. malady, Justine Clare. Insanity ts 
inherentin, your family; and unless you con- 
sent to marry me ut the time I specify, 1 will 
find means; to torture you until you are raving 
TAG hel» Cae 
There, was something so diabolical in the 
assertion which he so coolly made, that Jus- 
tine involuntarily, quailed, bigs 
“You can not comprehend the full ‘extent 
of the calamity at once,” continued Lam- 
bert, in his even, unexcited tones. ‘Lunatic 
asylums are. rathe? uipleasint institutions, 
by no means desirable;as a personal abode, 
in. your estimation now. Still, you can ima- 
(gine something of the horror of a life'in one, 
surrounded , only. by screaming maniacs, 


-hedgediin by sceure walls, and catching your 


only glimpse,of the out-door world through 
grated, panes... I, have just ascertained that 
the room which you father occupied “tm 
an institution of this kind for several, years 
has for quite, atime been vacant.” Tt would 
be a,coincidence if, his daughter, should drag 

Justine could only, look at him, lotror 
stamped upon her countenance, incredulity 


struggling against the fear that there might 


be truth in his words.” 

“ How dare you repeat sucha fabrication?” 
she. cried, angrily, when she could speak. 
‘-E haye no faith in you, and T eit not be- 
lieve that, there is any shadow of truth-in 
what. you, have, told me, I can not temem- 
ber my father, but 1 know that-le died abroad 


; when, Iwas a, little child, and during all his 


life he was with the Granvilles. How dare 
you.stoop, to such Ripaliry, deceit, hoping ‘to 
frighten,me. into. cympliance, with your will 
You have only, earned my. contempt by 


it. 1 fire ence sie De 
A half-exultant smile hovered over his lips 


as he looked down in her excited face, 
“I haye asserted nothing which, I can not 
prove,” he said: For yery good, reasone it 
was, deemed better; to spread the report'of 
your father’s death, rather than make known 
the fact of his helpless lunacy. I ean prove 


, the, fact. of, his, incarceration, in an insane 


asylum for five,years after, his supposed de- 
cease. 1t will not bea safe experiment, to 
defy me.’,, ay soit Lath 

Justine, shrunk away from, him in shudder- 
ing terror. - 


»; 41s it,‘ no, quanter, still?” he asked, mock- 


ingly. 

‘.)'S¥es.!? cried Justine, all her native auda- 
city springing to her aid. ‘‘ All the more, so 
if you have spoken truth! I shall appeal to 


my, guardian for protection from your impor- | 
I have no-fear of your driving | 


tunities. 
me,;mad, but, I, shall not subject. myself to 
ranyillé will not attempt to thwart 
my will,” returned. Lambert, quietly, “He 
is,too completely in my power to become my 


», annoyance from you.” 
B 


“ 


basal ip Gn _ 
“Then I defy you of my own strength,” ° 
’ » Qustine exclaimed, in desperate earnestness, 


Let me tell you first, it is impossible that I 


shall ever marry; and next were, it. other- * 
wise, all the forces yeu could, bring to, bear 
d not bend me to your: 


upon the earth wou 


will.” 


. With her, face flushed ‘and her eyes flash- | 
, ing determined light, she rushed, past him 


through the adjoining room, across the nar- 


Low passage into the library and on to the 
_ Study door, Tt was locked, but she beat upon 
it impatiently with both her hands and called "| 


aloud for admission. pte 9 x 
After a delay of some ‘thinutes, intermin- 
able to Justine in her state of wrought ex- 
citemeént, the door was opened and she was 
admitted into Mr. Granville’s presence, | 
. Unknown to both, he had been a. witness 


to.the interview between herself and Lam-_ | 


bert. He had gone into the back drawing- 
room on some trivial errand as Justine had 
entered the other apartment, and had listened 
with a, purpose, though unprepared for Lam- 
bett’s statement. A daltons ; 


“He: heard. the latiers dedlaration tilat’ the, 
report of Arthur Clare’s death was, a, false | 
ne, and that he had afterward become the 


nmate of a lunatic asylum. 


The listener grew pale, and a cold chill , 


passed through his frame. He grew faint, 
his knees trembled, and when he went back 
as though’ they had suddenly become dead 
weights. . 


to the study his fect obeyed his will painfully | 


4 Lol Twould notsubject: you, to, his. persecu- 


| me,and I will see that Lambert does not find 


DE LIBRARY. 
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9H looked they ddor andi dropped! into.a 
clidir} passing” his’ hand«dver ‘his forehead. 
Ii was clammy; and! his lips were:stiff and 
blue: mt aurcoo ost dud til tw 

‘Whatohas the man discovered im these 
last two days?” he asked‘ himself ““ Better 
forhim’that he had ever ‘put himself tpon 
the track.” HO” .¥ 

It was scarcely a moment until! Justine 
Was’ ‘at’ the door impatiently demanding’ ad- 
mission: Mr Granville rose and: walked the 
floot once or tWice with hurried steps. 

DOA, portrait hung over the: mantel+pievussn 
fair-faced, gentle-eyed’ woman, so»muchi lilke 
‘Bylvie; that it'only neededia glance to know 
it must represent ‘her! mother. . He) paused 
before it, sighed ‘heavily, and then turning, 
opened the door with aiquiet hand. 
Ugustine was'too:much agitated to observe 
any thing unusual in his demeanor; She 
‘clasped’ her Hanwéver her ‘heart to ‘still. its 
wild beats. I { 

olot Is itttrue:that my father was a maniac?” 
she demanded, imperatively. ‘Is it true 
that “insinity has been: hereditary. in’ his 
family ?vAnswer me truly, I implore you!” 

“ My childj:what is this?” asked her guar- 
odian, quietly; {Cali yourself, and tell’ me 

what has disturbed youwso.” ) { 

He wanted ‘tinie tv collect his thoughts. 

Justine excitedly related the. substance of 
Gher interview with Lambert, all of: whichrhe 
“alreddy ‘knew ;ibut he'was loud inshis/expres- 

sions Ofvindignation! and surprise. 

“He has tried’.this means to forcesyou to 

Ssubmissidnj”ohe ‘saidyy when she had con- 
‘eluded. 10S! His» istatement) is: mot) without 
foundation; but there ismothing in the truth 
which need cause youalarm. 

ol“ Your" father’s’ mind! was unsettled for 
some’ time! before his déath, and! once: I-was 
“induced ‘to place him!in anvasylum hoping to 
‘effect’his recovery! But hisyphiysical health 
failed: and Dremovedvhim' from treatment, 
thinking it needless to subject him: to; such 
ediscipline ‘after: it was ascertained that he 
could notisutvive many months. 

‘e¥ ou! ‘see! how Lambert: has) exaggerated 
‘the circumstance inorder that he may work 
gpon! your fearsy “Do not let thedact trouble 

you, for insanity is not a hereditary :curseyas 
he asserted, -butewas superindueed im ‘your 
) father’s! cage by long-con tinued ill-health and 
niorbid: tendencies. i boss 

: eons drew!a) breath of» ineffable | re- 
lief. 

“You havejtakén a load’-from my mind,” 
she said; gratefully! ‘Oh, it) was) horrible 
to contemplate: such acpossibility for my fu- 

/ tures? How. I -despisevthe dastardly/nature 
i which ‘stoops to employsucl Vile deeeit! 


heré, knowing this?” 9 9) 4) vi gail 

Mr. Granville was silent) forja moment, 

if Lowilly be drank. with. you, Justine,” he 
said, beter ‘“ Lambert has,-a,claim upon 

me which I can not, safely, ignore. ,, When he 
proposed for|your hand—urging, this hold to 
obtain my consent+L. yielded, not: knowing 


proves him. i 


tions, but: it will be simpossible. to; exclude 
him from the house. jyo ©, 
biyoun! I will-serd! you to some; quiet place 
jwhere he can not readily; trace, you, until 

| find ‘some means ofveanetying his demand 
| upon me and ridding myself of him, ut- 
terlyl olni noo ali bongu 

_ “Order' the carriage, and let it,be under- 
stoodby the household that you are going to 
“Bayfield for a day or two. Leave the rest to 


» 


time. 


| Can you be ready in an hour?” 

‘Yes, easily.” ! 

Justine wipped away to, prepare for, her 
unexpected journey; iand Mr. Granville turn- 


ed face: p ST UTsT 7 i 

| © In'andiour Justine wasidriven away from 

The Terrace: oShe observed as ishe entered 
the carriage that’ Mr. Granville’s: own, man; 
Simpson, was on the box; not, the ‘couch- 
man, Mace. She smiled at the apparently 
unnecessary precaution, knowing the perfect 

trustworthiness of Mace. 


It was a close carriage, and Justine soon 


Certainly you will not tolerate: his presence 


him for the despicable villain your relation | 


“T can only see one mode of relief for 


' “But—shall Lnot tell Sylvie?” asked Jus- 


“No; you wouldionly: cause her anxiety. | 


ed to pace the room with a gloomy, disturb-: 


grew restless, asi its solitary, occupant. , She 
opened. the: window and threw, back.her vail, 
ithough)the air was;sharp.and keen. They 
were passing over the strip.of road bordered 
on Oné side by) the, deep forest. ie ay 

Justine caught sight of a bent figure wrap- 
ped in a. tattered scarlet, cloak, with matted 
élf-locks ‘streaming beneath the hood.; She 
pulled, the check-string with a sharp jerk,’ 
and the carriage came,,to a.sudden stand-| 
still bythe woman’s side... The man, op, the, 
box lookedi-over his, shoulder and growled 
impatiently. to himself, but he had received 
his instructions, from his master and felt 
bound. to obey: 

‘Ts it you, my good Dame Witch ?” cried 
Justine, gayly. ‘*Come,,you shall be my 
traveling companion so far as your, way lies. 
‘don’t believe your. magic powers can con- 
jre| a conveyance so, comfortable ‘as this. 
Try it, and see how plush cushions compare 
fwith* bare broonisticks.” 

“ My way is not,.yer way,” returned. the 
old. woman, shortly, ‘Go yer course, and 
bide yer time; there’s dark days ahead, I tell 
ye: 
“Always croaking,” exclaimed Justine. 
‘| Why can’t. you streak, the: gloom, with a 
little sunshine, for variety’s sake.” 

Her words were arrested by a quick mo- 
tion of the old woman’s hand, ..Naome’s 
ferret eyes had been/ fixed, not upon the gitl’s 
bright face, but on the surly fellow on the 
ariver’s seat. When his head was turned 
‘way sheothrust ‘a wisp of soft paper i at 
the open window, and hobbled. away, mut- 
‘ering and gesticulating as she,went. 

The carriage rolled on its way, and,Jus- 
tine ‘smoothed out’ the bit of rustling gray 
tissue paper with curious fingers. A sever- 
ed tress of glossy black hair fell from its 
folds. : f 

She caught it up and rained passionate 
kisses on the little severed curl, She recog- 
nized‘it as»a silent yet assuring messenger 
from the husband to whom she yielded such 
strange allegiance: ¢ 


, CHAPTER IX. | 
A BIARTLING EVENT AT THE TERRACE, | 
Two men faced each other in\the study 
‘at) The! Terrace, engaged ‘in a bitter alterca- 
tion!’ d 
Lambert learned of \Justine’s departure 
from the house; and surmised that she had 
one ‘with the purpose of avoiding him. 
Te ‘went’ at’once to Mr. Granville and ide- 
manded to know her whereabouts, but to his 
amazement’ the latter declined to give him 


‘Any information, 


' Are you going mad?” Lambert exclaim- 
ed,'angrtily, «“* You will not find it child’s 
play fo go against me now. Tvhave:the 
eatne in'my own hands. I could beggar you, 
Austin Granville; brand you witb. infamy, 
dnd perhaps cofisign you to a felon’s cell fur 
life. ; | 
“Ymprisonment ‘and ard labor for’ life! 
Tt would be a'glorious end to-your diploma- 
I 


“tid career, would it not?” } 


“Threats are easily uttered, harder’ to ex- 


_ecute,” retorted Mr. Granville. - 


o' Ave you a fool that you ean not see how 
hopelessly you are in my’clutches? (But, I 
‘forget ‘that you’ may not realize the entire 
extent of the knowledge I hold. Imade an 
important’ addition ‘to ‘my former fund—by 
the merest chance—during my short absence 
from here.” os 

“T know that’ you ‘incarcerated Arthur 
Clare in a Junati¢ asylum for full five years 
aftér you proniulgated ‘the! report of his 
death.” * : 

“You know, Austin Granville, that he was 
perfectly sane, unless you drove him mad at 
an by the treatment you ordered him tojun- 

ergo. ; : ia 

‘“ You know that instead of dying as you 
hoped he would under their discipline, he 
unaccountably gained. strength and health. 

“After the iupae ‘of five’ years: you were 
apprised’ that, ‘if ‘Dot ‘entirely rational; he 
was not sufficiently ‘the victim’ of mental 
hallti¢ination to justify his further confine- 
meént.in the asylum, onan 

« You caused him to be temoyed, and per- 
suaded one of the under-keepers to’give up 
his place in the asylum, to’ take ‘private 
charge of him. t ; 

Phe man went ‘back to’ the institation 
after a few weeks, telling the people there 
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that Arthuf Clare had taken his‘own life’ in 
a fit of frenzy, which was ‘the recurrence of 
his malady.in an aggravated form. .He,ex- 
pressed his, opinion ‘that Olare’s, dismissal 
had been premature, and that; medical treat: 
ment, he had, received for some! slight. dis- 
order: had, been the. immediate! cause of re. 
awakening) insane violence. 

‘“This keeper was,a favorite; he hada 
quiet, insinuating manner; a tread soft asa 
cat’s;,.a faculty of ferreting out any under- 
hand mischief,which might be brewing, and 
any .amount.of muscle under.a,pale, puny 
exterior, to force obedience from refractory 
patients, nv ihe 

“His old. official employers offered him 
his former position; but: he, declined it; and 
soon after disappeared from: their: view. 

‘“‘T have; been amusing myself by elaborat- 
ing a theory )from, the; facts {1: haverpre- 
sentedin ih cive's I aaaai } 

“Tt would be a tragic sequel to the tale, 
would it not, if itishould-be proved:that' Ar- 
thur Clare was, murdered ; that tle. under- 
keeper was) bribed, to commit the foul deed, 
or to, be, accessory. to; ity an¢ that his hire 
enabled him to retire from. his vocation, 
while jhis; inclination. and. prudence:,most 
probably induced him to choose a different 
climate for his abode? 

“The matter will be an interesting one to 
work -up, I think, L give you another,day 
to | resign, Justine; unreservedly, into’ my 
hands; if at theiend of that time you defy 
me, my first act shall be to make known ithe 
existence of) Arthur: Glare’s pwill. +My; sec- 
ond, to. establish: the fact of ,his:isanity, and 
then to drag: forth every incident connected 
with his imprisonment, subsequent removal, 
and mysterious decease, 
aéiDowyou, doubt now. that, I have the 
power, té,/master you?) L will: be.a very 
blood-hound, on your track, but that I will 
drag, you Jown to the lowest-depths of de- 
Spain and humiliation.” 

Mr.| Granville. uttered a, sharp, sarcastic 
laugh i 


‘My dear fellow, you, are exciting your- | 


self most unnecessarily...A little cool reflec- | 


tion will-assure you what a wild course it is 
you are proposing... Iwarned, you that Jus- 
[tine would prove unmanageable, and advised 
-you;tohave patience; you took -your own 
method and vyou see} the, result. |, You must 
perforce abide by it.” if 

“Our understanding-was that you should | 
throw your influence.into, my cause. In-| 
stead of doing So, you encourage her first re-| 
sistance and help her to elade mé, 

Remember, if; you refuse) myiterms it! 
will be war to [the teeth)-between us. If 


«Justine isnot delivered upto, me, or if-you| 


have: not» given me accurate information of 


~her whereabouts within twenty-four hours 


of »this; time, you ; will, know) what. \to.ex- 
PeCtMr07 | 

i“ Byjpthis; time .to-morrow—+very well,” 
said. Mr., Granville, and the conversation 
pended,there. 5, g 

(He, takes, it too quietly,” Lambert said, 
to himself, thoughtfully... “The, man has no 
conscientious scruples, and he seems equally 
dead. to all; fear, of .consequences,.,.Can: he 
hope to beatdown the evidence I,can bring! 
against him, | wonder?” 

It was late-evening, and a. lowering sky 
threatened inclement weather, ere jong. 
Notwithstanding, Mr. Granyille ordered, his 
horse and, rode ‘away through the falling 
darkuess quite unattended. : 

His excuses.were carried back to his guest 
through the medium of a servant, and Lam- 
bert found, himself thrown upon his own re- 
sources to while away, the time, Sylvie hay- 
ing kept herjroom for.a few days past from 
a slight indisposition. 

hen the following day wore toward. its 
close without, bringing, the. return. of: his 
host, Lambert regained, the feeling of secu- 
rity which lad been disturbed by the other's 
impenetrable manner. 

“He has thought, better of jit,” he solilo- 


“quized, “and is bringing the willful little 
minx back again. Hither, her spirit or my 


will must, break: by-and by, and I dont fear 
that 1 sball,.give ground;, but.I expect to 
find, all ‘the--excitement) 1 .wish in) taming 


| her.” {mort ; 
(About two miles from)/The Terrace was a 


rambling, comfortable old inn, whose sign 


creaking without, designated as The Happy 


1 4 


It was, nearing the close.of..the day when 
Mr. Granville; rode, into }the jan yard, and 
riving his horse in charge of te hostler, or- 

red;it fed and subbed down tobe ready 
for his service. again. late in, the evening; 

»A clilly,xain had, been falling during the 
eatlier portion of the day, but now the wind 
had shifted to the north-west.and the rain 
had changed -to ‘a, cutting sleet, that tinkled 
against, /the ian windows,.and,drove ‘in at 
the crevices, causing ‘the ruddy heat of the 
roaring wood fires. within to shine in tempt- 


| ing contrast tothe wild aspect, without. 


My. Granville stood within the open porch 
as the man} led. away.the. tired animal. he 
had-ridden: (While .he; remained, there an- 
other, man came into the porch, stamping to 
remove the crust, of sleet from his,, boots. 
The new-comer was wrapped,in)a large 
travéling-cloak, the cape|of which was muf- 
fled,¢lose avout /his, throat, but this, too pre- 
sented a shining surfage.of the clinging sleet, 
«dust within, the doorway, was a lobby, with 
immense standing, racks, laden...with the 
rougher outdoor, paraphernalia of the assem, 
bled inmates. 

The stranger, threw: his,;cloak over one of 
these racks, and; went on turough a dark 
hall:iny at an open doorway through which 
ie dancing: firelight,..threw a,.changeful 

OW. 4: he sti + 
- Mr. iGranville was left quite, alone. 
| A couple of minutes,later,a half-grown 
lad, an attache of,,the place, from, very. hab- 
it loitered through; the outer entrance into 
the/open porch... A man, wrapped in, alarge 
cloak, with -his face muffled from: the driy- 
ing storm, was just ascending the steps. 

**Here, my lad!” he called to; the boy. 
“Do, you know a. place somewhere in the 
meighborhood, called The Terrace ?” 

““You bet!” returned the boy, with char- 
acteristic unconcern. “ Two mile siraight 
ahead, if youjbe.a-goin’ there.” ; 
os: Two. miles! Well, my, fine, fellow, TU 
give you two dollars if you'll take-a letter to 
4| gentleman who is,staying, there, and-can 
go atonce.? .)\/" } 

‘All right, my, jolly cove,” returned the 
boy, with alacrity. He was general errand- 
boy for the;establishment, and at the service 
of the, guests, who seldom rewarded him 
with more than,a trifling gratuity. pre) 
wo“ Here, then, for, Mr. ocr thule at 
The Terrace... There is no, answer,” 5:1 

‘The boy, buttoned, jhis jacket close, and 
drew.down the earlaps, of his) greasy cap. 
Then receiving the missive and a crisp new 
two-dollar note—the reward of his, services 
given in, advance—darted out, through the 
ALiVINg|StOIM,, y97iloh oft aallrievee : 

A little latter Mr: Granville, entered the 
tap-room of the inn,, , A,half-score of loung- 
ers were scattered upon.,the, benches,. and 
standing alone, at one side of the fire, giving 
No, attention to, those, about; him, was, the 
stranger who had last entered. nh aes 
» Mr. Granyille,cast one, glance toward him, 


||,and twitching his, hat, lower.oyer, his face, 


passed through to the clerk’s room, where 
-he,found,.mine. host... The.latter came for- 


_ward smiling and bowing, well, pleased. , It 


was not often. thatthe wealthy, land-owner 
favored The Happy Rest with his presence. 

‘A warm, supper in,a private corner, Mr. 
Barclay—any thing you can.serve up.soon,” 

‘S Beefsteak, roast fowl, ham, sir?” rapidly 
enumerated mine host. ‘Glad to. see you, 
sir. Tea or ,coffee—chocolate if, you, like! 
Am proud of the honor, I assure you, sir. 
Potatoes,,,.mushed or boiled; squash, eggs, 
vegetables, any thing, you, are pleased to or- 
der, sir.” : 

‘* Hot, coffee and a beefsteak, then,” said 
Mr. Granville... A new patron, eh?” 

‘* Really,,.sir,, I can’t say,.as yet. The 
gen’leman’s orders, were. a bed and a private 
parlor jn a quiet part of the house, which 
are being got ready for him now. Any 
thing more, sir ?”, ,, id Vi 

‘(Nothing more! Iwill wait bere... Ah, 
yes; see that my horse. is ready for me ina 
couple, of hours.” ; 

The fussy landlord bustled out, and Mr. 
Granville flung back his great-coat of white 
Astrachan cloth, trimmed jwith fur. There 
was not another, ong Jike it in the neighbor- 
hood, and, anyone. of the idlers who had 
seen him could testify at least to this.article 
of his dress, should he ever have need to 

call upon, them. : re. 

He sunk into a chair with a strange, tri- 


umphant expression flitting across his face. 

“‘Assuredly, the fates are fuvoring me,” 
he said to himself, in a half-whisper. “That 
man whose cloak I borrowed for a moment 
is no one else than Gerald Fonteney.” 

The boy, scudding away over the frozen 
road toward The Terrace, made good pro- 
gress, and in half an hour delivered the let- 
ter. at the coor. 

Lambert was in his room and the missive 
was sent up-to him. He tore open the en- 
velope, expecting a message from Mr. Gran- 
ville. 

A. tiny shining key dropped from the in- 
closed. strip and struck with a sharp rin 
upon the hearth. He seeured it, and looke 
for an explanation of its presence. The 
paper contained only a ling, evidently, writ- 
ten in a disguised hand. : 

‘ To be used when occasion requires !”? 

. He twisted ‘it, about his finger and was 
about to fling it into’ the grate, but: upon 
second thought smoothed it out again, plic- 
ing it,on the low mantel-piece. '~ Te 

‘At the.samé moment, there came a sharp 
ring at the entrance bell. This ‘time it was 
an expréss messénger with a small steel- 
bound,box for Mr, Lambert. by 
- Mace, who answered the door, carried it 
up to him, fea! 

“he occasion has not been long in com- 
ing,” soliloquized Lambert, when, the, man 
had retired. “If I am not mistaken, this 
little key unlocks the mystery contained in 
the box yonder, I wonder what-concession 
it brings?” : by Peg x 

ane fitted the. key into the lock, and turn- 
ed it, 

There was a puff of white smoke, and an 
explosion which resounded, through the 
house. The box, one of those devilish con- 
trivances known most properly as “ infernal 
machines,” had burst, into a thousand frag- 
ments. L 


CHAPTER X. 
«. ,THE RESULTS OF THE TRAGEDY. 

Syzviz had kept her room through an in- 
disposition which was more‘of mind than of 
body, though she was by nature delicate and 
any mental disturbance was apt to wear 
upon her physicalendurance. __ 

Justine’s absence deprived her of the 
beglihy, companionship whigh would, have 
proved a tonic to her morbid inclinations. 

She had endeavored to drown out the de- 
pressing influence represented by, the. un- 
pleasant aspect.without, by haying a cheer- 
ful, blazing fire built in the wide, low grate, 
and lowering the ‘swinging chandelier, with 
its brilliant lights softened by tinted shades 
of ground glass.) ge A 
' The room ‘was well suited to its occupant. 
‘The carpet, was white, starred with blue 
“anemones, and a velvet rug. before the. fire 
Was, a brilliant and never-fading bouquet, of 
‘plendéd ‘colors, The hangings were azure 
satin lined with white... An, exquisite little 
table, inlaid with white, and, blue.in mosaic 
pattern, syas. drawn to the center of the 
Bap and Sylvie reclined: on a couch by its 
side, nnaE Shino adi io aawhT 
_. She had been reading, but the volume had 
dropped from: her hand, to, the. floor. She 
wore a flowing wrapper of fine white merino 


rambprpidered With: azure in a rich, heavy pat- 
tern, 


_tern, and her feet were incased in shite satin 
slippers, just showing ; beneath, the. deep 
tringe of the, striped soft, zephyr afighan she 
had.drawn. partially over her... 4} 
Her reverie had lost itself in, semi-uncon- 
sciousness, when the report of, that terrible 
aeplosion rung through the. house. 
. She' started to her feet and rushed out, in- 
,to the gallery which led by a flight of wide 
steps into the hall beneath. "Phe report jad 
come from an opposite, wing of the buildin:, 
where she knew. that the, only. occup, | 
room was that Which had been devoted av 
Lambert's use, poy fide ven ai a 
-., She fairly flew oyer the intervening space 
and burst, in atthe door, before any of, the 
frightened servants of the house had thought 
of searching, out, the cause‘of, the explosion. 
There was a suffocating odor,of .gunpow- 
devin the room, .A table. anda Chair were 
overturned; the light was extinguished, but 
,by the glow of the grate Sylvie could: see 
ambert’t. figure stretched, darkly, onthe 
floor, , sree Lite 
», She flew toward him; thén; obeying some 
impulse of ‘common reasoning, turned, and 


J 
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caught the bell-rope, knotted just within 
her reach. At that long, loud peal, every 
servant in the house started from the inertia 
with which they had been regarding’ each 
other, clustered in the warm cook-room, 
where the steaming dinner dishes were in 
readiness to be served, 

They found Sylvie kneeling’ upon the 
floor, Lambert’s head pillowed in hér arms, 
her white wrapper stained with the warm 
crimson blood which oozed from a dozen 
wounds. 

She was a timid, gentle creature—one of 
those women who seem born for tender nur 
turing and a happy life. But the sight of 
the seryants running hither and thither aim. 
lessly called up in her the self-possession 
and forethought demanded by the emer- 
gency..., m 

Lambert was raised ‘and placed upon a 
couch, and Mace sent in all haste for medi- 
cal assistance, 

With her own hands Sylvie washed 'the 
blood from Lambert’s face, and’ the house- 
keeper stripped lint and bound his wounds 
where she could to check the profuse bleed: 
ing. Ja 

They could, do nothing more. “He lay 
limp and lifeless but for that silent. ooze of 
blood from all those ghastly wounds.” | 
. Sylvie sat with her face buried in the pil- 
low beside him, her bright hair dabbled in 
his blood. It seemed to her ages ago since 
the shock of ‘seeing him. stretched senseless 
and bleeding upon the floor had first come 
to her, and yet no one came to give him aid. 

She put out her hand and’ touched the 
bandages saturated with that crimson flood. 
A shudder convulsed her frame, knowing as 
she did that the silent ebb was every moment 
lessening the chance of life which might’ re- 
main to him. 

All the servants had been excluded from 
the room except the housekeeper, Crowton. 
Sylvie lifted her blanched, face to look at 
the red stain upon her hand, 

“Can not we do something for him?” she 
whispered. Oh, will no one come until there 
is no hope?” 

““Pye done all I know, and the doctor ‘Il 
be here soon,” returned Crowton.,  ‘‘ He's 
bleeding less, I think.’ Hark!’some one ‘is 
coming. Can it be Mace already ?” 

Already! Sylvie had experienced a life- 
time agony in the last half-hour. 

It was Mr. Granville. Some one had 
heard horse’s hoofs thundering ‘down the 
hard road leading past the inn, and hurried 
out to see Mace ride by at a mad pace. 
This some one had gathered from the few 
words the man shouted as he passed that a 
terrible accident had occurred at The Ter- 
race. : 

The rumor was not long’ in reaching Mr. 
Granville’s ear. He immedigtély ordered his 
horse and made his way at’ his best speed 
homeward. ‘ 

He would have sent Sylvie away, but she 
steadily refused to leave Lathbert's side, un- 
til the doctor came and insisted that she 
should do 80, while he made a thorough ex- 
amination of the wounded man’s condition. 

Mace had followed into the room, and was 
gathering fragments of burnished wood and 
steel from the floor, ~ 

“It’s been one of them infernal machines,” 
he said, shudderingly. ‘‘‘ Heaven’s curse on 
the man who sent it!” 

Mr. Granville, etnies 2 ordered him sharp- 
ly from the room; but Sylvie had heard the 
man, and her white lips parted to breathe 
an amen to his words. | 

She went back to her chamber, where 
nothing was changed, yet to her—wrung to 
the heart with agonized suspense—the place 
seemed desolate as a tomb. 

Her father came to the’ door presently, arid 


was startled to'see the strained pallor of her - 


face. 

“Sylvie, my. child, you must overcome 
aa fright from this shock. It was a terri- 

le thing, happening here; but you must 
not let it affect you so.” ; 

“Ts he alive ?” she whispered. 

“Yes, just living,” ; 
‘Who will watch with him to-night?” she 
asked. i Bone pe 

“The doctor ‘will return’ at midnight. 
Until then Crowton will remain’ with him. 
She is faithful, if not efficient, and there is 
nothing to do except’ to wait. “Where are 
you going, Sylvie?” ve 


the subsequent arrival of the box. 


closely. 


‘who had 


She had thrown a large broche shawl 
about her form, ‘and came’ to’ his side as he 
stood in the doorway. 

“Po ‘be with “him; father! I think I 
should die if I staid here alone.” 

A suspicion crept into his brain for the 
first time, and he made no attempt to dis- 
suade her from her purpose. 

“Tf she cares for him so,” he said to him- 
self, ‘it’is' better as it‘ is) It would have 
killed her had he married Justine.” 

The night passed and the day followed it, 
and still Lambert lived: The doctor had 
not first expressed any hope of his recovery. 
Now he ‘called ‘Mr. Grativille aside: 

“The man may’ live,” said the doctor. 
“With careful attendance I may venture to 
say that he will, But it'would be’ a mercy 
rf he died; instead.” v4 

“Explain yourself,” said Mr. Granville. 

“Fe will live, if it can’ be’ called” livin: 
where the mind ‘is dead: it 

‘Let me illustrate to‘you low''the calam- 
ity must have occurred) and you will ander: 
stand kow inevitable'is the consequence. 

, “Suppose this to be the box.” He placed 

&’ book’ of @ little table néar ‘him.  “‘He 
Stooped ‘over'so as he turned the keyy dt 
exploded, the bulk of it shooting upward! as 
you may’see by those cracks in the ceiling ; 
and taking Lim across the top of the head, 
literally ‘tearing ‘loose’ his scalp. “His” face 
and breast ‘are’ torn with the slugs) with 
which the thing was loaded, but not one 
peneteaivd to a vita) point, All the danger 
lies in the wound on \lis top of ‘his head. I 
thought first’ that his skuil was ‘crushed in 
beyond hope of life, but the mjury to the 
one is less than I‘had anticipated! His 
brain is paralyzed, though, and he must ex- 
ist in hopeless idiocy. It’s 'a’pitiable case in 
a young man like him.” ' 

* Pitiuble, indeed,” returned Mr. Gran- 
ville. “ Fortunate, though, that he has no 
‘near telatives to be’ distressed by such an 
affliction.” 

The doctor was a keen-eyed man, and he 
shook his head gravely. with thé thought 
which came into his mind: He had pene- 
trated Sylvie’s interest in the injured nian, 
and thought that the owner of The Terrace 
‘might be more nearly affected by the result 
than he could now anticipate. 

Ts there no clue to thé source from 
which the box came?” lie asked." 

'“T think I have ‘founda clue,” replied 
‘Mr. Granville.’ ‘Atall évents, I have acted 
on it.” th 

This was the course he had ‘taken. 

Questioning ‘the’ servants had elicited the 
facts regarding the deliyery of the letter by 
the errand-boy from The Happy Rest, and 
The slip 
of paper, with its’ single written line, was 
found ‘upon the mantel-piece; ‘and dented 
upon it could be traced the impression ofa 


tiny ke 


Mr. Gianvine had the boy quietly’ sum- 
moned to his’ presence, and questioned hit 


‘The lad asserted that the missive had been 
intrusted to him by a strange gentleman, 
paid him for carrying it to The 

Terrace. 
He ‘had not’seen the gentleman’s face and 
so could not swear to his identity ; but he 
was tall, and was closely muffled in a large 


‘traveling cloak, The same cloak the boy liad 


since seen upon a rack in tlie lobby at The 
Happy. Rest. 

Mr. Granville had no intention of acting 
without due apparent sifting of facts and 
deliberation upon them. 

During the day he rode over to the inn 
and held a private interview with the land- 
lord. The cloak which the boy pointed out 
belonged to the strange guest who'had come 
on the previous day, and who’ had registered 


|“as F. Gerald. 


‘Which my daughter,” said mihe host, 


‘who -wWas of 4 gatrulous turn; “thinks as 


he’s a-travelin’ tcog.; as his sleeve-buttons 
which he left on his table this morning 


“when she were a-cleaning of his room were 


marked G@. Fv instead of F. G. Queer-look- 
ing buttons as 1 noticed myself, sit! Made 
double for wearing either side; one gold 
with raised initials, the other set with a blu- 
ish stone with ‘tiny white ones around it. 
Pearls, my daughter Nanette thinks, which 
I, as am not a judge, do ‘not purtend to 
say.” y & ON 


‘with sullen persistency. 


After which mine’ host would have en- 
tered into a detailed account of the guest's 
Wearing apparel as minutely observed by 
Nanette, who was firmly of the opinion that 
the gentleman was some established: cele- 
brity traveling ¢ncognito to escape the impor 
tunities of the people; and the honors they 
would confer upon him in his proper per- 
son. But, Nanette was always on thé look- 
out for celebrities zncog., and was given ‘to 
romance-weaving from very slender threads, 

Mr. Granville cut short ‘the relation with 
some pertinent questions regarding the de- 
meanor of the strange guest, and the man- 
ner in which he had occupied his time: 

He appeared a born gentleman, miné ‘host 
averred.) ‘Held every one at a distance and 
minded his’ own concerns:| He had gone 
out during the previous evening and did not 
return wntil late, but had kept within doors 
and taken his meals in his room during the 


day. 

Clearly, mine host could’ give no informa- 
tion bearing upon the point which Mr. Gran- 
ville was striving to:reach; but the ‘latter 
thought he could work’ safely upon the ma- 
terial already in his bands. 

Leaving the inn he rode directly to Cen- 
tretown, the county seat, seeking an’ inter- 
view with the magistrate resident there. He 
made a statement of the facts in his posses- 
sion,’procured the services of two county 
officials and a warrant for the arrest of the 
man at The Happy Rest who had registered 
as F, Gerald. 

The ‘warrant was served before evening, 
and not being admitted to bail, the man who 
claimed possession of ' the traveling-cloak 
was committed to jail, and luy there await- 
ing his trial. 

‘Lambert lay in a most critical condition. 
The doctor spoke hopefully of his restora- 
tion to physical strength, but adhered to the 
belief that his'mind was utterly destroyed. 

The court was in session during: the fol- 
Jowing week, but. in view of the still ques- 
tionable results of the injuries Lambert had 
received, the case of the: Commonwealth vs. 
F. Gerald was postponed until the next 
quarterly term, and the prisoner’ was. re- 
manded to a cell in the county jail 

““Out of my way for three months,” said 
Mr. Granville, in one of his self-commun- 
ings, ‘‘and .by that time I will no longer 
fear his baffling me.” wig 


CHAPTER XI. 
THE MYSTERIOUS HOUSE. 


THE little lock of hair wrought a'complete 
revulsion in Justine’s mind. ” 
She was brave’ now to dare any danger 
which might threaten her, or to. endure’ the 
petty annoyances to which Lambert’s per- 
secutions might! subject: her. Her# elastic 


temperament threw off the dim foreboding 


of ‘évil- which had oppressed her ‘since she 
involuntarily cowered before him, when he 
boasted so confidently of his power and’ his 
will to bring a terrible fate upon her should 
she attempt to defeat his ‘resolve of making 
her his bride. 

She pressed the little curl to her lips'in’si- 
lent rapture. ‘She wept’ over ‘it, liughed 
over it, gloated over it ‘at first, then, nerved 
by it with a bravery’ which would have 
enabled het to face a legion of enethiés 
without flinching, hid away the unconscious 
but expressive thing, avd again’ pulled’ the 
check-string sharply. 

Simpson stopped the carriage in sulky 
obedience. 

“Drive back to ‘The Terrace directly,” 
was Justine’s Command. 

““That aren’t according tothe master’s or- 
ders, Miss. Sorry to go ag’in’ your will, bat 
I must follow directions.” 

“But T have changed ‘my mind, and no 
longer’ wish to pursue this: journey. Turn 
about at once, I say. If you do not, and if 
you attempt to bandy words, I will report 
you to Mr. Granville for disobedience and 
insolence.” 

““Can’t help it, Miss,” returned Simpson, 
““*Obey Miss Jus- 
tine’s orders where ‘they do not clash with 
mine, but make ‘all possible speed, and let 
nothing swerve you from the direct course I 


have described!’ Them were his ‘very words, 
Miss.” ! 

“ Well, obey them. to ‘the very letter then, 
if you must,” cried Justine, impatiently, 
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“T hope, you happen. to be acquainted with 
our destination, however; this is ‘not the 
Toad to Bayiield.” 

““We are not poing to Bayfield,” returned 
the man, imperturbably. 

ceW here then?” 

“Indeed, Miss, if the master did not tell 
you, I am not ‘at liberty to say.” 

Cracking his whip “about the ears of the 
horses, he started tem forward at a rapid 
pice, perhaps to avoid further questioning. 
Justine was vexed at the man’s open disre- 
gard of her commands, while ‘his obedience 


to Mr. Grinville’s orders appeated uhneces-. 


satily implicit... She could not know that 


the Jatter had’ taken this precaution to pro-, 
vide ‘against any whim his wayward ‘ward’ 


might entertain upon the way, which might 
work \agiinst’ the ultimate’ object he lad in 
‘view. : 

She threw herself petulantly back’ ‘upon 
the cushioned seat, submitting with mani- 
fest ill-erace to the phase of affairs’ present- 
‘ed. But, vexation could not long retiin the 
ascendenty while that tiny talisman gave 
out its unspoken messagé, its “assurance of 
good faith and’ watchful care from’ the man 
whose unexplained course and months of 
Avene had never caused her’ to. doubt 

im. 

“What if Gerald, failing to find me there, 
should be gone before I can return?” she so- 
liloguized, “But no! he knows something 
of my trouble and is’ watching over me. 
The rest I can trust to him.’ It is his prero- 

ative to act or to wait, as it is his to judge 
which will be best at Jast; it is mine to love 
him, and to believe in the perfect wisdom of 
any thing he may do. 

“T’s provoking certainly to be carried 
away against my will, thanks to the stupidi- 
ty of the dolt on the box there; but Guardy. 
promised to follow in the course of a day or 
two, and then I shall insist on returning im- 
inediately to The Terrace. 

“What an impressible little simpleton I 
proved myself to let Lambert’s threat ter- 
rify meso. Justine Clare, I am thoroughly 
ashamed of you. Where was your spirit of 
independence, which has carried you through 
a thousand wild freaks, that it should desert 
you in your first hour of actual need? Think 
of you running like a coward because a man 
showed himself short-sighted enough to in- 
sist upon marrying you whether or no! I 
repeat, J am thoroughly ashamed that you 
should have shown the white feather at the 
first onslaught—or any one succeeding it, 
for that matter, 

“Never mind! 1 shall retrieve my char- 
acter in my own eyes yet. I fear nothing, 
now that I know Gerald is near me.” 

And that, more even than ber natural au- 
dacity and recklessness of consequences, was 
the secret of her sudden bravery. 

The carriage rolled on and on,. Glancing 
from the window now and then, Justine 


,saw that they had left familiar places be+ 


hind them, and were passing through a wild, 
bleak country, quite unknown to her, 

“T wonder if Quardy thinks it necessary 
to lose me, evén to myself?” she ran on, in 
her thoughts. ‘‘ He's determined to give 
me a glimpse of my native wilds with a ven- 
geance, if he proposes secluding me in this 


. forsaken land, where I haven’t seen a house 


for the last two miles except one, and that 
was a barn—which I’m afraid isn’t an origi: 
nal discovery on my part, as lve heard the 
game expression at some previous period of 
my. existence. 

““Where cin we be now ?—let me see! 
Tm perfectly at home anywhere within a 
radius of twenty miles of The Terrace; and 
from the time we haye been upon the way I 
imagine we are nearly thirty miles away. 
Truly, L hopé our terminus may soon be 
reached, for I am fearfully and wonderfully 
hungry.” : 

Sle was tired, too, and curling herself up 
in a corner, went fast asleep. Sie was 
awakened by a Inve of the carriage as it 


was brought toa suddew standstill, and was 
surprised to find that it was now quite dark. 

The outlines, of a house at.a little distance 
from the roadside, were dimly defined 
through the gloom. Simpson got down 
from. the, box, and approaching the build- 
ing, ascended some steps, and rapped long 
and loudly upon the door with the butt of 


. his.riding- whip. 


The imperative summons was answered 


after some minutes’ aaay. Simpson held a 
whispered confab with’ the person at ‘the 
dvor, and at last came’ back'to assist Justine 
from the'’vehi¢le.’! He held'the carriage.lan- 
tern to light her way over the uneven path 


‘to the door, himself remaining behind to 


take charge of the wearied:catriage horses. 
She was’ met tn the doorway by @ man. 


carrying a small, shaded lamp. \ He led her 


through along, flagséd passage into a light- 
ed, comfortable’ room! in’ the ‘rear of) ‘the 
house. He excused himself with! a few civil 
words, and Justine, left alone, took ’’a‘ leis- 
urely survey of her surroundings: 

There was a small fireplace set ‘back ‘in’/a 
deep recess, with a sliding wirework screen 


‘in front, now partially withdrawn? A broad 


hearth of ‘bricks formed the floor of the re- 
cess and extended into‘the room, which was 
covered with a thick, bright-woven rag-car- 
pet, with ‘here and therea drugget rug 
placed in’ exposed spots to preserve it from 
uneven’ wear. ‘The ‘furnifure was’ plain, 
heavy and substantial ;/chairs and table/of 
dark mahogany, ‘well worn but ‘carefully 
preserved. “An open bookcase was well 
filled with volumes and files of newspapers, 
which a cursory glance showed to be yellow 
with time and frayed with’ much handling. 
A couple of Square windows had small dia- 
mond’ panes set in nietallic framework! ‘An 
old-fashioned wooden clock ticked cheerily 
from a’ cast‘iron bracket against the other- 
wise bare wall. Shades ef closé network, 
finished with ball fringe, were ‘suspended 
over the tops of the windows; the bookcase 
had a'cover of the same, and network tidies 
protected the backs of the large, heavy 
chairs. « } 

‘Every thing was: scrupulously clean, and 
arranged with an exact regard for méthodi- 
eal precision in the way of’ right-angles and 
straight lines. 

Justine’s: observations were cut short by 
the return of the man‘who ‘had met her at 
the door, accompanied now by a meek-look- 
ing little woman of that colorless type where 
hair, eyes and complexion seem only differ- 
ent gradations of a dull, grayish tint. 

She had long, thin’ hands, ‘that worked 
nervously witli! the’ hem of the clean ging- 
ham: apron she wore, and a way of starting 
when addressed, as if waking from an habit- 
ual abstraction. [ t 

“My name is Wert, Miss, and this 1s my 
wife. She'll do, her best to make you com- 
fortable while you remain. with us. We're 
but humble people, as you may see, but such 
as we have is at your \service; and. we're 
honored by Mr. Granville’s confidence in 
choosing our place for you, which his. man 


has explained to me his reasons for doing. | 


There’s no fear that. you'll be intruded on 
here, and, if you’ll excuse the poor bospi- 
tality we can offer, we'll be happy to receive 
your commands.” 

“Much obliged; I’m sure,” said Justine, 
somewhat curtly. “In. that case L,should 
like a good warm dinner, soon as it’s conve- 
nient to serve it up; and, Mrs, Wert, plenty 
of strong coffee, if you please. I’m ehilled 
through, and hungry. as a_ bear, through 
having ‘missed my regular luncheon,..and 
being jolted over the most execrable read in 
Christendom, I suppose you’ve no room 
prepared for me yet, so T’ll just put my 
wraps here for the present.” 

She threw off her outdoor garments, toss- 


fn 


ing them carelessly on the square dark table. — 


Mrs. and Mr. Wert exchanged. glances of 
questioning and response. 


“Take the young lady’s things to the, 


Dark Room, Hannah,” said Mr. Wert, “and 
prepare it for her use. But, firs, get Miss- 
Clare’s ‘supper, and 1 suppose you'd better 
bring it to her here. 

‘* We're plain folk, as I’ve, said, Miss, and 
we have our three meals, which we call 
breakfast, dinner and supper—but dinner 
comes exact in the middle of the day al- 
ways. You'll find ita change from the style 
at The Terrace, I’m afraid.’ 

‘No, matter,” returned, Justine, indiffer- 
ently. ‘‘I shall tax your hospitality but for 
a limited period. Pray, take no unnecessary 
trouble on my account, Mrs. Wert.” 

Justine addressed herself directly to the 
pale little woman, who had courtesied low 
upon entering the room, but thus far had 
not spoken a word. She gathered Justine’s 
wrappings over her arm, and waited to ask 
in a, thin quaver which suited her nervous 
appearance; 


‘*Have you any orders, Miss? I can bring 
“you muffiis and coffee at ouvés bubif you'll 
~have'-something more ‘prepared; I'll) make 
‘haste to’ get it ready.” : 

“ Diat will ‘suffice, thank) you,” answered 
Justine i 

Mrs. Wert retired, and her husband) lin- 
gering to stir up the fire officiously and draw 
‘the network shades low over the windows, 
-kept) up'a running fird of apologies, inter 
spersed with'an artful mixture of inquiry by 
-no means relished’ by! Justine, 

She experienced ‘an aversion for the man 
already. He’ was thin’ and sallow, with in- 

sinuating address, ‘and a stealthy, catlike 
Maniier of ‘movement’ which carried sin 
about noiselessly. 

“He looks.as though he’ were watching to 
make’ a spring,” she thought, when’ at last 
he had withdrawn. ! : 

“What a queer room this is, with the fire 
fenced in a corner to itself,and the windows 
like two great eyes staring down ‘through 
that wouderful netting’ which is like those 
coquettish little lace vails'I fancy, calculated 
to obscure but not to conceal. 

““Tf I were ‘a ‘nrouse in a trap and that 
man a’cruel old cat; I don’t think there’d ‘be 
much chance for mé'; ‘but while the mouse 
ran free I can’ imugine’ hint the most obse- 

‘quious grimalkin’ amicably inclined’ that 
ever worked to, persuade a'silly little victim 
within reach of liis velvety clutches.” 

Mrs. Wert returned with a large tray on 
which a simple but appetizing repast was 
neatly arranged. Receiving Justine’s assur- 
pance that she required no attendance, ‘the 
woman again withdrew, and. when she came 
back, half an hour laicr, announced that a 
room was! prepared for thé girl’s' occupancy. 

Justine sigitified her wish to retire at once, 
and was shown upa flight of steep, narrow 
stairs with balustrades on either side, lead- 
ing from the center of a large, square, bare 
apartment ‘opening from ‘the passage by 
which she had entered. It led through a 
trap-door into a similar room above, which 
was also destitute of furnishing. 

The woman conducted her in silerice. 
She threw open a door, and when Justine 
had entered lingered hesitatingly upon ‘the 
threshold. 

**Good-night,” she said. “‘ There’s a hand- 
bell if you should want any thing” 

“Tm accustomed to waiting on myself, 
and ‘will scarcely need to trouble you. 


) Thank you, and good-night.” 


The woman, with her hand upon the knob, 
drew the door partially shut, but opened it 
again'and advanced ‘a‘step into the room. 

‘© You don’t look timid,” she said. ‘You 
won't be afraid ‘sleeping away here by your- 
self, like this ?” 

“Not unless ghosts walk here,” returned 

Justine, laughingty; ‘‘ and I defy silent visi- 
tors to disturb me this ‘night at least. ' Iam 
ready’ to emulate the Seven’ Sleepers, not- 
withstanding that I napped on the way 
here.” 
) “Then you'll not be frightened at stray 
| sounds,” continued Mrs. Wert, glancing ner- 
vously over her shoulder. “It’s a big house, 
you know, and the wind sighs through it 
Jonecd tie tilee, It startles me sometimes, and 
I’m used ‘to.it.” as 

She ‘spoke in a quick, suppressed way, 
with a wistful expression on her colorless 
face.‘ Justine felt that‘some anxiety for her 
had ‘called'it' there, and one of her impulses 
sent her close to the woman, and standing 
on tiptoe’ she touched her lips to the other’s 
faded cheek. , 

“‘¥ou look a8 though you had lived alone 
here’ until the gloomy place had worn out 
your nerves. I hope you are not sorry I 
have broken your solitude—or am I mistaken 
in supposing it a desolate place? Truth to 
tell, [was fast asleep over the latter part of 
the road.” 

“Tr’s a lonely place,” said Mrs. Wert, with 
a shiver. | ‘*There’s ‘a village a couple of 
miles away, but I never go there. Good- 
night, again, Miss Clare.” 

Left alone, Justine glanced about)the room 
with a little shudder at its somber aspect, 
and some surprise that* its appointments 
sliould be incongruous ‘as they’ were ‘com- 
pared with that portion of the house she 
had already seen. 

The floor was of dark, polished wood, un- 
carpeted. ‘The walls were painted in imita- 
tion of paneling, in startling contrast of 
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black and: white.. The hangings were black 
velvet; the furniture ebony. », Am ebony, bed- 
stead, large and square, filled one corner.of 
ithe room, and over, this,a gay coverlet had 
been thrown, which seemed strangely, out, of 
placé, contrasted with the funereal aspect of 
the rest, 

There was no. fire, and. the,light placed 
upon the stand by the bedside struggled, un- 
equally with the shadows in, the;reom. 

“ Cheerful!” said, Justine, contemplatively. 
‘‘ Thank, Providence, lm blessed with strong 
nerves anda. dull imagination, | {No wonder 
that poor little woman looks) like a ghost, 
and is frightened at. the soundof her own 
footsteps.” ‘fs 

She undressed, and, extinguishing. the 
light, crept, into. the great bed, while the last 
thought that flitted through her ;drowsy 
ybrain: was; re 

“I shall meet; Gerald. to-night—in , my 
dreams.” 

So she might, have done, but her sleep, was 
sound enough to exclude all, fancies, fora 
time; and when. she started up in the; dark- 


; mess, thoroughly awake in an,instant, it was 


withthe conviction | that some ,.adequate 
cause had. aroused her... +, - id slant 
Listening, at first,she,could distinguish 
no sound, Then she heard the patter of soft 
footfalls, sometimes , slow, , then fast, like 
the rush, of a light body, just. without ;her 
room. ) 
“The spirits: walk,” she said to herself. 


“(No person ever stepped like that. ,; Well, 


antil their ghostships eall upon me in a, more 
decided form, TVll not attempt. to, disturb 
,_ their innocent recreations,” { 3f5 

, And, puiling the covers over her ears, she 


_ drifted into somnolency again. 


CHAPTER XIL, 
A GLIMPSE OF THE, GHOST,, 


r - Justinn; awoke with, the light of; day 


(streaming into her room,,to find.Mrs., Wert 
standing by the bedside, looking even gray- 
-erand more colorless in the morning Jight 
than, she, had, appeared on the preceding 
evening. i i 

‘*T made bold to come in to loop back the 


Leurtains,” she’ said, apologetically, “and to 


see if you should want any thing. Iam 


‘sorry if I disturbed you.” 


“Well, then, I am not, for I never would 
have known that daylight had come,withjall 
those draperies down. , This room looks as 
if it might have been fitted up in; the time 
of the Inquisition and reserved, for,a.sen- 
tence chamber; all it needs’ is;the emblem 
of the skull.and crossbones., Pardon me if 
it is your taste I have been criticising, Mrs. 
Wert.” 

. “It is not mine,” replied the other, with 
an involuntary shudder. ‘‘ Our landlord fur- 
nished, the house throughout.. The, rooms 
below are, intended for.our use, but all the 
rest are kept at his disposal.” 

‘* Tie must be a man of exceedingly cheer- 


» ful. temperament if all the rest are in unison 


with this. Aim Lin danger of enjoying, the 
society jof such a paragon, or does he, not 
make his permanent residence here?”’.,.,../ 

**fe is never here himself,” jreplied, Mrs. 
Wert, and then made haste to change the 
subject. “ Did. youw-rest well?” ,. , 

“ Quite; you know L assured, you. that I 
would. » But Lheard the spirit resident. here, 
motwithstanding.” 


“The what?” asked, the woman, in, a 


startled tone, her face turned away and her ' 


nervous! hand, rattling the furniture of a 
close ebony washstand which jshe, was, ar- 
ranging. ; ais] 

‘*The spirit! The place is haunted; of 
course. 
hidden springs and hollow walls, as\I’m not 


superstitious enough to believe that.even a | 


‘ghost can exist/in nonentity..To avoid the 
idleness which might lead me into, mischief, 
I’m determined to hunt down the mystery 
which a place like this must conceal, ana 


dive to the bottom of it but that Pll find the’) 


solution.” = 
The woman’s thin ,\hands dropped, limp 
and heavy to her side... She, turned her col- 
ovless face with ;a hunted look on it toward 
the bed where Justine supported. herself on 
one.elbow, her tone of ‘mock seriousness be- 


‘lied by the arch expression of her counte-- 


nance. mg Yon 
‘Don’t you do it!” she exclaimed, in a 


I, shall look out for secret, doors, | 


terrified half-whisper. ; ‘lf. there is a mys- 
tery don’t._you meddle, with it. Oh, it’s woe 
to ‘them, that, are|-brought here, and more 
than all,it’s,;woe to,me!” do 1g 

Justine looked, at her in amaze. , She had 
no, idea of her,light words being accepted in 
a literal sense,.or of having any consequence 
attached to them d P ; : . 

The other. read, jher astonishment, and 
dropped her head,,with an abashed air., ; , 

‘‘ Don’t mind me, please,” she murmured, 

deprecatingly.,,“‘ L have queer spells, some- 
times, and. forget... You, frightened .me— 
talking of spirits, you know.”. —.. [ 
» ‘But, 2 .there a mystery,?”’, persisted. Jus- 
tine, eagerly... “Oh, itnvould be, splendid to 
happen across.a dong fide haunted house, of 
the kind, one, meets with, in. novels, where 
the heroine, outs out a. gang, of, counterfeit- 
ers or secret banditti, singleshanded.”, 
.oThe ghost,of a; smile which, had:no.mirth 
in, it, flitted over the ;woman’s lips, and there 
was pitiful. entreaty. injher pale eyes. .... 
i) ‘My, nerves aren’t;styong,’’ she said, ‘* and 
he—my, husband—-don’t liké,me to, give. way 
to them, 
such, things;, it’s. of no consequence, ,of 
course; but I’dirather not.?) ja. jij) a 

“Most jcertainly, I,,shall, not, report, our 
conversation to him,” returned Justine, with 
a touch of asperity, ; 

, “It’s my, belief,’ she continued.to herself, 
as Mrs. Wert silently, withdrew, ‘‘ that, poor 
woman is afflieted. with domestic,tyranny of 
the worst, order; and that she’s, afraid. to 
trust,her, tongue lest, it, should, betray, the 
factiunawaress!}) io sxopd ot 

Justine dressed and went below -to. the 
room, into which, she. had; beensushered the 
night before, , +), og. iiv oT 
The table jwas, laid with, a, single plate, 
while toasted ham and breakfast, crullers 
were keeping warm upon, the hearth. . Mrs. 
Wert came in witha fresh omelet and rich 
coffee with the cream boiled into it. 

The gray, nervous little woman was a pro- 
ficient cook;.and Justine, with the, hearty 
appetite of perfect health, did, ample, justice 
to all that was placed before her. “vt 

‘* Send, Simpson, to: me, please,” she said, 
when she was through with the meal. ‘‘ If 
the churl can be persuaded to vary an atom 
from his master’s orders, he can; have the 
gratification of my company’ back to’ The 
Terrace; if not, I wish! to send a message 
with him to Mr; Granville.” 

“He is: gone Valready,” said. Mrs,: Wert. 
“He left before daybreak.” 

“Well, then,” concluded Justine, ‘tI must 
e’en ‘content myself until ‘my guardian 
comes, I suppose.’ What’ books have you 
there?—quite a collection, I see.” i 

“JT don’t ‘care for reading,’ replied the 
other.’ “If I-did I wouldn’t understand the 
things that are there.” 

“It is your hitisband then who possesses a 
literary inclination?” 

“No, Miss; he’ ‘has ‘no’ ‘taste that way 
either, though he’s’ more’ learned than’ I 
am. ; 

“Who, then, in the name of ‘mystery, are 
such things provided for? ' Or’ is it another 
‘whin of that estimable landlord who fur- 
nishes apartments which he néver occupies?” 
* Mrs. Wert’ looked startled ‘as though her 
thoughts or her tongue ‘had been’ betraying 
her again, and answered, after a second’s 
hesitation, as if weighing her words before 
parting with them: ~' . 

“ You're right there, Miss; he provided 
‘them alony with the rest.” 

After a futile attempt to prolong the con- 
versation, Justine let the woman go, evi- 
dently’ relievedsto escape questioning. 


Afterward Justine took down some of the . 


volumes from ‘the ‘shelves’ in ‘the hope of 
finding something with wliich to interest 
herself, but the feeling of perplexity with 
‘which her surroundings impressed her was 
only deepéned by’ the nature of their con- 
tents, ; 

Many of them ‘were’ printed in‘old Ger- 
man text, and all seemed to treat more or 
less upon the supernatural. She laid aside a 
translation of Faust for future reading; and 
went out with the double object of killing 
time and taking’ observations of 
of lier temporiry banishment.” | 

The heavy front entrance door at the end 
ofthe long flagged passage Was-barred and 
bolted against’ her egress’! but, making’ her 
| way through the room with the stdirease 


Don’t, let, him know,we talked of | 


“ing it, she hear 


the place 


and, a vestfbule she Had! observed, ‘dpeniny 


“from it, shé emerged ‘into a large yard, Tt 
pag. inclosed. bya hi 


hb picket-fenee, and 
every pickét was spiked atthe top. 
The house seemed rambling and, dispro- 
portioned. Its whole marrow length . rar 
back in the inclosure, thé one éxposed side 
being the front which faced the roadway. 
The picket-fence was joined,to the corner 
of the house by a narrow door which was 
securely padlocked.. Justine noted. ‘the; sol- 
idity and strength of all the appointménts 
and maryeled, that it should be so. ., a 
“Tt seems like a prison where they try to 
delude the captive by giving him’ the sem- 
blance, of liberty, but make sure all the 
while to keep him secure,” she thought. 
Turning a/corner she came up 
binding straw about the trunks of —g 
young, trees, to, preserve them from the se- 


“verity of approaching winter weather. — 


She returned his salatation and was pags- 
ing on, when her, awakened Curiosity cen- 
tered itself. upon a question which ‘she 
turned back to ask him. Peng a4 
“By the way, Mr. Wert, who is your land- 
lord?” : ee 

“Ts it possible you do not know ?” he Te- 
fiiined, in his smooth address.’ Tt is My. 
Granville”. age Rey 

Which. answer Jed Justine further still 
into the depths of amazed wonderment. 

That night oenp, and every, one succeed- 

the patter of ‘soft footfalls 
and ‘the ‘sudden rushes that stirred the air 
like the sound of a light, swift body, which 
came and went just without her room. 

She read Faust in the multiplied gloom of 
substance and, shadow which ler sable- 
draped apartment presented, apd crépt into 
bed of nights with her téeth all ina chatter 
—more with cold than fear, perhaps, and 
perversely tried to convince herself that she 
Was prepated to have her curly hair bristle 
upon end in presence of some actual revela- 


‘tion of supernatural order. With little sue- 


cess, it must be confessed, such a minimum 
of the common element of superstition did 
she imbibe; as proved by the fact that 
Faustus, combined with such surroundings, 
could not appall her. 

She lay in the darkness, listening to the 
mysterious sounds, taking ‘a wicked satisfac- 
tion in the belief that it only required her to 


| pounce out suddenly in long night-dress and 


slippers, to discover the very human agency 
which she supposed was accountable. But 
it suited her whimsical fancy to let imagina- 
tion run riot in this unexplored field. 

“My ghost is the only satisfaction I haye 
in the place,” she thought; “ so‘ T'll not dis- 
enchant myself by ‘laying’ it just at pre- 
sent.” 

Once she asked permission to explore the 
closed rooms; but Mrs. Wert manifested 
such trepidation that in very pity she did 
not again revert to the subject. 

Perhaps she would not. have relinquishéd 
the project ‘so rapidly, had not her own 
thouglits’ been filled as they: were with Ger- 
ald Fonteney—her husband.’ | 5 

Thus the days passed until the week was 
completed and a new one began, and ‘Still 
Mr. Granyille had not made his appearance. 

One day Justine was out on the broad 
path which lay on the sunny side of’ the 
house, a large tartan-plaid scarf draped over 
her head and about her shoulders. ‘She 
loved outdoor exercise, and through means 
of it now was able to sustain at undimin- 
ished flow of animal, spirits, though thé'at- 
mosphere of the house, grown familiar, was 
oppressive as well. { ut 

Glancing up the somber ‘walls, a’ fact 
which had heretofore esciped her observa- 
tion became apparent t6 her. 

She had supposed that the apartment she 
occupied filled the south-west Corner of the 
ouilding; but observing, the relative posi- 
tions of the windows from Without, she be- 
vameé Convinced that there must be a space 
cight or'ten feet wide between the D. 
Room and the outer western wall, ’ 

The fact might not’ have appeared worthy 
of her attention even then, but she thought 
there wasa witdow in her room opening di- 
rectly to the west.’ — ; 

When ‘tliere again, she’ looked about! her 
With a new interest.” There were three win. 


) dows on ‘the south side’ similar to thosé in 


the room below, being large, aquiite ¢itzla 
sashes, with diamond panes set in metallic 


ark * 


upon Mot, : 
& 


‘ceiling to flooriwere drawn back,from these, 


‘magic key,” sheisoliloquized, . Never mind! | 


uthe musty, air of an unused, closet. 


-prehension on” her: gray face, but Justine 
_ did not observe it. 


At last ! 


/ tion—the light footfall of! the: hound: as: it 


‘suspiciously toward Justine, but the latter | 


y 


“went away, and 


» his) purpose» best, or evaded themventirely, , 


iplish where one followed close ‘upon! an- 
other. ] isi 


a 
ue 


‘own ‘door. 


STRANGELY, WED: 


framesi When, made; fast. they would be 
impenetrable/as,an iron grating. is 
The. heavy velvet curtains, sweeping from 


admitting a plentiful flood of light. On,the 
west side was another curtain;which she: re- 
membered now had:-not been withdrawn 
during ‘her sojourn there. fis-S3iowe ou 
She lifted it to find, that it concealed notia 
window, but a door. yy dutadd oti 
That it had long been unused, was. evident 
at, sight... There. was, a broken, lock,,and,a 
bolt.rusted fast in the, open socket, i 
Justine tried to force it back,: but the ef- 
fort, was. a vain-one. tory ia oK* 
‘“ Bluebeard’s chamber, andI have not the | 


Curiosity! is | the watchword,.and. woman's | 
wit will, penetrate: what,lies behind, truly,.as 
I nies the; gift of :necromancy in, my 
souls Zyroliol ou 4 Bryant 

The Jittle jnight-lamp om, the ebony stand 
caught her eye. : 7, { 

‘t Hurekal” she’ cried, striking! an,attitude. 
“ Behold my vig clear before me—straight 
throughygrease, Ll. might say, but that E-de- 
test puns,” { , 

She dropped oil from the lamp freely up- 
on the rusted ;bolt..; Then, working it) gradu- 
ally loose, had, the satisfaction of finding; it 
slide, back beneath, her hand; Wb 

“ Now, open sesame!” 7 wot | 

The door flew back,with the sudden, pres- 
sure she applied to it. [ty 

She was. prepared for a.cloud of, dust:and, 
Instead) 
was the quick patter of steps, followed by.a) 
rush and\\a. savage spring, forcibly,checked! 
midway. | 

Justine saw, before, her Be author of the! 
sounds to which she had “listened every 
night, speculating idly ‘over them. She 
found the solution’ of.ithe noises, and the 
proof of the mystery, SE : , 

A, blood-hound, held in leash, guarded,.a door 


anteroom. «(> i 
CHAPTER XUL 
COUNTER-REVELATIONS. ' 

JUSTINE: recoiJed as. the hound sprung to- 
ward her, but a well-seasoned thong attached 
to, its collar,and, fastened. to axing in the 
wall held it back. 

She had-only time for onejhurried glance, 
but) that was ‘sufficient’ to:embrace’' all that 
was to be seen: i jiuniat. | 

A room about eight feet wide ‘and twice 
as long, with vhree doors: opening: into it; 


ly conjectured must communicate with the 
central portion of the house; and: the one 
guarded by the savage brute! /Opposite her 
was one window in the western wall. 

In the moment ‘that: her glance compre- 
hendced, the: whole, she heard: 
bare floor of the outer room and a tap at her 
She had barely time. to: retreat 
precipitately and drop the: curtain over the 
still \unclosed: doorway, when. Mrs; Wert 
entered. t onhol tt 

“Mr, Granville hasyjust come and ‘is ask: 
ing for you, Miss :Clare,” said she, There 
was an uncertain mingling-of relief and ap- 


““Guardy here?” cried: the: latter, joyfully, 
I will be down directly.’ 
She would have darted: past to meet him 
without a second’s delay:but for that open 
door bebind the velvet curtain. 
There was a slight sound ‘from that direc- 


moved cap a i oo the init prescribed 
by its leash.: Mrs. Wert started and glanced 


affected to have heard nothing, 
' After anoinstant’s: hesitation [the woman 
Justine flew to draw close 
the concealed door and shoot the:rusted bolt 
into its place, ¢ 90! daalt was 
Her guardian met her with’ affectionate 
solicitude. .He answered: thé questions she 
poured upon: him in the manner that suited . 


which was not a difficult matter to accom- | 


ooHe: gave no hint) of :zhe terrible. injury 
which had) befallen) Lambert, or: of the | 


olebitical: situation in which» the latter now 


W i 


& step onthe | 


| ennui. 


| picted on lier countenance: bb tot ; 
oT know you will be surprised! atifirst,” - 
he continued, waving» ‘her! back into’ her - 
‘seat.o * You ‘have’known me all your ‘life, 


to,.yon,” returned Mr, 


With, such articles ,as. wo, 


lay... He was not prepared yet, to let the 
girl know that the fear which had driven 
her away, had no, longer foundation for’ ex- 
istence. ; 1 Lt yt 
ys And, Sylvie, is. quite well again,’ you 
say?) commented Justine, ‘‘ How she must 
miss, the, provocations, that were always 
running counter to her notions of. conven- 
tionalism. and, ladyjike decorum,, The dear 
Bibtle RRR ROP hr 9B cA RAR to. see 
er!" oP (a I I cat lad Hh SRE tara 9 
“ And she sent all sorts of, loving messages 
Granville, “but is 
quite prepared to do jyithout-you for a little 
time longer, I had her'pack .a, small trunk 
Lari f dq, be most neces- 
ealy during your absence trom. The Terrace, 
and she supposes, that you.are staying with 
the Martins in Bayfield: ~ I; will.call Wert.to 
convey/the trunk ‘to-your room, and do you 
run away and dress: for tle evening. 'I shall 
want to-hold, a state. consultation with you 
after dinner is;over,” aw oldod stim 
‘* My dear, Guardy, you \haveiput, yourself 
to unnecessary: |trouble,;) returned, Justine. 
‘Lebrought away in = portmanteau,;all 
that ve) required thusifar, and I’m. quite 
ready to return to: The,Tetrace- without de- 
lay. 1 am ashamed) ofimyself that Ij was 
ever coward-enough to leave! through all the 
reason I had for doing:su.” ui 4 ; 
“There; we will talkof othat- again, “my 
dear lroituean: 04 i 19/ ) toa of I— 
uAnd Mr. Granville-sauntered: out in search 
of Wert: 10 Oe i 1 < 
It hado beén»his wish: always that, Justine 
should dress in a manner befitting-the posi- 


ition of equality; she-held in jhis;diousehold. 


He had educated) her avowedly at -his own 
expense,,and her, annual allowance,of three 
hundred dollars; hadimot, more than|sufficed 
to. provide her with suitable clothing. 

She owas: passionate:y\fotidy of ; decided 
colors, which were well adapted to-.her 


i oelear; dark; piquantiistylesy ety i){ 
at the opposite end of this—which was merely.an |, te: 2 


Lookingo over othe -contents of, the) little 
trunk, she chose:'a,dress.of scarlet: merino, 


uof dead fineness, with overskirt and: bretelles 
of. rich, black, watered silk. A) snowy puff | .. Th 
Lofilace-at:throat and: wrists,.a tiny cluster of 


white:blossoms) in: her! short; dark curls, and 
Marie: Antoinette:.slippersy, with | broad | gold 
buckles!twinkling with therapid: motion, of 
the little feet. ft ’ wade ais 
They dined itogether, »Mr.,Granyille-and 
Justine, and. with; Went liny waiting, con- 
versed only onordinary topics, But, after 
the service was cleared away and: they were 
left) alone, Justine:/reverted yatonee, to. the 


esubject which occupied her thoughts. '. 
one from her room, another which she right. |- 


oT hope, you are prepared to; lake me back 
with you, Guardy.):' When do you return— 
to-morrow?” 12d Bo 6 tz 

‘* Yes, in the morning, But,-Justine, L.do 


“not think you will agree to. going back quite 
iso soon.” . 


“Indeed, then| you:don’t; know, how-anx- 


) dous I am: to get back ito The Terrace.; How 


did you ever mitage) to! get holdjofisuch; a 
dismal; dreary place as) this\isy,Guardy? It 
is likebeing buried alive-to stay, here.” 


“hen you don’t like. i”: he asked, care- | 
Dlessly: viviit hak ovo Ln lez i 
| ‘* I never have hoxrors;or you would have 
; found mein the most: ultramarine depths of 
PleasejmistL résortiito;coaxing for |) Said,“ tl utd: ¢ 
| object of. such, maniféest interest. I kriow 


mire 


permission to go back with you?” 


1 * Quite the contrdny, Justine. - Nothing 
owill afford me greater pleasure, provided. you 


fall in with | my: views, -Youdett. The, Ter- 
race 'to avoid Lambert's persecutions, and if 


) you return there now, it must, be-underthe - 


protection of one who'has @ husband’s right 
to preserve you “fromy bis importunities 
Will you go back wwithy mevasiumy-wife) Jus- 
tine?” 

She sprung ‘up witl: utter amazement de- 


and you can be sure that I will make youl a 
considerate husband.” 96 yin 1) j 


“Has all the world»gone:-mad?? cried | 


Justine. 1¢°You; Mrs Granville, wishing to 
marty me!) sItiseems! incredible.” v4) yin 


“ Yet there have been»marriages more iill- -|, 
assorted.) ‘We ‘are)!thoroughly acquainted - 


with each other's! dispositions and. habits, 
and, knowing: them, may be able tolawoid 
the: rocks ‘of contention on which wedded 
happiness is’ so: often: wreeked: vam, older 


) 


o|, With me?” 
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| than you;, but you, my little girl, will be 
none the worse for having an. experienced 
hed to‘ balance some, of your thoughtless 
impulses, ‘Are ‘you’ willing to be ‘an ‘old 
man’s darling Justine?” 

“Tam both surprised and gri¢ved, ‘Mr, 
Granville. You have been very kind to'me 
‘since I—a little ‘orplian child—was ‘left ‘de- 
pendent upon your care, and “in a-méastire 
‘on your bounty. “Believe me, T am not un- 
Hateful ;, but when ‘you spedk of marriage, 
t must think that you are carrying gen erosity 
to an extreme which’ Comprises’ injustice’ to 
‘yourself ‘and ‘to’ Sylvie.’ There ‘is certainly 
no necessity for this; Guardyt I am Willi 
‘{o' endure the annoyances T may still bé sub- 
jected to from Lambert, if T'am brought’ into 
contact ‘with ‘him;’' There’ can “be no’ dunger 
so'immifient to’ te but' that’ you, as thy pro- 


d 


|| tector, can” ward’ it ‘Off ‘or, if doing’ so ‘will 


| Gn dny mather incommode “or injure ‘You! 'I 

_haye quite.faith enough in my. own ability to 
Manage my welfare oO! Sur neTS 

~" “My ‘deai} you have’ not comprehended 
the objéct'of my proposal. “Tt'is not merely 
for the purpose of “protecting” you from 

“Latbert that L utxe'this:” Dén’t you know 
that you'are a charming little’ creature, Jus- 

‘lide, and that Tam not'too old to be sensible 
to the’ influence ‘of’ your’ charms? 'I Wave 

not asked you to be my wife’ without mature 

‘Teflection.” ~ ; 5 i 

“But you have asked it syithout entertain- 

"ing more than a sincere and kindly ‘affection, 
such as you have always evinced’ for me. 
T have leard; Mr. Granville, how devotedly 

ou loved ‘your wife—Sylvie’s mother; and 

-T am Sure that\no other love so strong and 

‘pure'can find: an’ efter-place’ in “your heart. 
‘Aside’ froin” thy:own feelings upon the 

‘subject, I could not take ‘advantage: of the 
measure you propose through your great 

) generos ty, which would lead 'yot to'so mis- 

| ADDIS Gt olen oe oth a 
“A quick, flush mounted to Mr, 'Granville’s 
brow. She Lad touchéd_ the’ tenderest’ re- 

‘membrance his whole life’ held, though all 

) Without avail to herself. 

é flush died out and the shadow of his 
ster resolution rested there, With no softer 
expression to hide the cruel intent with 

pais he was capable of pursuing it to the 

OCs herrea aati ie leas Cg : 

1{ You, are mistaken, Justiné.”’ Your far- 

| sightedness induces me to deal ‘frankly with 

{you., You have satd say that I can never 
I Syiv 


oye again as I loved’ Syivie’s mother ; but 

haye an earnest affection for you, and I 
| will be steadfast in my tenderness toward 
you. IT am not a xine man to plead, and 
make promises, and then break them.’ Is it 


| necessary to point out the advantages. you 
will derive, by a union with me? Saeremard 
“On our marriage-day, Justine, I will 
| settle upon you a hundred thousand dollars, 
‘which is the-dowry Sylvie also will receive. 
| During my lifetime you will be mistress at 
|The Terrace and of my. house’ in'town, ‘and 
| at my death all my, wealth shall be divided 
| equally between yonrsélf and Sylvie. You 
could-not elsewhere make a more advan- 
“tageous alliance ina worldly point of view.” 
Justine regarded him ‘with ‘a doubtful ex- 
pression depicted, upon her countenance.” 
‘lt bias occurred to me ds strange,” ‘she 
said, “that,I should all at: once become an 


| ‘little of Percy Lambert’s’ social position or 


| personal resources, but I Know that he'comes 
| of a good old family, and ‘T ‘take’ him’ tobe 


|_of an ambitious nature. ‘Lam sure that’ he 


was really more nearly in love with Sylvie 
than with me, but he proposed for my ‘hand 


‘| instead of hers. . And now you, the wealth- 


iest man of the entire section, have honored 


| me. with alike proposal! ‘Tere ‘mtist be 


some ‘greater inducement at’ the ‘back of it 
all than ‘such simple attractions 'as’'T can 
boast.” rs ha hy ase ‘ 
“Perhaps so,” said Mr. Granville, quietly. 
'*’ And now .to. the original’ sitbject. Are 
You still anxious to return 'to Thé Terrace 


"Yes; unless, as I said,'I should cause 


you trouble and inconvenience by doing’ so. 


-| In that case I am quite willing to be left’ in 


| Bayfield.” age 
|...“ You apparently fail to comprehend my 
full meaning, Justine, When ‘you lave ‘this 


{ 


ranville,” replied Justing) gravely, 


| place, tt a be as my wife.” 


ou“ Mr. 


| with real pain in her voice, “T can not ‘un 


_safet; 
Willing or unwilling, Justine Clare, you | 


paid Justine, softly, 
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derstand why you should persist in pressing 
this subject. t. can never marry you. .When 
Lambert importuned me, 1 told him that, I 
should never marry. Your great kindness 
to me during all these years that I have lived 
beneath your roof demands a fuller explana- 
tion than 1 feit bound to accord him; yet + 
can only say that there is a sufficient ob- 
stacle to my marriage with. any man. 
may be able to tell you more soon—I hope 
T shall. _ Until then—or atleast for the 
present—I beg of you, d) not paix me by 
urging a union with yju,to whom I owe a 
debt of gratitude which I. never can repay, 
and accord the respect and affection which 
your care over me demands.” 

She had risen to her feet, and stood with 
one hand resting on the back of her chair, 
a grave, tender look in her dark eyes, very 
pues their sual dancing, mischievous 
ight, 

Mr. Granville Jeaned forward in his chair 
and spoke impressively, but in an evenly- 
modulated tone, and with no perceptible 
change of countenance : 

“Sit down again, Jastine. I have a reve- 
1ation to make which may alter your appre- 
ciation of the disinterested, kindness you 
have credited to me. I did not contemplate 
taking you into my confidence, but I foresee 
that you wil ferret out a part of the truth if 
Ido not; and it may be best that ycu under- 
stand from the first the nature of the facts 
with which you have to deal. 

““You have been led to, believe that you 
are penniless except for the’ paltry sum of 
three thousand dollars. which I hold in trust 
for you. I have intentionally deceived you 
in this. You are an. heiress of immense 
wealth, every cent of which ts invested in my 
hame.” 

Justine’s face, lit up with quick excite- 
ment. 

‘* And it is for that you would have mar- 
ried me,” she cried. “Oh, Guardy!” 

He regarded her keenly, and with a slight- 
ly puzzled expression. 

‘*T expected a torrent of reproaches and 
perhaps some useless threats,” he said. ‘I 
confess you have disappointed me.” 

“T might reproach you, but that you have 
made me an equal in your own home, and 

ualified me to the best of your ability for 
the position which you lead me to suppose 
is rightfully mine, If you have made use of 
my riches for your benefit and with the in- 
tention of making me restitution, it can in 
no. manner affect me, since you never de- 
prived me of legitimate advantages.” 

‘“T fear that I must descend another grade 
{n your opinion,” continued Mr. Granville, 
calmly. “Having held possession of your 
fortune thus long—having, as it were, incor- 

orated if with my own possessions—I find 
it troublesome, not to say dangerous, to at- 
tempt any restitution except in the manner 
L have proposed. Become my wife and the 
difficulty is solved.” 

“You must think very meanly of me, Mr. 
Granville, to suppose the consideration you 
have urged would influence me. You may 
keep every penny of mine ¢f you can and 
ail, but you shall never coerce me or deprive 
me of the free exercise of my will.” 

“T might take you at your word, my dear, 
as the admission I have made throws no 
proof in your hands to work upon. But, 
unfortunately, I am not safe to embrace that 
alternative. Perey Lambert discovered the 
truth and acted upon it. I have reasons to 


believe that I have secret enemies at work | 
My only assurance of absolute | 


against me. 
lies in the course I have proposed. 


must marry me.” 

‘*Never!” she asserted, defiantly. ‘Not 
if the evidence of your unworthiness of trust 
and utter selfishness, which you have so 
openly avowed, were records of light, in- 
stead. How much less you can imagine 
when your own revelations force me to lose 
my respect for you.” 

“ A point or two from my past experience 
may serve to show you how useless it will 
be to resist me. As I look at you now, sit- 
ting there with defiance on your tongue and 
in your face, you are the yery picture of Jus- 
tine Cameron as she was eighteen—no, nine- 
teen years ago, Just as spirited and just as 
confident, yet I found means to bend her to 
my will. I always do.” 


vattained after all. 


“ Yes.’ Let me tell you the story of her 
life. It will possess the double interest of 
being both new and instructive. Your mo- 
ther, like yourself, was an orphan and an 
heiress. She resided with a distant relative 
who had a daughter of about her own age, 
but who was her he in personal ap- 
pearance and natural characteristics. 

“ Your mother had a romantic yéin in her 
composition, and While very youn? engaged 
herself to an adventurer, a mere youth, 
whom I am’ just enough to credit’ with sin- 
cerity in the professions he made. He was 
a handsome fellow, and the daughter of your 
mother’s guardian conceived a’ secret and 
violent attachment for him, which led her to 
the determination of breaking off the pro- 
posed ‘match, with the object ‘of herself 
eventually winning him. 


* At the same time Arthur Clare had met | 


Miss Cameron and was as much ‘in love with 
her as his calm and feeble nature would ad- 
mit; but he was timid, and in‘ill-health; and 
instead of himself pressing his cause, intrust- 
ed it to me. “Let meadd that he was! quite 
ignorant of the young lady’s engagement. 
For good reasons, I was anxious that Clare 
should sueceed in winning the heiress, but 
while Justine retained’ her faith in her. be- 
trothed lover, Ufound it impossible to influ- 
ence her in the other’s favor, 

“At this junctureher guardian’s daughter 
—I do not consider it wise to mention ivames 
came to my aid) She had discoverd my 
motive, and revealed her own, proposing 
that we should work-together for our mutual 
interests. 

*Wefound it necessary first to cause an 
estrangement between'the' lovers, | Your mo- 
ther was, like you, full of whimsical caprices 
and always ready for any miadeap freak. 
Her fiance was hot-headed:and hot-blooded, 
attributes: well calculated to serve our pur- 
pose: 

“Some hints were thrown in his way to 
the effect that Justine was not so true to him 
as the relations between them should insure; 
I believe the impression conveyed was that 


she favored another lover equally if not more, 


than himself, «and that he was: merely held 
in reserve should the other fail her. You 
will perceive it was'rather a shallow artifice, 
but it sueceeded. He grew madly jealous 
and constantly watchful. 

“One night’ he received an anonymous 
note informing him of a clandestine meeting 
arranged between his fiancee and her secret 
lover. It brought the intended result. He 
was’ on ithe watch at the time’ and place in- 
dicated, and witnessed an interview between 
Justine »Cameron and a slight, fair, hand- 
some youth, upon whom she lavished ‘the 
most endearing caresses and received like 
fumiliarities, 

** Disenchanted, but sore-hearted, he wrote 
her a bitter, reproachful note, and left ber. 
His missive never reached her, and she was 
left to the humiliating supposition that he 
had tired of and deserted her. 

“Smarting beneath the pangs of wounded 
self-pride and blasted faith, it required little 
urging to make Arthur Clare’s wooing a 
short and successful one, and their married 
life would have been happy’enough but that 
Justine ‘was made aware of the mannerin 
which her first lover had»:been imposed 
upon. 

‘Phe scene he had» witnessed was ouly a 
masquerade, and the supposed favored lover 
was her guardian’s daughter dressed in male 
attire, playing her part all the better for the 
end she had in view, but which she never 
It was she, in a fit of re- 
morse, after discovering that she had plotted 
and acted in vain, who told the truth to Jus- 
tine. 

“This was only a short time before your 
mother died, but I think she found means 


‘to ‘send!a full explanation of her appurent 


faithlessness to the youny fellow, whom she 
loved to the last better than she ever could 
have learned to love her weak, timid hus- 


| band. At any rate, he has shown himself,to 


be my enemy since that. 

‘Ihave given you the outline of mv story, 
my dear. You can fill it in at your leisure, 
in the manner which suits you best. 
stands, you are acute enough to perceive 
that. it was my will which accomplished the 
result I desired; and I am just as determined 


| now to accomplish my present purpose. 


‘« Justine Cameron! She was my mother,” | have only cited aninstance of what I have 


done where I was neither immediately nor 


As it- 


‘vitally /interested:| With: my own interests 


at stake, you must be “convinced that: I 
would prove more fertile in resource and un- 
swerving in action until I gained the desired 
goal.” 

“Oh, what a villain you have proven 
yourself !” ‘cried Justine, with aversion in 
her voice and face: ‘‘And I<hought you 
the personaétion ‘ob bonor and generosity! Is 
it possible that your kindness tome was only 
a mask; that your intention to eventually 
marry me was preconcerted and entertained 
at the time when I~a little ‘ehild—was left 
to your care ?” 

“No, oe dear!” returned her guardian, 
coolly. » “I ‘did not contemplate this end, 
for I never anticipated being: driven» to: it. 
Lambert's discovery suggested it; but Lcould 
have’ made terms with ‘him‘had you at first 
consented to marry hii. | Afterward [found 
myself too nearly in the fellow’s power to 
attempt ‘to conciliate him, “Ihave no fear 
of him now, though; and when awe are wed- 
ded, 1 can’ bid even Gerald Fonteney. defi- 
ance.” 

‘© Who?” asked Justine; with vivid dis- 
tinctness, every trace of color fading from 
her face. 

“Ah! I had meant to mention no names. 
But since I -bave done so, it only remains to 
add that Gerald Fonteney was the hot-headed 
lover, once your mother’s fiance.” 

Justine ‘tumed ‘her gaze upon him, her 
eyes full of a strange, excited glitter. 

‘Heaven does mete out justice sometimes!” 
she cried. ‘‘Your own deception: has foiled 
you at last, Mr. Granville. 

‘*Gerald Fonteney is my husband!” 


CHAPTER XIV. 


“ WHAT HAS HE| DONE WITH ARTHUR 
: | CLARE ?” 

“@ERALD FONTENRY 1s my husband!” re- 
peated’ Justine, with a triumphant thrill in 
her voice. “That is-theseeret of my avow- 
ed intention never to marry. Oh, Mr. Gran- 
ville, wickedness may flourish for a day, but 
Justice will triumph in the’end.” 

Mr. Granville stared at.her in simple 
amazement. 

“Are you taking leave of your senses, 
Justine ?” he asked, sharply. |“ Gerald Fon- 
teney your husband! ‘It can not be pos- 
sible.” 

“Oh, ye of little faith !” cried Justine, 
mockinugly, permitting the excitement ot her 
triumph to overrule the serious aspect which 
the interview had taken. ‘ You will know 
how. possible when he takes me under his 
protection, and demands from you the: re- 
storation of the trust. which'your confession 
shows so ill-executed.” 

Mr. Granville leaned ;back. in ‘his chair, 
shading his face with his harids, keeping his 
keen, stealthy glance on the bright face op- 
posite him flushed with excitement, 

“You muy give me the particulars of the 
marriage, which I am half-inclined to think 
is only a chimera,” he said, quietly.“ How 
can you have met orknown the man with- 
out my knowledge ?” 

“My story is a very simple one, with 
nothing remarkable in if) to appeal from 
your belief,” she: returned.) “It has not 
even the prestige of an adventure for an in- 
troduction. J 

** I met Gerald while I was away at school 
during my finishing term: You know’ tliat 
the rules of the establishment: where you 
placed me were a little lax, but you over- 
looked that fact in view of the excellent 
course. of instruction’ furnished; perhaps, 
also, that. you had little faith in my strictly 
conforming) to the letter of any set restric- 
tion, Still, thesystem was not unguarded 
enough to admit gentlemen indiscriminately 
co the presence of the pupils: 

“Gerald was introduced tome by the 
principal at one of our private entertain- 
ments, and jafter that I saw him often. [I 
knew that he sought me out.on every avail- 
able occasion,» but I never attempted to dis- 
cover his, object in doing. so, for I trusted 
him wholly and loved :him from the first. 

“IT went home to ‘The Terrace, but we 
met. still at short intervals; and at last, 
When he asked me to. marry him I consent- 
ed unquestioningly. He told me there were 
satisfactory reasons why he should not con- 
suinmate the marriage in public, or even 
make it known, until he was prepared to 
openly acknowledge me as his wife when 


STRANGELY WED; 
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I should reach my eignteenth birthday ; 
but, he. wanted. the legal: right’ to pro- 
tect me, should any danger threaten’ before 
that date. 

‘Our own good minister married us; and 
though I, parted from my husband in. the 
hour which made him sweli-and from! that 
day to this havé never seen) him :ondé, I 
wear his ring upon my finger, and his:image 
in’ my heart.’ Isknow: that, he is watching 
over’ me; and: that he will let’ no harm be- 
fal] me.” i 

“You have made a strange statement,” 
said Mr. Granville, musingly.. “If it is'true, 
you can have no’ objection to putting it in 
written form and signing it in the presence 
of witnesses.” 

* 1 woula be proud to ‘acknowledge: it in 
the face of the whole world,” declared Jus- 
tine. 
shall do nothing to, make, public) the fact 
which. you alone know, aside from ourselves, 
the, minister, and; needful, witnesses of the 
ceremony.” ; 

“Very well; it is of small.importance,” 
said her guardian. ‘‘ Your revelation has 


surprised me greatly, Justine; but Ihave | 


the sequel. to it, which must prove equally 
astonishing to you. 

“JT did. not wish to pain you needlessly, 
and so withheld the information, which I 
now think best,to impart to, you.” 

“ Thanks for your consideration,” retorted 
Justine. “I, do notdoubt that there was a 
motive behind it.”, 

Mr. Granville smiled upon her benignly, 
and drew his hand across Lis brow, as if by 
that. means he, would sweep ‘his, thoughts 
within a prescribed compass. 

“The night after your departure from The 
Terrace,” he began,, ‘I was called. away on 
an unexpected journey. I was only absent 
until the, following, evening, but before 1 
reached my home again, a shocking fatality 
had occurred there, 

‘“A letter containing a tiny key was de- 

livered to. Lambert during the evening, and 
alittle latera box arrived from the express 
office, which the key was evidently designed 
to open. 
“The box, my dear, proved, to, be one 
of those contrivances, known as infernal,ma- 
chines, There was no witness to the casualty, 
but there is, no doubt, that the. simple 
turning of the key in the, lock was sufficient 
to explode it. LLambert,fell a victim tothe 
contrivance. He was. terribly, injured, and 
the only wonder is that.it.did not kill,him 
outright.” ‘ 

‘<Terrible !” murmured Justine, shudder- 
ingly. ‘‘ But heis still alive 2” 

‘** Alive—yes; and he even retains a chance 
of permanent. physical recovery... But. his 
mind is utterly gone; he will be an idiot dur- 
ing the remainder of his life.” 

Sawin uttered a. low exclamation of hor- 
ror. 


““ Who. could deal such a cowardly, cruel 
blow ?” she cried... ‘‘ Is there no.clue,to the 
author of the distardly deed ?” , oT 

““There has. been,a, man. apprehended by 
the authorities on evidence sufficent to con- 
demn him as,a participator ia the: plot, if not 
the sole or prime mover in it. . cireumstan- 
tial evidence, but strong against him, as you 
shall judge,” said he. 

Then he gave. her a detailed account, of 
the strange traveler’s arrival at The Happy 
Rest, ant the assertion of the lad who had 
delivered the letter at The Terrace. He 
dwelt upon every circumstance. which sery- 
ed. to implicate the stranger, but kept his 
own active measures in causing the appre- 
hension of the other carefully in the back- 
ground. 

“He lies in prison now, awaiting his 
trial,” he concluded. ‘‘ If Lambert dies, he 
can scarcely fail to be convicted for mur- 
der; at best, he must stand a charge of as- 
sassination with intent to kill. If he sayes 
his neck, he cannot well escape a life of ser- 
vitude in the State Prison.” 

Justine shuddered, but remained silent. 
Mr. Granville paused a moment to. let her 
comprehend fully the fate of the man that 
his next sentence should disclose as the hus- 
band she so utterly worshiped. 

‘““The man, Justine, who attempted to 
‘take Lambert's life in the cowardly and un- 
_derhand manner I have described, is Gerald 
_Fonteney. . Your own relation supplies an 

important link in the chain of evidence 


“ But. without Gerald’s sanction, I | 


against him, since 1t unaoubtediy reveals the 
motive of his act: The facts will tell bardly 
against him. He induces you, a mere child, 


| to-clandestinely marry him, his;object being 


to gain» possession of the wealth which he 
knows rightfully belongs to you. He exacts 
your promise of |secreey until you, shall at- 
tainithe age of eighteen, at which time you 
will legally come into the possession of your 
inheritance. |, He leaves you with the assur- 
anece-that he, will keep ward over*you, wliich 
is another, form of ,saying that he wili take 
good,care| of the: prize which he has in view 
for himself. : ; 

‘* Time; passes and. another, lover makes 
his appearance. The latter is) importunate; 
and, Fonteney, becoming alaymed—for. he 
knows, that the, clandestine, marriage. will 
not stand, the, tests of \the law,.if) subjected 
to such, at. this day—takes thisias. he supr 
poses‘ effectual method of, getting rid of his 
vival. ; i 
‘* Your testimony will make it a clear. case, 
Justine.” , { 

“ Did you expect to impose sucha tale up- 
on me?” asked; Justine, scornfully. “ Gerald 
Fonteney is incapable of crime. Ij would 
wager my-whole existence that he, is as im- 
maculate as you have, proved yourself, base, 
scheming and sordid... [will not listen, to im- 
pplatipuk pannel the honor of, my; husband, 

r. Granville.” 

For the first,time Mr. Granville was roused 
to something like anger. 

“You,do well to carry it with a high hand 
now, my lady.. Will it humble. you any, I 
wonder, when, you, see Gerald Vente a 
branded criminal inthe. eyes, of the world? 
Such he shall be so surely as it isin my, pow- 
er to dog the,charge home to him, and you 
may console yourself with the reflection. that 
you are.a party to his. ruin. I have you, both 


utterly in. my power.as/I, could wish; and H 
| ical politeness. 


you may» be ‘sure I:avill-not deal leniently 
with either while you-attemptito resist me.” 

“Do your worst, Mr. Granville. Right 
must and! will triumph ib! the end.” .~ 

“Ay, bul! buman, endurance) will some- 
times fall short. of the mark,” be returned, 
dryly... “It: can only be a» question of ‘time, 
and for your‘own sake L-advise you to. sub- 
nit quietly: from the first.” j 

‘Submit to what, sir? confess I fail to 
grasp your meaning! | You made; the: propo- 
sition ofa marriage which Lhave shbwni you 
clearly is) an impossible consummation, I 
being already,a wife, You ,ave. attempted 
to shake my faith inymy husband, but in the 
face of all you can dol believe him) true, 
pure and good. yf soy) oh 1 ino 

“Tn the face of the proofs I 
you?” asked Mr..Granville.t, op:is ei 

‘““How am I.to know that they .aze proofs? 
How am.1\to know.that the whole story is 
not a fabrication intended to practice..upon 
my credulity, and coerce me to,a submission 
to whatever you,may propose?” 5; ; 

“ T think I ean convince, you at least that 
there is some truth in my,statement.. Do you 
recognize this?” ‘ i} al 

He.took a gentleman’ssleeve;button, from 
his, vest-pocket-and laid it in, her,land, A 
\double-faced,stud,.one side gold, with a 
chased monogram, the other,;set; with an 
opal surrounded .by, tiny . pearls;, a setting 
precisely similar to that of the ring she 

“wore. of 

“ The officers took charge of, the. prisoner’s 
_effects,” explained Mr, Granyille., ‘‘ By some 
oversight this button and. its fellow were left 
.in the room he had occupied at, The; Happy 
Rest. The.landlord’s daughter found them 
there, and at my request they were commit- 
ted to my keeping..,.;; 

“ You-will remember, that I had no sus- 

icion of your ever haying met with Gerald 
Meneastn: but I saw that their settings 
were precisely similar to that of the ring you 
became so mysteriously possessed of, and 
curiosity led.me to.determine if any possible 
link, of interest could connect the two I 
would ferret it,out. Can you doubt now 
that Fonteney is situated as I have alleged?” 

A. sudden, conviction flashed into Justine’s 
mind. sre 

‘Before Heaven, I, believe that you are 
the author of that dastardly deed, and that 
you schemed cleverly enough to fix the stig- 
ma of guilt. upon Gerald, whom, you feared 
and hated. . If I have, guessed the truth, and 
if it is permitted you to.do him harm, I de- 
clare by the true love I bear him that Iwill 


have giyen 


seek out every infamous-act of yours ‘and 
visit the punishment that your plotting, hy- 
pocritica] life may merit in its fullest rigor 
upon you.” 

“Not 'so fast, my little spitfire! “You for- 
et that you are in my hands, not | in yours. 

‘he fact.of your, marriage which you e«xpa- 
tiate upon ‘is only a slight obstacle that ¢un 
be readily removed, Iam not sure that it 
would-even .proye legal as.it stands, but] _ 
know that an appeal to any court will re- 
‘store you to freedom. As your guardian I 
shall immediately file an application to that 
effects After.a divorce is granted you shall 
marry me, as I first. proposed.” - 

‘“But 1 refuse. my, authority,,for.you, to 
proceed in- such a course. I am Gerald’s 
wife, and; no decree of. man can make me 
swerve in my, allegiance to him.” 

“The court, will grant me Jegal right of 
proceeding,” said Mr, Granville, calmly, 
“* Here lies the alternative, Justing. .. Submit 
to the course I. propose, or know, that your 
‘own hand signs Gerald Fonteney’s death- 
warrant... Youhave some idea of my un- 


bounded influence,:and neither, the.judge 


upon the bench nor the jurors are, quite im- 
maculate... A quiet, bribe: will sometimes 
cover many: a discrepancy of. evidence,” 

“ Are all men base as you?.. Younpwill lead 

me to tolerate -the doctrine of. universal de- 
pravity if you continué,, I never before cre- 
dited ;human. nature with such utter abase- 
ment.” 
..“ Lhave no time to enter into a discussion 
of ethics,” returned Mr. Granville, rising. 
“*Tt is quite too late to urge a decision from 
you to-night, but I will receive your decision 
before I quit, the place. Let me hope you 
will discover the wisdom of compliance.’ 

‘J can assure you that the hope is a futile 
one,,and do myself the pleasure of wishing 
you good-night,” returned Justine, with iron- 


“ Good-night, my, dear,”’ said her guar- 
dian, suavely, and extending his hand. 

Justine refused it with a gesture of re- 
pugnance, and drawing her tiny figure to its 
fullest hight, swept past him with ‘all the 
dignity which the bluest. blood could | have 
conferred upon her. But, with the door 
closed between them, she flew to her own 
room a perfect,whirlwind of. passion at find- 
ing herself so enveloped in the toils he had 
woven. -TIA ¢ : 

“Oh, but there will come a day of reck- 
oning,” she breathed, with hands clenched 
and eyes blazing with angry fire. ‘‘ Let him 
injure so much asa single hair of. Gerald’s 
head, or cast.a blight on his stainless name, 
and, poor, weak girl that I am, I will over- 
take him with ‘such vengeance as only tor- 
tured woman’s ‘wit could contrive to gall 
him. * He is never so, mad as to mean if all. 


Jt must be that he is only striving to fright- 


en me into compliance with -his will, but if 


“it be truth, let, him beware.” 


Gradually she grew calm, and lost herself 
in a study, trying vainly to find a path ont 
_of the difficulties surrounding her. She gave 
it, ER at last as a premature effort. 

“T can only defy him,” she thought, “ and 
await his initial action in regard to myself. 
To-morrow will decide what that shall be.” 

She began to disrobe for the night, but 


“paused in the midst of the task to take a 


tiny packet from its hiding-place in her ap- 
parel. It was the severed curl she had re- 


“ceived from the hand of old Naome on the 


‘day ‘of her journey here.’ * 
‘**Poor Gerald!” she soliloquized, tender- 


_ly, with tear-dimmed eyes. ““Your zealous 
‘care over.me has betrayed’ you into the 


hands of your foe. You, my noble, prince- 


_ly, busband, in a,felon’s céll! Can‘it be that 


eaven will permit such an outrage ?” 

She had knelt by the side of the ebony 
Stand to view the little silent messenger of 
‘her husband’s love in the full’ glow of the 
shaded lamp. With a sigh, she was about to 
wrap it up again, when something like the 


feeble tracery of pencil-marks on the piece 
“of tissue-papper caught her eye: 


She had looked on receiving it for some 
written word from him, but had found none. 


- Now, as’ shé smoothed out the crumpled 


surface, and held’ it nearer the light, the 
faint lines grew more distinct. She placed 


'it’closeé to the flame, anid word after word 

Jeame plainly into view, until a perfect mes- 
Sage was depicted on what seemed but a bit 
of gray blank paper, precious as such because 
it had come from his Lands, 


THE! FIRESIDE LIBRARY. 


Breath.essiy she read: 


“My DARLING, MY PRECIOUS WiPE:—I dare not 
write openly, lest accident should betray what is 
meant for your eye only into unfriendly hands, Bet- 
ter that you should receive no warning than that our 
foes shonid suspect you have a secret and trustworthy 

uardian,. 
ic Beware of Austin Granville. If danger menaces 
you the cause of it will lie with him alone, I foresee 
that he will attempt to coerce Ae to some plan of 
his, what, I cannot clearly tell. Ifhe presses you too 
closely when I am not near,ask him merely, What 
he done with Arthur Clare ? : 

‘** Heayen grant that I may be able to keep sorrow 
and trouble from you. Whatever comes, believe in 
me. Your husband, 

**@ERALD FoNTENEY." 

“ What_ has he done with Arthur Clare?” 
repeated Justine. “Can it de that my fath- 
er is alive?’ Oh; Heaven, what if Lambert's 
tale were true, and my father has languished 
not five years only, bnt ever since his report- 
‘ed death, in the confinement of a madhouse? 
‘There is no excess of villainy of which 1 do 
'n6t now believe Austin Granville capable.” 

Shé shuddered at thought of such a fate, 
worse by far than any death. 

While she knelt there by the stand, still 
lingeritig over the precious missive so unex- 
pectedly revealed to her, there came that pat- 
ter of soft footfalls and light rushes grown 
familiar now and divested of ‘their' mystery 
by her discovery of the afternoon. 

Listening intently, she found that the 
footfalls made ‘a steady course around’ the 
three inclosed wails’of her room.’ It’ was 
evident that the hound was loosed at night, 
and given theliberty of the passage-way and 
the anteroom into which hers opened. And 
while she listened, another idea! slowly 
struggled into her brain,’ which seemed 
numbed by the force of afl the revelations 
that had so lately overwhelmed her. 

‘‘What is the mystery of this house?’ she 
asked herself. “ What if it hold a lving'se- 
cret?’ What if that guarded room contains 
a captive, and if it should be my father?” 

She rose, and, going to the concealed 
door, drew back the bolt. Waiting until the 
footsteps of the hound receded from the an- 
teroom, she attempted to throw it swiftly 
open, but it resisted her effort. 

It had been firmly secured on the otber 
side. 


CHAPTER XV. 
UNEXPECTED AID. 


“May have discovered that I had com- 
mand of the door and have barred me out 
from the mystery,” thought Justine. “I 
wonder if it will be possible to make friends 
with that savage-looking hound ?” 

Influenced by the thought, she crossed the 
room to the éntrance-door, to find that it 
also had been firmly secured without, She 
was a prisoner in the Dark Room. 

“By order of my respected guardian, no 
doubt,” she said to herself. “If he adopts 
such measures at the outset, what may I ex- 
pect by and by? He is enjoying the sweet 
sleep of conscious security by this time, I 
suppose, but it shall not be undisturbed if 
there is enough strength in my hands and 
yoice to break it.” 

She knocked upon the door and called 
aloud ; then, remembering the little hand-bew, 
darted to the stand and rung out as sharp a 
peal as it was capable of producing. 

In a moment Mrs. Wert’s voice from the 
anteroom answered her, and, after the click 


of a key turning in the lock, the woman en- | 


tered. 

“What do you mean cf locking me in?” 
cried Justine, angrily. ‘1 will not have it; 
do you hear? You may go; all I wantis the 
key from the outer side of the door.” 

‘For Heaven’s sake, hush, Miss! Tye 
been waiting till the rest should get to sleep 
before I could come to you, and you'll have 
the whole house alarmed. Oh, pray, if you- 
*ve any care for yourself, be still!” 

The timid, nervous woman came close to 
Justine, and spoke with such desperate earn- 
estness in her tone that the girl forgot her 
anger to regard her with surprise. 

“ Why should 1?” she asked, half-resent- 
ful still, “ What right has any one to de- 
prive me of perfect liberty ?” 

“Tt’s not the first, time you’ve been locked 
in, Miss. It’s been so every night since you 
first came here, though you didn’t know it. 
It was Mr. Granville’s order from the first, 
and. besides,” her voice sunk to an impxessive 
whisper, “it mightn’t have been safe for you 


to'venture out of your room at night.” 

“On ‘account of the hound?” asked, Jus- 
tine, coolly. : 

“ Yes, on account of the hound. I thought 
you’d found out that much, andI barred the 
door after I’d been here to-day from:fear that 
others’ might suspect it, too..-The dog is 
muzzled at night, but he’s largevand strong, 
and might do-you harm. 

“ But we’re wasting time, and there’s‘none 
to lose.' Dress yourself: againy quick as! you 
can, Miss Clare.. Iam going tobe ‘your 
friend; though itis'much'as my life:isworth 
if they find it out. Mr. Granville talked with 
my busband to-night after you left‘him, and 
Loverlieard enough to know-that if you’re 
to get away from here atvall, itymust be now, 
before there’s any closer wateli set over you. 
Make haste ;, my husband may wake ‘at any 
minute and ‘come in‘search of mei” 

“Why do you risk so.much-for me ?«why 
should you care to haye me escape from 
here ?? asked oJustiney’ setting «to “work to 
obey the woman’s behest. ‘“ You can do me 
no greater service than by helping me as you 
propose, but what’ reason can you have: for 
doing it?” . 

« Because I have seen what it’is/to be the 
victim of Austin Granville’s hate,and for my 
life 1 would not be the means of keeping an 
innocent young thing like you in his power. 
You’ve got a friend without, too, ‘that 71 
help you when you're once’ free of the walls. 
Here is the key of the'garden gate, and I left 
the kitchen window open: I'll see that it’s 
shut after you; do you lock the gate again 
and carry the’ key along—it’s’ not. the’ re- 
gular one, and they may not suspect) my 
agency.” 

Justine had hastily resumed the portion of 
her apparel ‘she had ‘cast off, but wisely dis- 
carded everything of a silken fabric, whicb 
would tend to produce’a rustling sound.’| 

‘* fam ready,’shevsaid; “unless,1 should 
attempt to take some:of my (clothing with 


me.” ; 


“No, take: nothing. Come; I shut: the 
hound ‘in the passage-way, but I must let it 
loose before I. go down. Go you before.” : 

“ First, tell me, who: is) it. that Mr. Gran 
ville: bas imprisoned in this house?” : 

A scared expression swept) into the ‘wo- 
man’s colorless face. : 

‘* Don’t/meddle with his secrets, or it’s sure 
tobe the worse for you,” she cried, in a 
frightened ‘whisper. ‘*Get yourself away 
while’ there’s'a ‘chance for ‘you. Hark! I 
heard some'sound: Oh; go quick!” 

© [sit my father ?” ) 
fines my soul, I do not know. Oh, go,'do 
8 hit o 
3 This time Justitie ‘heard a movement 
which was ‘not caused by the hound in the 
closed corridor. She sped through’ the 
outer room ‘and down ‘the staircase’ with 


‘fleet steps; but already there was a gleam of 


light, through thé open door below, and slie 
could ‘see Wert coming toward her through 
the long flagged passage-way. She darted 
beneath the open stairway, but scarcely 
hoping to escape his eye, such slender chance 
of concealment did it offer. But the’ man 
passed on und the steps. above her creaked 
beneath his tread. 

When near the top he addressed his wife, 
who appeared 'to have ‘just issued from Jus- 
tine’s room, pausing to close and lock the 
door after her. 

“ What are you about up here now ?” he 
asked, in‘a low, gruff tone, which presented 
a vivid contrast ‘to the suave address he 
adopted toward those who were not in his 
power. ’ 

“‘Didn’t you hear the bell?” asked Mrs. 
Wert, trembling in the presence of her mas- 
ter. “ Miss Clare was frightened at noises 
she supposed she had heard. ' I told her that 
the wind rattled through with a strange 
sound sometimes,” 

“Ay, so,’ grumbled the man, in a tone 
which would not liave penetrated the heavy 
closed door, but was distinctly audible to the 
girl in hiding below. ‘‘ That farce is nearly 
over, though; and my lady will find plenty 
to occupy er without ringing up folks in 
the middle of night to account for the fan- 
cies she may choose to take, Where is the 
hound ?” 

He uttered a low whistle; and Justine 
heard the rush of the hound aboye. She 
trembled, fearing ‘that the brute might fol- 


low her footsteps and betray her. She | 


slipped ‘from. her: hiding-place»'and" crept 
noiselessly out at the open doorway,;! with+ 
out attracting the attention of Wert, who re- 
mained at the top of the stairway. . 

She foundithe open window as the:woman 
had: directed, but scarcely breathed freely 
untilshe lockedithe gardep gate behind her. 

Then the exultation of finding herself at 
liberty: again: overcame® her ‘fear of «pursuit, 
and she: paused to|take a last. glancejat the 
mysterious: house. The narrow front loom- 
ed black and forbidding above her... With- 
out a gleam of light to mark the presence of 
a living soul, the structure from without 
seemed a fitting receptacle for the dark mys- 
tery which she niore than suspected was con- 
cealed there. 

She started at the touch of a'hand upon 
her arm. She had lieard no one ‘approach, 
but a man was standing by her side, his fig- 
ure dimly outlined in the starlight. 

“Pye been watching for ye ever since 
nightfall,” he’ whispered.’ “ Can ye run? 
We must put miles between us and this place 
soon as we can) Give me yer had; now, 
this way.” § 

‘Who are you?” asked Justine, as hé seiz- 
ed her/and drew’ her out into tlie open road. 
“ Who sent you to me?” 

“Pinvone that’s a friend to ye, mistress, 
and'’ve my orders from old Naome. Don’t 
stop to ask questions now, for I’ll not answer 
them till I have ye safe away.” 

Keeping firm hold of her hand, they set 
out together at a pace which was neither 
running nor walking, but across between the 
two. 

It'was a cold, calm night, with a clear sky 
overhead studded with twinkling brilliants. 
The‘ground was bare and dark, but the star- 
light was sufficient to enable them to pursue 
their way steadily. - 

Justine was accustomed to active outdoor 
exerci‘e in’ all kinds of weather, and now 
kept pace with her conductor without ineon- 
venience to herself. ‘Too eager to effect her 
escape’ beyond fear of agiin falling readily 
into her guardian’s hands, she did not at- 
tempt to break the silence which ‘her, com- 
panion had imposed upon her; bat their 
swift progress did not retard the exuliant 
train of thought which possessed her mind. 

As the distance increased between her and 
the place of her late’ temporary banisliment, 
she grew light-hearted as it was her nature 
to be, hopeful and confident. 

* Whiat/a disappointment my astute guar- 
dian will experience when he discovers my 
flight!” she thought, with inward glee. 
““He never ‘raves, but I can imagine what 
an expression of blank dismay will settle 
upon his benign countenance, and what ‘an 
apostrophe’ le will mentally address to the 
fates at finding his very generous intentions 
thus suddenly frustrated. I hope ’he’ll not 
Visit hig wrath on that’ poor little woman ta 
whom I owe my release, for I’m sure that hus- 
band of hers‘is a! brutal fellow, and that he 
uses her as @ scapegoat on whom to expend 
all his ill-will. Dll not forget her kindness 
if I’m ever in a situation to return it. 

‘© What'a heroine of adventure I have ‘be- 
come, too! Let me think from:the very first 
—the first, where my apparently disinterest- 
ed guardian assumes the care of me, and af- 
fects to afford me advuntages as the off- 
shoots of his charitable inclination. There’s 
nothing romantic in “the stretch of my pro- 
saic girl-life, until Gerald—my prince among 
men—snatches me from its dull atmosphere 
and places me to revelin the charmed realm 
of his love. Ob, my husband! I can bear t¢ 
think of you betrayed by that man, since it 
will nerve me to surer vengeance upon him 
when the time shall come. 

“Next in my wanderings I stumble across 
an old witch, who afterward proves to be a 
kindly fairy. She foretells, first, a fair lov- 
er, and then a dark one, and following her 
prediction up, the first presents himself upon 
that very day. 

“He makes his wooing short and strong, 
and when I endeavor to amicably dismiss 
him, tries to frighten me out of my senses, 
and boasts of his power to quell any storm 
of resistance I may choose to make. And I 
-—the more shame to me!—take thie alarm and 
fly, as the old saying has it, straight from 
the frying-pan into the fire. 

“My considerate guardian has only to 
throw out the bit of tempting bait which he 
has ready prepared in form of a suggestion 


STRANGELY WED. 


to seek temporary refuge from my. suitors 
persecutions, and hehold— You have walk- 
ed into. my parlor, says the spider to the fly’ 
—or. words to that, effect, ; 

“Then, passing over, the, strangeness of 
my surroundings and the mystery of the 
place, my, guardian—who is the, dark lover 
not. for me—makes. his appearance after a 
provoking delay, and. coolly proceeding to 
divest himself of his sheep’s clothing, stands 
revealed a. very gentlemanly and rapacious 
wolf. He makes known his intention of 
devouring me—figuratiyely—and gives me a 
very" brief, interval ‘to decide upon the man- 
ner and style in which I should prefer to be 
served up. ( 

‘Not quite. relishing the idea of being so 
unceremoniously, eaten, and, being, so fortu- 
nate as to find a friend in the hosts of the 
enemy, I take advantage of the opportunity 
of escape opened to me. 

“But no sooner am I fairly free, than I 
am taken possession, of by a rude fellow, 
who professes to be aiding me in a flight to 
be ended—well, I can’t entertain the slight- 
est notion, where, 

“J judge that, he’s young from his,sound- 
ness of wind and nimble motions, and who 
knows but it’s.a third lover on the tapis, pre- 
pared to present the alternatives, ‘marry me, 
or die, aftérthe approved method of ‘stand 
and delivér!, ! 

“ Ab, he’s slackening the break-neck pace 
we've been going at,@ little, at last. I began 
to fear that my endurance was not a match 
for his.” 

In a moment more Justine discovered that 
her companion» was, not only slacking his 
pace, but that: he walked with an unsteady, 
lagging step, for which -she: could not ac- 
counts 

“Tm afraid I’m giving out,” he said, turn- 
ing Lis fa¢e toward her, “and that we'll have 
to rest abit. If I could hold)out a tittle 
longer we'd’ be safe) enough. We must be 
nearly to the wood, I think.” 

“If you‘came directly from Naome*you 
must have hada long walk,” said Justine, 
symputhetically. “Did you travel the whole 
distance to-day ?” 

“Yes, but not all afoot); though I could do 
it conimonly and not be fagged. I met with 
ab /accident a spell ago that put my ankle 
out o’ joint, and] find that it’s not strong 
enough for this sort, of work yet. 

‘“« We've come two miles or so, as near as 
IT ean reckon, and must. be near the place 
where [left a horse hitched among the trees. 
V’ll keep on till we get. there, spite of a few 
twinges.” 

“sear itis’ paining you more than you 
are willing to admit,” said Justine. “ Lean 
on nie while you walk.” 

“No; but we'll go slower,” he said; “and 
[ll tell ye now what, I daresay, you must 
be wanting to know; about bow I found 
where ye were and where I’m taking ye 
now. 


“ Naome found that ye’d been sent away. 


from the great house—she didn’t suspect it 
that day when she met ye on the road—and 
slie knew that it didn’t bode ye any good. 
Then, when something awful befell the 
young gentleman that’s staying at the house, 
and ye weren't brought back, she tried to 
get at what they’d done with ye; but the 
servants up there’ had got a fright, and 
could talk of nothing else, providing they 
knew aught of ye, which I’m free’ to 
doubt. 

“T wasn’t able to be out at first, but soon 
as I could limp, Mother Nwome set me to 
dogging. Mr. Granville’s steps. I watched 
him close, but all in vain, until to-day, or 
yesterday, rather—for it’s toward) morning 
pow--wlhen he started here. I followed 
him, not knowing but he was going only a 
litde ways. 

* He Whe a-horseback, and afore long I 
found that I couldn't keep him in sight 
while I was afoot. So I borrowed a farmer’s 
horse out of his stable, and dropped back 
that I mightn’t draw his attention tome. [ 
saw him enter the house where ye were, and 
then rode back and tied the horse in the 
wood. It was sunset when I reached the 
house, and I saw at once that I couldn’t get 
to ye without help from some one inside. 

“7 tried once to scale the paling, but 
found that it couldn’t be easily done; so | 
just laid low and waited till I got a chance 


to speak to the woman there. She was will- 
ing enough to help ye off, which was more’n 
I had expected of her, so it’s she ye must 
thank, instead o’ me, for what’s been done 
to-night.” 

“Tam thankful to you both,” said Jus- 
tine, earnestly, ‘I hope I may be able to 
prove it to yousome day. There, are those 
trees ahead of us?” 

“* Yes, it is the wood.” 

“You, hayen’t told me yet where you are 
path me now,” she said, as they approach- 
ed it. ~\ 

“T don’t know what Naome has laid out, 
but ye’ve to go to my people for a time. 
Mayhe ye don’t know that I’m a gipsy?” 

“A gipsy! I was at the gipsy camp once, 
but I don’t think I saw you; I don’t remem- 
ber your yoice.. Is Naome a gipsy, too?” 

“No, though she’s my grandmother. Her 
daughter married a gipsy, ye see.” 

He seemed unwilling to say more, and 
Justine did not question him, 

The horse wus found as he had left it, and 
yielding to the necessity of the''case, both 
mounted; alittle after daybreak they reached 
the gipsy camp. 

It was not discovered that Justine had 

made her escape until late next morning! 
Then, though effective measures were taken 
in starting a pursuit, but little was accom- 
plished. 
‘ The hound, held in leash by ‘its keeper, 
Wert, was put upon the track, but was put 
to fault at the spot where they had - mounted 
the horse, and could follow no further. 

Mr. Granville rode back to The Terrace 
more troubled than he cared to confess by 
the turn affairs had taken. 


CHAPTER, XVI. 
BEHIND PRISON BARS. 


GERALD FonTENrY in’ his prison cell was 
a prey to agonized apprehensions. His’ girl- 
wife whom he had wedded to shield from 
the machinations of her guardian, he knew 
to be hemmed about now by the very dan- 
gers which he had striven to avert. 

For himself he had little fear. In his 
conscious innocence he could not anticipate 
such a calamity as a sentence of premedi- 
tated guilt being pronounced against him. 
He found the solution of his apprehension 
in the supposition that his old enemy, Aus- 
tin Granville, had gained some hint of his 
(Fonteney’s) intentions, perhaps of the pri- 
vale marriage, and had taken this means of 
ridding himself for an interval at least of 
one who was sure to foil his schemes if left 
at liberty. 

He was not left in ignorance of the charge, 
or of the suspicious circumstances which 
might tell against him; he knew if the se- 
cret, relation which he held to Justine were 
really discovered that it might be power- 
fully wielded to his disfavor; but even. this 
did not trouble him beyond.the forced inac- 
tivity of the time, for he did not believe that 
any evidence which might be produced 
could hold against him in the face of a trial. 

He had hit the truth very nearly as it had 
stood at the time of his arrest. But now, 
had he known it, he had cause to fear the 
worst from an enemy who was both cunning 
and unscrupulous, 

The, interview between Justine and her 
guardian had left no doubt in the mind of 
the latter, as to the motive prompting Fon- 
teney’s actions—past and future. He meant 
at once to revenge himself upon the man 
who. had. robbed him of his early love; to 
protect the daughter of Justine Cameron 
from the entanglements spread by her guar- 
dian, and. to force the restoration of the im- 
mense wealth to which she was heir soon as 
she should arrive at an age to enable her to 
act independently of Mr. Granville. 

Had he but known of the trust imposed 
by Arthur Clare upon. the lad, Percy Lam- 
bert; had he received the written authority 
which would have constituted him Justine’s 

uardian, the whole complicated plot would 

ong ago have been made straight and clear. 

As it was, he chafed. against the restraint 
which rendered him helpless at a time when 
his utmost, watchfulness, if not immediate 
action, Was, 80 urgently required. Had be 
been Jess. occupied with fears for Justine, his 
trusting girl-bride, the ignominy of such re- 
straint would have eaten like a canker into 
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his soul. “That suspicion so foul as this 
should fall upon him; would have bowed 
his proud spirit under a weight of mortified 
shame. 

He wondered if they would attempt to im- 
pose the story of his guilt upon Justine; but 
remembering that he was there under an as- 
sumed name, knew that'she mizht not even 
suspect his proper identity.» Still; there was 
the chance that Naome, who had been’ bis 
faithful ally and who was partially acquaint- 
ed with his movements, might reveal the 
truth to her. 

So he found himself almost unconsciously 
hoping, as day after day ‘slipped by, that 
she might find “access to him in his prison 
cell; or lacking’ that, some word or message 
should come to bring a ray of peace into his 
tortured mind. 

Day followed day, and ‘neither came. Of: 
course he ‘could not know that during this 
time ‘Justine was’ no’ less securely’ guarded 
than himself, though not restricted to such 
apparent ‘narrow limits. Even Naome seemed’ 
to have deserted him. 

One day, when mental depression was at! 
its bight,'a tiny note was sumggled in with 
his evening’ meal: 

“The door of your cell will be left un- 
locked to-night,” it’ read, “as if by accident. 
At midnight the watch changes. ‘The regu- 
lar sentitiel has been taken with a sudden 
malady, and ‘a ‘new one’ must take his place. 
You will find the latter blind and daf to any’ 
thing you may do, and tools will’ be placed 
to your hand to force tlie otter door. After 
midnight you may venture out.” 

He had no’ scruples to attempt an escape 
lest it should be accepted as 4 tacit adtiis- 
sion of guilt. The “authorities liad’ refused 
him’ an immediate hearing, and this time of 
which they would rob hin night sét the seal 
of success on ‘Austin Gran ville’s' schemes; of 
woe to his own life and Justine’s. 

The hours flew past with diope confidently 
awakened. The prison grew still, and Fon- 
teney counted the rounds of the sentinel, 
watching with eager impatience for the 
change of guard at midnight: 

A low, regular sound, to which for a time 
his excited mind could give no heed, claim- 
ed his attention at last. It ceased always 
as the sentry’s step approached, to begin 
again when the echo died away. 

‘A mouse in the wall,” he said, to him- 
self. 

But listening to it. idly another idea oc- 
curred, and placing his ear’ to the floor he 
soon assured himself of its correctness. The 
squad he heard was the steady rasping of 
a file. 

“Some poor devil working his way to- 
ward liberty,” he muttered. * “ Heaven send 
him’ success according to the use he’ would 
muke of it.” : 

The low sound went on until the echo 
of distant steps and the clang of a distant 
door’ announced the arrival of the second 
watch. Almost at’ the same moment the 
prison clock rung out its twelve strokes, 
Then the rasping ceased, to be followed by 
a sound like the splintering of wood. Af 
ter that all was quiet. 

Gerald Fontency stood’ just within the 
door of his cell waiting and listening. The 
sentry approached, and as he passed the 
door Fonteney heard the words “ All is 
are ! ‘pronounced in a tone low but dis- 
tinct. . 

He waited a moment with his hand upon 
abe and then swung the door silently 
back. 

At the same instant there was a crash 
near him, and a man Jeaped past. Simul- 
taneously there came a sharp report of a 
pistol ; a ball of fire rushed before Gerald’s 
eyes, and the fugitive fell headlong upon 
the floor, with life let out by the bullet which 
had torn sheer through his brain. 

Swift as the ball which sped past him, a 
chill spasm of horror swept through Fonte- 
ney’s heart. 

“That bullet was intended for me,” he 
thought. “My enemy nearly betrayed me.” 

Already he could hear the confusion of 
hasty steps and voices, and knew that the 
officials whose duty it, was to remain in the 
prison were aroused by the unusual sound 
of the pistol-shot, The sentinel had reached 
the. spot and was stooping over the fallen 
min, Fonteney knew the folly of attempt 
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ing an escape now, and withdrew into his 
cell; making the door fast within, 

| An inquest was held upon the dead body. 
next morning. The man proved to have 
beeh.a notorious character, under, arrest on 
charge of wife-poisoning, and the fatality of 
the night only anticipated in a more merci- 
ful manner the result which justice must 
sooner or later have imposed. Thte fact went 
far to exonerate the sentinel from the blame 
which might otherwise have attached to 
him. 

This man was not an official, and chanced 
to) be on duty that one night through the 
regular guard having been taken suddenly 
and severely, ill; he was on friendly terms 
with the latter, and volunteered his services 
in the exigency which arose, His name;was 
Simpson and he occupied an honorable post 
as Mr. Granville’s valet. f 

Fonteney was on his guard after that, 
though, he scarcely apprehended another im- 
mediate attempt.upon his, life... The result 
of the first was too serious to, be followed at 
once by another of a similar nature with im- 
punity to those concerned. 9 

The tragedy, brought the prison into a cer- 
tain sort of notoriety with the country 
people. They flocked. to it for days after 
the event. ..The jail stood in a.large yard in- 
closed by;a massive wall, with heavy, double 
gates, iron; barred... These were, left..open 
during the day, and visitors, had free access 
to all parts of the yard. ; 

|The county authorities considered. the 
charge against, Fonteney of so graye a nature 
that all transitory, visitors, were denied to 
him. This, explained Naome’s seeming ne- 
glect; the old woman had. tried in vain,to 
gain admittance to his cell. 

»,The precaution taken was productive of 
at least one good result for which Gerald 
was thankful. It spared him, the mortifica- 
tion of being viewed. by those victims of a 
morbid curiosity, who gazed on the prison- 
ers in much the same manner as they would 
have regarded dangerous specimens of the 
brute creation, from the safe standpoint of a 
traveling menagarie. 

One. day he was standing, by the grated 
window of his cell, watching such a group 
loitering in the yard below. His attention 
was attracted especially to a boy who did 
not attach himself to: the group. _ This lad 
had the appearance of being from ten to 
twelve years of age; he was brown as, a 
berry, witha pair of sparkling black eyes 
and jetty hair brushed in short curls beneath 
a scarlet cap. He wore a suit of velveteen 
trimmed fancifully with scarlet braid. 

Glancing up he caught Gerald’s eye, greet- 
ing -him with a quick nod of recognition, 
and. with a furtive gesture seemed to) im- 
plore him not, to retire from, his position by 
the window, 

Fonteney wondered a little, for. he could 
not remember having seen the lad at any 
previous time. The latter sauntered about 
carelessly, gradually approaching nearer to 
the jail walls, and pausing for an, instant 
under the window from which Gerald looked 
forth. , He cast a quick glance about him, 
and quick as a flash concealed a tiny pack- 
age in a heap of rubbish which lay upon the 
ground. ; 

Looking up he assured himself that the 


—-+he dared not attempt it while the daylight 
lasted,, He watched it us it swayed in the 
wind, trembling _}est the gossamer fibre 
showld betray itself. to other eyes than. his.. 
But the short, bright winter afternoon wore 
on to a close and the thread swung there 
still. : 

He waited until the evening, meal of coarse 
prison fare had been served and he heard 
the turnkey going his round, locking up the 
cells for the night. 

Then slowly and cautiously he drew up 
the tiny thread, winding it loosely over his 
hand.. Length after length, round over 
round, until a stronger cord was reached, 
and then he could feel some weight attached 
to, the end. At last a little package, long 
and narrow and securely bound, lay within 
his hand. ’ 

It opened to disclose a file and, a keen- 


_ bladed knife, instruments that aroused an 


exultation of hope in his heart which seemed 
almost equal to the certainty of freedom. 
He, concealed the implements, and lay 


| down on the narrow iron bed, too excited to 


close his eyes.during all the long night. All 
the night, and the day which followed, he 
studied: to fix upon some plan of escape 
which promised some hope of success, 

A single. glance convinced him that the 
window was too small to admit the passage 
of his body, could he succeed in filing away 
the iron bars. Next,he thought of the floor, 
and examined every inch of the planks com- 
posing it, to give up the task of cutting it 
through as one too arduous to be thought of, 
while he had no idea of the further obstacles 
he might encounter before liberty could be 
gained. Inclosed on all sides by solid walls, 
his only hope lay in forcing the door which 
had once been voluntarily opened to him. 

Once settled upon this, he rapidly matured 
a plan, and immediately set. to work to car- 
ry itinto execution. , First, he filed through 
one of the rungs of his iron bed. It was a 
work of time, for he only dared touch it 


| during the hours that he knew the guard to 
| be engaged in distant parts of the prison. 


prisoner had, observed the movement, and | 


placing a finger of his left hand upon his lip 
with his right hurled up a tiny missile. 
aim was a true one; a pebblestone with a 
fine silk thread attached fell through the 
grating and lay within Geraid’s reach. 

The latter with a start, pressed his face 
_close to the iron bars, straining his eyes in an 
eager gaze down upon the lad, who was 
now walking nonchalantly away, both hands 
in his pockets in approved boy-fashion and 
whistling a lively air. 

Yet on the little brown hand exposed 
fully to his view Fonteney had recognized 
the opal ring he had placed upon the finger 
of his bride, and watching the lithe little 
figure, graceful even in that disguise, he 
knew that it was Justine whom he had 
seen. 


‘My brave little wife,” he murmured, | 


with glistening eyes and swelling heart. 
“She is safe and she is working forme. A 
strange reverse that she should be attempt- 
Ang, effect my safety, not I hers.” 

suger as he was to draw up the silken 
thiead—so fine that it was almost invisible 


His | 


At last it was held by only a section, which 
would readily yield to a wrench from his 
hand. 

He designed this both for a weapon of 
protection and a lever to force such diffi- 
culties as the knife and file might not over- 
come. 

He was confined in a cell among the most 
secure which the prison contained. The 
door was cast iron, but it fitted into a jamb 
of oak, which, beneath Gerald’s close in- 
spection, proved to be worm-eaten and less 
secure than it should have been; this, of 
course, was not suspected when he had been 
placed there. 

He located the position of the immense 


| lock upon the outer side nearly as he could, 
| and set to work upon the oak jamb, pl ee 


out a large square with his keen-edge 
knife. 

He had carefully husbanded his strength 
for the task, for he knew that, if accomplish- 
ed at all, it must be done in a single night. 
The full moon, shining in at the narrow 
window, gave him suflicient light; and he 
worked with desperate, earnest haste, paus- 
ing ony, when the sentry’s step sounded in 
the hall without. 

Had the wood been sound, his task would 
have proved a hopeless one. As it was, he 
proceeded so slowly that his heart grew 
faint more than once, lest he had over-calcu- 


| lated his power of success. 


| had fallen. 


He cut a deep ridge above and below, and 
then splintered out the wood between, re- 
peating the process over and over again, un- 
til the socket which received the bolt was at 
last laid bare. The sight stimulated him to 
hew exertion. 
and deeper into the wood, until he had cut 
entirely around the bolt. 

By this time the moon was down, and the 
thick darkness which precedes the dawn 
With heavy beads of perspira- 
tion upon his brow, he threw himself upon 
his mattress to await the last round of the 


| guard. 


The man’s step awoke the echoes without, 
repassed, and died away. 

Then’ 'Fonteney, feeling his way through 
the darkness, wrenched the iton from the 
bed and found the door. He inserted the 
end of his lever into the cavity lie had made, 
and, prying with all his strength, broke 


He drove the knife deeper | 


through the remaining wood — wrenching 
free both bolt and socket. The door swing 
inward, and he waited a moment—his heart 
in his throat. But the noise ‘he ‘had’ un- 
avoidably made drew no alarm, though it 
was exaggerated in his ears to @ thtinderous 
sound. 

He crept’ through ’ the hall noiselessly. 
‘There were steps of déescént at the end, and 
he could see a gleam of light from the jailer’s 
room. 

Half-way down the stairs a board turned 
beneath his feet. There Was no railing at 
the side, and, though he’ ‘grasped’ fratitically 
at the steps, he was precipitated headlong to 
the floor below. ; 

The prison officials, alarmed at) the late 
attempted escape ‘and ‘its fatal result; had 
since contrived the trap into which Fonteney 
had fallen. 

The fall Stunned and bewildered him. Be- 
fore he could regain his feet, or collect his 
thoughts, the guard was’ upon him, and a 
struggle, which proved'an unequal one, left 
him again ‘a prisoner. 

He was ‘placed'in another cell, and this 
time heavily ironed; and no’ third interpo- 
sition came to afford hima chance of escape 


CHAPTER XVIL 
A DESPERATE FLIGHT. ~ 


Avr The Terrace, the smooth ‘tranquillity 
which had formerly reigned there was dis- 
turbed by an undercurrent of anxiety and 
discontent.’ Mr: Granville presented a placid 
exterior, but he had become misanthropiciin 
his habits—spending whole‘hours shut up in 
his own room, and making: frequent jour- 
neys from’ his home, ‘though never revealing 
the object of these or his destination: 

Simpson came and went at most unsea- 
sonable hours. | He was gone daysiatia time, 
and on one of these: occasions Mace was 
confident that he had seen himiin:the garb 
of a peddler, with a pack upon his back, go- 
ing from house to house, in quite the oppo- 
site end) of ‘the county, where, he (Mace) 
chanced to be visiting a married sister upon 
the one day of’ the month which was unre- 
servedly his. ‘ 

The ‘servants talked dissatisfiedly among 
themselves. .No good could come of such 
underhand proceedings, they argued....The 
house, too, was growing gloomy as a tomb, 
with Miss Sylvie wasted down to a shadow 
from constant and unwearied,, attendance 
upon the ‘poor young gentleman domicijed 
there, and Miss Justine, who had/ been, the 
life of the place; gone; nobody knew where, 

Mr. Granville had never retracted his first 
explanation of her absence, which had been 
that she was staying for a season with some 
friends in Bayfield; but by some unknown 
agency it had come to the knowledge of the 
household that this was,a canard, and all 
kinds of speculations were indulged in re- 
garding the motive of her,c@ntinued ab- 
sence. 

Without, avail, however, until,one day 
Mace came home witha head full,of news 
that was calculated to strike amazement 
home to every one of the waiting audience, 
composed of his fellow-servitors. 

He had stumbled across an advertisement 
in one of the leading dailies, which offered a 
large reward for any information of Justine 
Clare, who had deserted the care of her 
guardian, while laboring under an attack of 
afvravated derangement. It.was accom- 
panied by a minute description of her perso- 
nal appearance and the dress she wore on 
the oceasion of her flight; and the commun- 
ity was warned against crediling any tale 
which the cunning of insanity might enable 
the fugitive to aptly fabricate. 

Mace delivered his budget with the gusto 
of one who expects to strike consternation 
to the hearts of his hearers, and the result 
was no, whit behind his expectation. 

Meantime, Lambert, was. gradually rally- 
ing frém the worst bodily effects of his se- 
yere injury.. There were no symptoms now 
but which were favorable to his ultimate re- 
covery of physical health ; but he had given 
no evidence of the awakening of his mental 
faculties. 

It was evening of a clear winter day—the 
same which bad witnessed Justine’s pres- 
ence. in the prison-yard, in the disguise she 
had assumed, and her disposition of the lit- 
tle package that she hoped might be instru. 
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mental in effecting: the escape ot her hus- 
band, ! 

Mr. Granville was walking on the’ terraces, 
watching forthe return‘of Simpson, who 
had been absent all that day. He had an 
iron constitution, and a face which. was 
usually impenetrable to all trace of visible 
emotion, but ‘now, when he was alone, a 
harassed; worn look' was beginning to:stamp 
itself there. 

Tt'was almost la fortnight:since Justine’s 
flight, and he had not succeeded in securing 
the slightest trace of her. ‘Simpson ‘had 
trumped through the whole section of coun- 
try from house to house, sometimes in his 
person proper,’ making open inquiries, but 
oftener in a disguise, hoping to ‘draw’ from 
the gossip of the country ‘wives some clue to 
the runaway. 

He was utterly unsuccessful, and neither 
the telegrams sent’ to'various points on the 
different routes of travel; nor the advertise- 
ment and reward ‘to which Mr. Granville 
was at last obliged to have recourse, were 
productive of any more satisfactory result. 

To-day Simpson had been to Centerton on 
business of an indifferent nature, and at its 
close turned his steps toward the prison. It 
was a part of Mr. Grunville’s programme to 
keep himself informed:regarding all persons 
who attempted to gain access to Fonteney’s 
cell. He did nov imagine that by such un- 
guarded action’ Justine would venture’ un- 
wurily. into his power again, but he took this 
means’ of ascertaining whether or ‘no: the 
prisoner had friends without capable of act- 
ing for him. 

The precaution had resulted in no discoy- 
ery thus far; and Simpson ‘half-paused in 
the outset, weighing in his own mind if: the 
chance were worth the trouble of a walk to 
the jail.. The fear of his employer's prob- 
able displeasure over the neglect of the duty 
decided him, and setting off at.a brisk walk, 
he rapidly approached the prison. 

Turning the corner of the yard at the 
same rapid rate, he ran_plump against a boy 
who had just emerged from the gates—a |it- 
tle fellow in a velveteen ‘suit, with a scarlet 
cap set jauntily on his curly ‘hair—fairly 
knocking him from his feet. i 


“See vhere,; my jolly old cove,” cried the, 


boy,in choice American vernacular and a 
clear treble; as he gathered. himself quickly 
from his horizontal position on the side- 
walk, “mind your p’s and your-q’s, or you'll 
discover a fine ‘under the trespass uct that’]l 
more than ‘balance your beer-money. Oh, 
Lord bless me!” 

Simpson’s hand descended to the shoulder 
of the seeniing lad, turning his face square 
about, and the’ latter saw for the first time 
who it was had stumbled against him. 

The slight, lithe figure twisted itself from 
beneuth the man’s clutch and darted away ; 
while the other, staring after, required some 
seconds to get it fairly through his brain 
that this was'reully the runaway ward of 
his master whom he had so closely encoun- 
tered. 

He mastered the idea in less than a min- 

ute, and started in hot pursuit. 
Justine; lancing over her shoulder, saw 
him upon her track, and sped on through 
the quiet. streets toward the ‘close-built 
blocks in the center of the town. Her scar- 
let cap blew off, and Simpson, following 
with his eyes fixed on the flying figure, had 
thought enough, to stoop and catch it.as he 
ran. 

People.on the sidewalks; turned to gaze 
wonderingly at them. 

“Stop ler!” yelled Simpson, at the top of 
his voice, too much excited. to. remember 
the distinction her boy’s attire would have 
required to make his meaning intelligible. 
‘“A hundred dollars to any one who stops 
her.” 

Justine realized her peril, and running 
still joined in bis ery. | 

“Stop her—stop thief! A woman round 
the corner there—stop her, I say!’ 

A. dozen individuals started jafter, the 
imaginury woman around the corner. Jus- 
tine, concealed for a moment from the eyes 
of her pursuery darted in at a doorway 
which stood conveniently open, clanging 
fast the door and: dropping into place the 
swinging-bolt, which secured it. 

, She never stopped to see if her subterfuge 
had been discovered, but dushed through 


the empty hall in which she found herself, | ‘She, was my own girl, ye know; my only 
(through anyopen poreli beyond it, from 


which ‘a danndry opened, where: a \brawtiy- 
armed: Irish woman was at.work, The lat- 


_ her, with favors,.and she was happ 


ter turned to stare after the pretty boy who | 


took Such’ unceremonious right, of | way 
through a private house; but, already the 


fugitive was lost from sight in the alley at | 


the rear of the: building. 

Justine checked her speed now, and con- 
vincing herself, that, she had:eluded the pur- 
suit, walked quietly. through. alleys and by- 
ways until she had cleared the town; and 
then nade her way across the open fields to 
the eoyer of the wood, 

The gipsies’,camp-was, pitched full three 
miles away, and she turned,her-steps directly 
there, not Knowing, how’'soon.a whole com- 
pany might) be-out in search of her, 

This was. the story—up to his loss of her 
—-which Simpson had to relate when he met 
Mr. Granville at the foot of the terrace steps 
on his return in the’ late evening. 

The latter heard him in silence. 

“So you lost, her,” he commented, when 
the man paused in bis recital, an oily bland- 
ness in his, voice, which was more porten- 
tous than an outburst of passion from an- 
other man...“ My faithful fellow, this is the 
second unfortunate blunder you have made ; 
the first being when you proved an expert 
marksman but.a careless observer. I fear if 
a third mistake occurs it may be followed 
by unpleasant consequences.” 

“It weren’t my, fauli,’”’ muttered the man, 
resentfully.. .‘* But. that’s not all of it yet. 

* When I found, as she’d give me the slip, 
I went back to the jail and anade inquiry of 
the warden, in hopes he might be able to 
tell me something. . He remembered seeing 
such a boy hanging about the place off and 
on for two or. three, days, past,.but, being 
civil-and not ,.meddlesome, they let him 
come and go as. he pleased. One thing I 
made sure of, that he or-she, as you like 
best, hadn’t got nigh any chance of speaking 
with our prisoner. Jack, the jailer’s boy, 
minded) seeing the lad once when he were 
out gunning, taking a short cut by the path 
toward Danver wood, and for my part I 
wouldn’t wonder if she’d been hiding there 
all the time.” c 

‘And doubtless the suit of boy’s clothes 
sprung spontaneously from; the. branches,” 
remarked Mx. Granville, sarcastically. 

“VTve been thinking,” persisted the man, 
doggedly holding fast to his idea, “that it 
might be well to get. Wert and the hound 
and search the wood. We'd know, then, 
for.a surety, whether she’s been there or 
not !” 

‘‘ You can try it if you choose. And tell 
Wert, if you find any trace, to loose the hound 
rather than let her escape again!” 

He turned and quietly commenced the as- 
cent of the hundred marble steps; while the 
man at the bottom, who knew what that com- 
mand meant, showed himself less cruel than 
his more polished master by the quick shiver 
which convulsed his frame, 

Justine pursued her course toward the 
gipsy camp, keeping within the cover of the 
wood, which led her by a roundabout way, 
so that it was quite sunset when she reached 
the spot. 

An open fire of clear embers glowed in 
the center of the little glade where the can- 
vas-covered wagons of the party were 
ranged. Around this, in close conclave, the 
gipsies were assembled, the men grouped 
together, the women. standing. for the most 
part silent around them, and children and 
dogs ranged, like an uneven fringe, on the 
outskirts. 

In the foreground Justine could see the 
figure of old Naome drawn up to its full 
hight, and hear her harsh, cracked voice 
raised in angry acclamation. She drew si- 
lently near, wondering at the unusual spec- 
taclé. 

“Go if ye will,’ Naome was saying. 
“But if yer desertion of us now brings 
harm to, the lad there, or if our vengeance 
eludes us for the lack o’ strong arms and 
faithful hearts, may the curse of the father- 
less be on ye. 

“Ye, say, truly that 'm not one of yer 
kind, but-did not I leave my world for yers? 
Do ye remember when yer captain, before 
Wat Lyon there, avd who was his brother, 
wedded outside of his tribe, and ye Were 
proud ’ the dainty little wife he’d won? 


ine 


child, dearer to. me than my. own heart’s 
blood. But it wasn’t then, when ye loaded 
as ,& 
queen with her gipsy husband, that I came 
to ye, 

Do you remeniber, then, when ye fared 
badly, on yer tramps, when the people shun- 
ned ye as a pest in the neighborhoods where 
ye, chanced to be, or hunted ye down like 
beasts 0’ prey? Ye mightn’t have deserycd | 
it, maybap, but to be a gipsy was to carry 
the brand of thief and liar im yer very face, 
and, to have it thrown at ye by them that 
were bold, enough. Tlie law denounced ye 
as yagwants, and the people had no pity on 
ye. e were ill-conditioned. as famished 
mongrels—but there was worse yet in store 
for ye, 

““Yer tents were pitched in the Granville 


»Wood; my, girl was. taken down there, and 


lay with her. little first-born babe upon her 
breast.. I was nurse to a sick gentleman at 


| the great house—Arthur Clare his name was 


—but I quit the place to come and ’tend on 
my girl. More than that, I left it with the 
master’s anger on me, who fancied that I 
guessed too much of some affiirs 0’ his that 
mightn’t bear close searching into. 

“My girl laid her litle Jad in my arms 
with. proud tears in» her eyes; but joy 
wouldn’t feed her, wouldn't bring the nour- 
ishing broth and bit o’ wine that would have 
put new life in her veins. She’ dwindled 
down and grew weaker day by day for the 
Want o” them. 

“Yer captain went a’most wild at seeing 
her dying by imches afore his eyes, and 
driven to desperation at last, he went to beg 
at the great house. Ye know how it must 
have been when it came to that.’ He went 
to beg of the rich man’s abundance in his 
need, but he was driven from the door, 
empty-handed, with the jibes and sneers of 
the upstart servaits ringing in his ears. 

**He wouldn’t come back to us so, even 
then; he laid in wait for the master, hoping 
to gain his ear by his pitiful tale. And 
what he got for it was an ofder to march 
with his pack of vagrants, afore the morrow 
night, or to have the dogs of the law put 
upon them. 

“Yer captain swore an oath to himself, 
then, that he’d not go back without the food 
for which his wife was dying, that man’s 
charity had denied to him. Ye older ones 
remember what happened then. That night 
he was caught in the wine cellar at the great 
house, loaded down with stores. 

“They locked him up there until the 
morning, and then they dragged him off to 
the prison at the town. He never opened 
his lips nor lifted his hand, for he knew it 
were of no use with the numbers down on 
him, and he but one. He looked io his lads 
to help him out 0’ his trouble, but they were 
weak-learted from hardship, and, besides, 
had their own safety to look to. Then he 
made an attempt to escape o’ himself, but 
was Caught in the act, and nigh about killed 
a man in the struggle he made—not quite, 
more’s the pity! 

“His trial came off, as ye know, and he 
was sentenced to ten year of hard labor. 
My girl was spared knowing it, though, for 
the shock of his arrest and his danger, ‘fin- 
ished the work that starvation and exposure 
had begun. The gipsies were obliged to 
take up their march out o’ the country, and 
she ‘died on the way, begging me to watch 
over her little lad, 

“Yer captain heard o’ it, and Jost all bis 
heart from then;' he died in his’cell, as sure- 
ly murdered as though they’d put a noose 
about his neck. - 

“Tt was then I took up with ye for good 
and all. Ye promised to stick by me, and I 
swore the lad should grow up to aid me in 
working vengeance on the mun who made 
him an orphan and me childless. That 
end’s near at hand, I tell ye; yet ye speak 
o’ leaving us!’ Can ye, Wat Lyon, think of 
the fate your own brother met, and desert 
his boy now ?” 

The man she addressed, the present leader 
of the band, spoke civilly, but decidedly. 

“We've heard ye through, mistress, tough 
the story ye tell is no new one tous. The 
time you speak of is past long ago; we've 
wrongs enough ag'in’ us as a ithout 
dragging up the dead ones. e’d only 


rouse the peoples’ anger, with no good at the 


THE, FIRES 


SSS ewes 


end. I don’t approve o your course, mis- 
tréss; and I''telP ye so square’ If the lad 
“wants Tévengeé) let him'take it in his'own 
“way; But! 
‘that’s searcely a knowledge 0 liis own’ mind. 

“ What ‘say ye, ‘Art,’ boy?) Will “ye! go 

with us on our journey to the South, or’do 
“ye stick here wi’ the old’ one still?” . 

Art Lyon, who had stood by with lower- 

iny brows, interposing no remarks, but dart- 
ing out angry glances how and then, looked 
up, sullenly, 

“Tm a gipsy at heart,” he’said.  * Ye: all 
know that; and ye’ know, too, that'T’d be 
with ye if I could. “But to show’ ye that I 
ami not the milk-sop ye think, Pll never go 

. till P’ve found the vengeance of which Na- 
ome prates.’”’ 

* All Yight, my lad,” returned “the other, 
good-naturedly, ‘I like all the better to see 
that spirit in ‘ye.’ And ‘now, lads, to yer 
lisks, and to bed early, for we'll’ be off at 
the peep o’ dawn to-morrow.” 

The group dispersed, and” Justine’ ap- 

“proached Nadme, who, stood alone glower- 
ing down into the burning’ coals. 

She gave the latter a detailed account, of 
her adventure, and her, narrow escape from 
falling into Simpson’s hands, and _conse- 
quently into her guardian’s power. Naome 
listened attentively. 

‘*T feared it,” she said, when, Justine had 
concluded. ,1 feared, ye would draw dis- 
covery,on, yerself, yenturing out boldly, as 
ye, would, despite, caution. and. warning. 
And now we're no longer safe here. Ye'd 
better, go | with the gipsies.on the morrow, 
and leave; Art. and me, to work our way, us 
we can. , Yeare naught but 4 heedless,child, 
at. best, running headlong. into, any ,snare 
they may set for ye.” 

“ Go and leave Gerald!” cried Justine, in- 

dignantly...“‘ No, Mother, Naome, I doubt 
if-your witchcraft could do as much for him 


as my wit has done already, and Pll not fly — 


while he is debarred.from freedom.- My 
place is near him, and I'll not be frightened 
Log@way.” 

“ Brave talk,” said Naome, grimly, “? Twill 
end in. yer, being, better secured than afore. 
Ay, the stars foretell a dark way,, yet, and 
ye’re walking into it with open eyes.” 

Justine laughed gleefully. ; 

“Tf it’s fate, Mother, Naome, what is the 
use of trying to ayoid it?, I’m afraid you 
confute, your own philosophy. ,.Never mind 
that, though!,;, Don’t, you see that this move 
of the gipsies ,ill throw, them,on a wrong 
track, if they suspect I haye been here in 
the camp? (They will think I am with the 
band, and will] follow it, perhaps, while,we 
can take up our, abode in the little hut in 

| the Granville wood, where I first met. you. 
They will: never think of searching forme 
so near The Terrace.” 
_ Naome was far from satisfied, but for the 
present she could fix upon no better plan. 

Long before day the entire camp, was 
astir; with the first peep of light the horses 
were brought out and the wagons drawn 
into line. The erratic tribe needed, little 
time for preparation, and never content to 
remain long.in a place, were eager to be on 
the move again. 

Art Lyon attended, the little company as 
the lumbering, wagons creake 
the forest.road ; and Naome and Justine be- 
gan their, preparations for an immediate re- 
moval to the little woodland hut. 

The latter: had resumed her own dress, 
modified to resemble the garb of the young 
gipsy girls, he ;scarlet, skirt, was tucked 
up, leaving her little feet exposed, and, she 
wore a water-proof cloak with a hood that 
could be drawn forward to completely shade 
her face. Her clear, dark complexion had 
been staineda swarthy brown, with a decoc- 
tion of walnut bark, and her hair, worn 


Short, was cut closer still, in a vain attempt | 


to disguise its. natural inclination to curl. 
They completed their simple preparations, 
and waited Art’s return to. begin their line 


ye've ‘made''a’ milk/sop of “him | 


away over | G K 
¥. * ornithental ‘paling, ‘and ‘within, half-con- 


\afeard 2% to Justines {} 


send them on a wrong trail. ‘Ye’ll not be 


way perfectly. 


“No, and I know the 
Don’t fear but I'll get there safely,’ 

“Go then; quick as: ye can, and 
low ye soon,” 

Justine needed no'second bidding, but 
sped like a@ideer’-away through the forest 
paths. i ws 

Art had obtained but an imperfect: view ‘of 
the two.men he had: seen pushing their. way 
cautiously through the wood; or he would 
never have exposed hey alone to the menac- 
ing danger. 

Simpson had ‘lost no tine after his inter- 
view with Mr. Granville; but ‘had gone: di- 
rectly: to the stables, ‘saddled one of the 
fleetest horses; and started for’ Wert. «It was 
near midnight when ‘he reached the mysteri- 
ous house. He-rested'tliere‘a few hours, but 
before day the ‘two men wére’on their road 
to Centerton; accompanied by the ferocious 
hound. 

They stabled ‘their horses in the outskirts 
of the town, and then started for the wood. 
Wert took the’ scarlet cap which Simpson 
had secured during the’ chase on the previ- 
ous day; thus “giving the hound the scent 
they wished him to pursue. ‘The brute was 
hot muzzled, but was’ secured by a long, 
strong’ leather ‘thong to Wert’s wrist. He 
ran’ before, pointing his nose 'to the ground, 
but’ necessarily confined to the same pace 
as his master; it was some time before:he 
struck upon the path which-Justine had 
traversed’ on the previous day. 

With a: deep bay be sprung forward, and 
it required all his master’s persuasions to re- 


we'll fol- 


‘strain ‘him to a ‘speed consistent with his 


owil movements. 
Art’ had ‘not seen the dog when he discov- 
ered the’ men, but now’as he heard the cry, 


he kiiew how impossible ‘it would be to - 


throw her’ pursuers’ from Justine’s traci 
with stteh unerring instincts to guide them. 

He ‘caught up bis gun and ran in the di- 
rection from which the sound’ had come. 
Scarcely a moment: until they were in full 
sight, the hound held in leash at the head. 

Art! raised’ his gun and taking quick aim, 
fired. But’ Wert had seen the movement, 
and simultaneously slipping the thong and 
giving the hound the word, it swerved aside, 
thus missing’ the shot, and dashed torwara 
at full speed’ past ‘the’ young \gipsy, who 
struck at him with his gui, but without 
effect. 


Justine, too, heard the faint echo of that. 


first blood-chilling cry. “She darted forward 
at increased speed, with the instinct of self- 


' preservation, changing her course now from 


the wood to the open country. : 
Again and again that terrible ery sounded, 
growing nearer with each repetition. Jus- 


| tine felt her heart sink like @ dead, hard 


' Jump, afd ‘though she was straining every 
| herve it seemed to her that she was moving 


{ 


of march to .Granyille wood, ten miles, dis-., 


tant. / 

They saw, him coming soon 
hurried. way. , 

“'There’s no time to be, lost,” he said, ex- 
citedly, as he came up. 
about the woods in search of, the 
lady, I know. She must start, alorie, Mother 
Navme; and ye and Iwill stay behind to 


in a stealthy, 


at no more than a snail’s pace. 
Nearer and nearer came’ the dreadful ery, 


and soon she could hear the panting breath: 


of the hound behind her. She ventured one 
swift glance over her shoulder, and saw the 
brute with his red ‘tongue lolling out covered 
With flecks of foam, and fiery eyeballs roll- 
ing as he came on with fierce bounds. 

Just before her by the roadside’ was a low 
cealed by clumps of evergreen and’ interlac- 
ing leafless vines, ‘was a@ cottage ornate with 
a short, white-pebbled walk Jeading from 
the gate to the door. 

With a desperate effort, Justine tore loose 
the fastenings ‘of her cloak and cast it to the 
ground. Tn another second the hound sprung 
upon it, tearing it to shreds; then, discover- 
ing that it was not his victim, tore forward 
again with another of those terrible cries, 


CHAPTER XVII... 
WHERE WAS ARTHUR CLARE? 

Art Lyon, iti his unavailing effort to stop 
the hound, struck at it with his élubbed gun 
and all his strength, but the blow just grazed 
the brute as it flew past, and the young gipsy 


was thrown forward upon one knee by the 


“*Men are beating » 
oung \ 


} 


r 


ingpetns of the stroke, <a 
Wert, following close! upon’ the’ track of 


‘the hound, was beside Art ‘before the latter 


could regain his footing, dealing him a blow 
in the face’ with his clenched fist that sent 


him reeling to the ground, |. 


‘posin 
; hertled: 


IDE, LIBRARY. 


He struggled to his feet with a sanguine 


stream spurting from his, nostrils;,and giddy 


from that crushing stroke. One would npt 
lave thought so. much strength; Jay) con- 
cealed in the thin arm of the: man;who de- 
livered it. 

Art) would have started after them, but 
old’ Naome threw herself in. his way, hold- 
ing him. hack ‘with! the ;firm ‘clutch jof :her 
skinny hands while jshecompelled.-him to 
listen to her. ay Lives 

“Stay where ye are; lad | Ye.canrdo! the 
girl no,good now. They’ll not, dare hanm 
her, and ,yer singlearm-can’t.save her from 
being taken,ag’in., Ye should ,think for yer 
seit) now, and. give, back blow for, bles. 
Isn’t, that, hot, head 0” yers, cool, enough after 
ye’ve been bled that free, to see when, ye’ve 
gota clear. chance ahead; or must old Na- 
ome point it out to ye?” , 

‘\T know if ye’d let me go, I'd have blown 
out the brains o’,both; them villains; but.she 
should escape them, \Let me go, grand’am, 
or Ishan’t answer for it,if, 1, hurt even ye 
now.” t 

He endeavored to detach the wrinkled:old 
hands, that clutched him witha grip which 
would not, be shaken. off., j 

‘Lad, lad! take heed. to yerself.,,, The lass 
is another man’s wife, mind ye that.. Don’t 
ye,be mad: enough) to think \o’-her in any 
other light.” 

The. gipsy hesitated, with a moody cloud 
settling down upon his dark face. | 

| “Ay, true,” he muttered, bitterly... “(Were 
she free, even, the despised. gipsy would \be 
no mate,for her; but. Pdi give my life, mo- 
ther Naome, if doing it would’ bring :her 
joy. { oid 
‘* Poor lad, said the old woman, softly, 
loosing her hold, upon. him, now. that. she 
knew he. was in) a, mood. to-listen: to. her 
words, ‘It’s well youth is. fickle ; a brighter 
face ’ll drive hers out:o’ yer mind, Art. Do 
ye forget .her now for the time, or think to 
help her by heeding me?” 

“ What would ye:have?” 

* Ye heard the girl’s tale after ye.brought 
her away from that house. Ye know but 
for her wish, 10 free Gerald. Fonteney she’ 
never have, waited this long without-seeking 
into the mystery that place holds... It’s for 
ye todo that now. If ye: find Arthur Clare 
there, ye find the straight road to revenge 
on,our enemy. I’ve sought for him, fariand 
wide, for years, but the girl’s tale clears the 
way. Loseno Lime, lad.» Ye’ll know where 
to tind a-horse tliat’s fleet asthe wind, and 
get ye there while the man andthe dog:are 
off on another scent. Do ye see, lad? don’t 
loiter now.” $5 

‘““Ay, ye’re sharper than I, Mother Naome. 
I'd never have thought o! that.” 

Mrs. Wert had been left alone inthe 
house, with the mystery shut in that distant 
room, which had been guarded night. and 
day for tem years past. i all that time:she 
had never once seen the ‘tenant whom she 
knew the room contained. All she knew 
was that for the faithful guarding of this se- 
ceret Mr. Granville had fitted the house in its 
present secure state, and placed her husband 
there, giving the; latter free permission to 
exercise his. calling to any extent he chose 
and the limits would permit. | ru 

_Wert had served for the greater part of 
his life in one capacity or anutherjin asylums 
‘or the insane; and the house to which Jus- 
tine had been conveyed was, neither more 
nor less than a private mad-house,! It 
chanced that no patients were there during 


‘her stay, and-so she had never guessed the 


secret of the secure appointments which had 
puzzled her more than once, : 

« The' poor, pale, timid little woman, whom 
Wert had married, dragged out an agonized 
existence amid the horrors of the place. 
She ‘had ‘never been able to overcome ‘her 
fear of and aversion to the wretched beings 
brought ‘there; and with gibbering idiots 
and screaming maniacs for her constant 
companions, it was’ little wonder she had 
faded into a gray specter of 4 woman who 
started at the slightest’ sound, and trembled 
before ‘the husband who took delight in tor- 
turing her through the medium of’ her ‘ter. 
ror.) 

It was nearing noon when there came a 
loud knocking ‘at.the heavy-barred entrance- 
door. Mrs. Wert hastened ‘to open: it, sup- 
that her husband had already re- 

But the fastenings were ‘no sooner 


STRANGELY WED. 


undone and the door, thrown, back, than a; 
mufiler was flung. quickly over her head, and, 
she found herself seized in the 
hands; siviad ym { 
»‘* Don’t be afeard, mistress)” said a.man's 
voice in her ear,,,.“ If, I’m. rough with; ye, it’s 
more for,yer,jsake than from fear,ye’d ever 
betray mei” 1i | I 4 fil 

He led her back-through-the long passage 
into the;room,at its: end... He (pushed her 
notounkindly:into one of the heavy chairs, 
tyingijher,fast. with strong cords, He left 
hev,jhands in front cf, her, but..secured her 
wrists, firmly together in. a; manner which 
rendered it, impossible for, her! to,reach the 
Knots, in| thecord, Then;-he threw, off the: 
muffler, which,was almost) stifling her, and 
bound a thick handkerchief quickly, over 
her eyes. sf)on Hine ode * 

oS TMohave to gag ye,” he:said, pausing in 
his task. ‘‘ But,.tell.,me first, where are the 
keys?” aes, 192 J ‘ | 

| He}, had, to: repeat, the; question before he 
could ,elicit,a,.reply from the woman, half- 
fainting from-terror, .)5)))), 

“In the little cupboard in the wall. beside 
the fire-place,’ she told..him,st last, and jit a 
moment heard them jingle in‘his hand as he 
approached. her again. |). Loagmie 
(Now, open yer, mouth,’ he-said; and.as 
she | obeyed, inserted ,the; gag. ‘So! .l'd 
rather not do this, but it may save you from 
worse.” j 


Then, satisfied that she.was,quite helpless | 


in her bonds, he left, her, taking -his: way, di- 
rectly tothe Dark, Room, which Justine had 
lately occupied. Her effects, had been re- 
moved from it, and Art Lyon, looking about 
him, could see no trace of her recent pre- 
‘sence there. a 

He knew the location of)the room he 
sought;and Jost no: time in attempting. to 
reach it. :. First; he tried the door behind the 
velvet curtain, ‘but it was secured) yet by the 
bar on the inner side.. Then he retraced his 
steps. through: the empty: anteroom and 
found the! corridor. The keys opened. the 
way for him until he stood in the little ante- 
room before the door which’ the hound had 
guarded. 91k 
- | But here: he discovered that the key be- 
longing to it was not upon the ring with the 
rest. (tle was not dismayed, for he had that 
collection of keys in: his, pocket which,he 
had once used; effectually .at; The. Terrace, 
brought that:he might be:at no loss should 
he fail.in securing the proper ones. ; 

One of. these accomplished the end de- 
sired, and the last.door opened before him. 

He saw: a large:room, with padded walls 
and a thick, soft carpet om the floor...It was 
furnished comfortably, almost luxuriously ; 
but here, as in the apartment Justine had 
‘occupied, the, prevailing, color was black, 
Theré was a table with some. well-worn 
books upon it, and reclining in,a chair by 
its side wasi'a man, whom Art started at 
sight of. 

So thin and shadowy, with not a) trace of 
color in his mild face; with hair and beard 
flowing and snowy white. | This was the ap- 
pearance that struck a momentary thrill of 
awe to the heart of the gipsy youth. 

The manso long acaptive turned his head 
at sound of: the. opening door. , Turned. to 
see the first human face, except that of his. 
keeper, upon which his eyes had rested for 
ten long years. Then he rose, grasping at 
the arm ‘Of the: chair, and gazed:in a kind of 
speechless, incredulous amazement, at the 
strange intruder: 

Art was first to recover himself,and ad- 
vanced slowlyyinto the room: 

* T have come to take ye:away from here,” 
he said, very gently. ‘Are-you not Arthur 
Clare?” ; 

“That was my name, once, but . there 
have been times when I almost forget I had 
ever borne:it., Who are you, and why have 
you come for me?” 

‘Pll tell yevall that some other time. Ye 
must come with me now at once, Ye, must 
make yer escape’ before Wert returns.” 

“Escape!” echoed Arthur Clare. » “Why 
should Icare to escape? Ihave become re- 
conciled. to: my lot, and.why should I care 

oto change it? I thank you very much, and 
»I,am glad to have seen you, but you can’t 
know: how useless the attempt is, or, you 
would never have made it. o you know 


that. I have been. confined, with scarcely a, 


glimpse of the green earth except as I have 
e 


grip of strong, 


seen it from, my, windows, ora breath of the 
| open. air, for fifteen years ?.and for ten years 
Thave not once been outside these walls? 
_ of IL bad, the Jiberty,,of ,another, room; to- 
gether! with .this' once, both, furnished, with 


black to driye me into, melancholy,J, sup-; 


pose. But, tried; to,.escape, and since that 


they. have ‘kept.me., here, guarded -by,.a sav, 


age hound.) L.wonder,that you succeeded in 
passing him.” 44), ||: am 
‘‘ Wert is.gone ayay, with, the, dog,” ex- 
plained Art, hastily, ‘‘ and yer; only chance 
is to come with me afore he gets back.” 
Clare shook his head with a sad,smile.. 


‘It. would.be, no use,” he said, .“! They, 
| would track, me,and: bring me back,, and. it 


would ibe long beforg I could content myself 
again, It was-a, very, desperate. task you un- 
dertook, and 1,,hope you'll not suffer from 
having risked) it.’?,.,), « » it f 

“Desperate, indeed,’ thought Art, despair- 


| ingly....‘f Will) nothing induce, him, to-save 


himself?”?, And, then a; thought of Justine 
showed, him the way. J 


“I tell ye, if once, ye're away/from, here;, 


ye’ve friends at- work, that’ not, let; ye fall 
back into Austin, Granyille’s hands) ag’in, 


It’s not-alone, yerself; but-yer.child; too, yer, 
| lass) Justine, that’s in.danger now. 


Will.ye 
not,come, for, her sake?,.She’s defrauded, of 
her rights, and persecuted by yer enemy,and 
ye: linger willingly here when she needs ye; 
to, protect her.” ;,. i , 

“ Justine, my) little girl!” cried, Clare, his, 
face working; with sudden emotion.,: “ L left 
her to the care of ,one; who L.know would 
befriend her. Is she not, safe and happy? 
How could anyone work.,harm, to an inno- 
cent little childlike her??.“{).5, jon oy: 

Art saw that he thought of her only as the 

little jtoddling ‘babe: he/had left fifteen years 
before. , 
{She's a grown young lady, now,: you 
know,” he said, gently... “ Austin Granville 
is;her guardian, and he tried,to force her. 
into. marrying him. Pl, tell, ye all I know 
when we're safe from, here, , Will ye come, 
or must I go, alone?” ,; t 

“Twill go anywhere for’ the sake of my, 
little Justine!” answered Clare, tremulously. 
Mrs; Wert, unable to move hand or foot 
for her close .bonds, heard , the footsteps of 
two, men,descend ,thestairs and echo through 
the passageway, fot : 
. Artclosed the heayy entrance-door beaind 
thein, locked it, and carried away the, key. 
He. knew, it would bejan obstacle on, Wert’s 
TOLD D, ape every delay would be precious to 
them.) } 


CHAPTER XIX. 
INTRODUCES MISS GARDINER TO NOTICE. . 


Miss ALETHBA GARDINER sat in her bréak- 
fast-parlor, toying over the service, on; the 
little oval table, where hers, was the) only 
plate... Fragrant Mocha steamed.in the solid 
silver urn, and grew cold in her cup iof fragile 
Sevres china; a plump (partridge, roasted 
brown, held up its trussed» wings and:sént 
out agavory odor, vainly tempting the ap- 
petite. Miss: Gardiner only sipped: a little 
cold water:from a -golddined goblet, and 
crumbed a bitvof toast without tasting it 
i: The tasty little breakfast-parlor had long 
French windows opening intoia narrow yard 
where evergreens were | trimmed! in artistic 
shape;and hardy vines twined ima thick met+ 
work of bare branches) over: white-painted 
trellises) | Every thing was on‘@ diminutive 
scale! The house’'was a cottage, built of 
‘white stone, ‘with an elaborate little portico 
over the front entrance-door, tor = 

Miss Gardiner lingered at the table, spread 
‘with finest ‘damask, with its costly’ service, 
glincing! through ‘the’ window’ occasionally 
with no ‘interest in ‘the familiar view, and 
yawning slightly over ‘the:paper, which was 
«a day old when it reached her. Shejwas 
always bored in the’ country at: this season 
She had been accustomed ‘to spending her 
-winters“in the household of a city relativ 
who’ was only too glad to extend hera cordial 
‘invitations but:this séasow other unexpected 
iatrivals had crowde@her from the lists, She 
‘Had’ chosen to rémain in her own summer 
‘house'rather| than call remark to herself by 
taking apartments, as she first thought: of 
‘doing. 8 0: 9 ry ‘ 

Twenty years/ago she had been a’beauty 
“and a ‘Welle;! she’ was''a beauty’ and’a belle 
still, in spite of her seven-and-thirty years, 
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She had superb masses of red-brown hair, 
and askin of that fair delicate, yet firm tis- 
sue which is the longest to resist the en- 
croachment of crow’s feet, and wrinkles, and 
which has need of no cosmetics to reproduce 
its freshness. She had a fine form, a taper- 
ing waist; and a shapely arm and hand. She 
never attempted younger beauties, acknow- 
ledged to thirty yéars, and‘drew a coterie of 
solid elderly men in her train, varied some- 
times by extremely youthful ones, whenever 
she moved in social Circles. °° 

She was. fond of the excitement of fash- 
ionable life; and was sighing now for some 
diversion from the quiet of her well-ordered 
little household. | Sich a diversion came in 


4 manner most unexpected, _ 

She caught a glimpse of something bright 
flash past the window, and a’ moment later 
the door of the room where she sat was 
thrown violently open, and, an odd little 
figure dashed in. It looked like the figure 
of achild, with close-cut dusky hair blown 
in a tangled disorder. of, tings all over her 
little head, A’ piquant face, all in a flush 
with violent. exertion and -excitement. A 
vivid scarlet dress, tucked short, and rent in 
a dozen, places, and neither cloak aor hood, 
though it was cold, clear wintry weather, — 

Miss Gardiner started. to her feet, in utter 
amazement. At the same moment a pro- 
longed, distant whistle sounded.from with- 
out, and the unceremonious visitor rushed 
past. the lady to, see that the sayage. brute, 
whose fangs, she had just escaped, reluctant- 
ly obeyed its master’s call. ; ; 
;, Then, instead of sinking down ina dead 
faint; or yielding to an-attack of hysteria, 
Justine turned and advanced a step. or, two 
toward Miss Gardiner. ; 2 

“T hope you will excuse my rather hasty 
apperance, madam,” she said, “but, you see, 
Lhad ante too ferocious an, attendant after 
me to think of Geremony.”.. . ts 

“ Who .are ;you?” asked, Miss- Gardiner, 
gazing ,Steadfastly into Justine’s. excited 
ace. ; : thy a 

‘A miserable sinner, determined not. to 
make a martyr of myself,” returned the lat- 
ter, promptly. ‘The truth is, I took French 
leave of my guardian, for, yery, sufficient rea- 
sons, and he,is doing his-best to recover 
possession of me., - I gust.escaped being torn 
to pieces by.a bloodhound, sent in pursuit of 
me,.aud Vm. afraid there are human blood- 
hounds,on, my track.suill,., Ah!” 
J) She-uttered a startled cry, and, sprung to 
Miss Gardiner’s side. .3(; jp ag 

Tramping over the frozen, road came the 
two, men, withthe hourd running, before, 
pulling;impatiently at the thong which Wert 
had. again secured to jhis wrist, |.5)..,....,., 

‘“They,.are, coming,” cried ,Justine,. in 
quicls terror, .‘;Oh'don't let, them.in; don’t 
let them, force me away!, You, are a woman 
witha woman’s. heart ;.will it not prompt you 
to befriend one of, your sex who is in morial 
danger ?,Oh, save me from falling into their 
power !”..\; opF ) é 

Miss Gardiner put her, strong, fair hands 
onthe, girl's: shouldets, looking down into 
her face: ¥ ; " 

* Lnever saw you before, but would have 
known; you anywhere,” she, said... “ Your 
name is, Justine Clare..I know. all about 

ou.” mov. wii ty 229% 

“Oh!” cried Justine, in mingled wonder- 
mentand apprehension. , ‘ Why do you look 
at me so,strangely,? ,You,say you know-me, 
but I would rather it had been that you will 
save me. What, do you mean,todo?. Dll 
not be taken. without, at least/one, more at- 
-tempt at escape,” ); “ 

“ There’s no insanity, in the child’s eyes,” 
-said, Miss, Aléthea, as though, speaking to 
herself...‘ My dear, your,guardian has ad- 
vertised you as deranged, and offered ua large 
reward for your apprehension... Tell me to 
the best,of your knowledge, are you crazy 
or not?” roads 

“Crazy 2, No; certainly not!” cried Jus- 
tine, indignantly. ‘‘Oh, madam, pity me! 
If 1 try to fly from, them again, that cruel 
bloodhound -willl be my death, and I will not 
be taken by such cowardly ruffians.” 

By this time ‘her persuers were knocking 
loudly at the outer door ofthe cottage. Jus- 
tine set-her teeth and drew her breath hard. 
She flew to the littleibeakfast table, snatched 
va sharp earving-kniferwhich lay there, and 
‘set her:back tothe walliwith a defiant light 
in her eves, 
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“V1, kill either them or,myself before I 
yield,” she cried, desperately. 

“ Calm yourself, my child,” said Miss Gar- 
diner, soothingly. “I will protect you so 
far as I may be able.” ha, 

The knocking grew more violent, and bid- 
ding Justine remain where she was, the lady 
herself went. to the door. : : 

‘* My good men,” said she, presenting her- 
self before them, “what do you mean by 
creating such a disturbance?” ” 

Wert, with his quick address, doffed his 
hat and bowed humbly, 

“I beg your pardon, ma’am,” he. said. 
“Were searching for a poor, unfortunate 
young lady that, we saw. take refuge in this 
house. You've doubtless “heard ‘of her, 
mam; is Miss Clare that’s lost her mind, 
poor thing! Will you be kind enough to let 
us pass, or to have her brought out?” 

““Certainly not,” réturned Miss Gardiner, 
coolly. “At least, not until I know your 
authority for making the demand.” 

“We're authorized by her guardian,” re- 
turned Wert, siightly disconcerted. 

But here Simpson came forward, drawing 
a newspaper, frayed and soiled, from his 
pocket which contained the advertisement 
and offered reward for Justine’s apprehen- 
sion. 

‘*Here’s all the authority that’s needed,” 
he said, ‘It’s as good as a warrant for her 
taking, ma’am.” 

“That may be, my man. But as it does 
not give you the right to intrude on my 
premises, you will oblige me by retiring at 
once.” ; 

“Do you mean to say that you intend 
harboring the girl, ma’am ?” asked Wert, 
civilly enough. 

“Tmean that I do not intend admitting 
oon into my house, that is all. By the way, 

r. Granville is a friend of mine, and I will 
be responsible to him for Miss Clare. Will 
that satisfy you ?” - 

“How are we to be sure of that ” asked 
Wert. ‘‘And besides, there’s the reward.” 

Miss Gardiner drew a jeweled portenion- 
naie from her pocket, and twisted a couple 
of bank bills of small value through her 
fingers, ; 

“The reward offered is for information of 
the young lady’s whereabouts, failing her 
apprehension,” she said, significantly. “You 
are quite sure you saw her enter here?” 

“T’d be sworn to it,” said Simpson, gruff- 
ly, refusing the money she tendered him, 
and Wert didnot scruple to secure both 
bills. “Do you think it like T’dgive upa 
pound for a penny, so?” 

“TJ only meant to suggest that you should 
return to Mr. Granville and give him the 
information which will secure the reward. 
Use your own judgment, ‘of course.” 

‘*T think, ma’am, the case stands different 
from your idea,” putin Wert. “ Mr. Gran- 
ville knows that the young lady is in this 
neighborhood, and he gave us orders to se- 
cure her at any'risk. a be sorry to go to 
extremes, but if it comes to that the law will 
open your house to ts.” 

“As you like,” returned Miss Gardiner, 
haughtily. “I give you my word that Miss 
Clare sliall be forthcoming ‘whenever her 


guardian chooses to claim her, and for your | 


own sake, my good ‘fellow! I advise you 
not to press the indignity you have just 
hinted at.” : : 


Not choosing to expostulate further, she | 


retired, leaving the two men without. “They 
withdrew to the roadside and held a short 
consultation. Wert was for taking the lady 
at her word, and informing Mr. Granville 
with all possible expedition of his ward’s 
whereabouts. Simpson, remembering that 
quiet warning given by his master, was un- 
willing to risk the possibility of another es- 
cape on the part of Justine. 

They agreed between them at last that 
Wert should remain with the hound to keep 
watch, while the other should return to the 
town and procure a warrant to search the 
place. 

Miss Gardiner seeing him depart, guessed 
his object and imparted her supposition to 
Justine 

“It will be three: hours before he can ac- 
complish his mission and return,” said she. 
“Meantime, you and I, my dear, will have 
a cozy little breakfast together, and you 
shall tell me your story briefly as you can 
that jwe may ecide upon some plan of ac- 
tion, 


| 


She rung for hot coffee and fresh dishes; 
and, half ‘an’ hour later, Sedted ‘at the dainty 


little board, Justine repeated the ‘tale’ briefly’ 


and clearly; with féw reservations, ©" °""' 
“ T préstiine ‘you ‘knéw me fromthe de- 
scription given in‘the paper,” she concluded; 
by way ‘of ‘comment.’ ‘‘If my’ estimable 
guardian had only inserted it— Lost, strayed 
or stolen: ‘From the! premises ‘of ‘the sub- 
seriber one early winter'night/a little brown, 


black or yellow girl, wearing frizzed! hair! 


and balmoral boots; with ‘a rémarkable light- 
ness of craniini and nimbleness of tongue 
which aré apt to get ler into more difficulty 
than. she “can gracefully make’ her way out 
of: Any one promising to take said brown, 
black or yellow girl, permanently ‘off my’ 
hands,’ earefully réturning’ the’ balmoral 
boots and ‘fridzéd Wair ‘aforesaid,’ will be 
greeted with the heartfelt thanks of her dis- 
tressed guardian,’ I’ve no doubt it would have’ 
expressed his actual sentimetits to a dot.” * 

~ “© Perhaps so,” returned’ Miss’ (Gardiner, 
with an amused smile. | But; my dear, it is 
time that we seriously consider your present 
dilemma. Iam’ powerless to! protect you 
except through such persuasion as I may 
bting to bear* upon’ your guatdian. You 
could not have’ évaded him long; even ‘had 
you succeeded in effecting your escape this 
time; there’ are people’ everywhere who 
would betray their own blood when money 
is cast in the balance; and the immense re 
ward offered would incite such’ to hunt you 
down. If not these men, both of whom you 
say are in your guatdian’s employ, others no 
less determined ‘would eventually discover 
you. Why not go quietly back to The Ter: 
raceand demand your guardian’s protection? 
he can not well refuse it to’ you, neither 
would it be to'his interest 'to do so.” 

‘Go back to The Terrace!” repeated Jus- 
tine, somewhat startled. ‘* You don’t know 
the depths of wickedness of which Mr. Gran- 
ville is' capable, or certainly you would not 
advise me to do that. He has circulated the 
report that I am deranged; and his next step 
would be to put me/out of his way by stow- 
ing me safely in a lunatic asylum. Only 
think, my poor father’ may be dragging out 
his lost life in one now, if, indeed, it is not 
he who is shut away in that dreadful house. 

**Oh, 1 call on Heaven to witness, if ever 
a time of reckoning comes between that 
man and me, I will mete out’to him the 
same kind of merey he has shown to me 
and mine |” 

She had sprung up in her excitement, and 
was pacing the floor with rapid steps... Miss 
Gardiner watched her, with a baleful light 
in the eyes that had met Justine’s with ap- 
parent pity and kindness shining there. 

“ Her mother’s own daughter,” she thought. 
“She is Justine Cameron over again. Ah, 


| girl! if you knew all, you would sooner ex- 


pect love and protection from Austin Gran- 
ville than from me!” 

With an effort, Justine calmed herself and 
resumed her seat: 

“Pm afraid I'll wear out your patience 
with me,” said she, her face grave and wear- 
ing an attentiveexpression now. ‘ Did you 
muke that proposition in all seriousness? 1 
can scarcely think it, considering all that I 
have just told you, but I wish you could 
help me to some definite course. -I know it 
will be almost miraculous if I elude those 
men, but how can I deliver myself willingly 
into the hands of the enemy Mr. Granyille 
has proved himself to be?” 

‘* Returning to The Terrace of your own 
free will may do much to propitiate him, It 
would not be an easy matter at this day, 


| were he ever so, much inclined, for, him to 


adopt the compulsory measure, you fear. 
When you are eighteen, he can not obviate 
the necessity of yielding an-account of his 
stewardship; at least, until then you,can not 
force an investigation of the case. ‘There is 
no, proof that he has shee endeavored to 
defraud you. . He can readily present plans- 
ible pretexts for having kept, you in ignor- 
ance of your wealth. 1 am inclined, to be- 
lieve the tale he told of his former cruel, 
despicable acts was fabricated to frighten 
you into the marriage he wished, to effect; 
and that now, he knows the consummation 
to be impossible, he will not persecute you 
further.” 

“But you forget my father! What has he 
done with him all these years?” , . 

Miss Gardiner’s gaze, met Justine’s pity- 
ingly, but was instantly averted, j 


‘@uized Miss Gardiner, ** 


‘‘We have not time to speak of all that 
now,” she returned, ¢yisively, “Let me tell 
you: what I have determined! upon, if you 


| will agree. } 


‘*{ will order my carriage and accompany 
you''to: The Terrace: I am’ not | quite’ a 
stranger tovyour’guardian, and I shall try to 
gain his(consent to you staying fora time 
here with me. If I fail in that Iwillfind 
some other meahs'to insure your entire sufe- 
ty: What do you.say to it, my dear?” 

Justine’ pondered ‘deeply for a moment: 
She was convinced now what a difficult 
matter it would be'to elude her guardian, 
while’ by following the course proposed she 
would give Mr. Granville less chance should 
he ‘attempt to establish a charge of mental 
aberration, than by continuing’ to resist his 
authority. : 

‘°T will go,” she said, at length. ~“T am 
quite willing to remain at The Terrace, pro- 
vided! I am received on the. same footing I 
held there before, and am assured from 
further plots against me.’ And,” she added, 
“who. knows but in’ being there I may dis- 
cover some point which may tend to wholly 
exculpate Gerald'?” 

Miss’ Gardiner ‘turned her face aside to 
conceal the sudden ‘hardening of its lines. 

Simpson made all possible haste to the 
town, procured the wartant he required, and 
in a little more than two hours started on 
his return. 

Midway he encountered a carriage rolling 
at an easy pace over'the hard road. 1t'con- 
tained Miss Gardiner and Justine: Wert 
was on the box beside the coachman, and 
the bloodhound followed behind; fastened 
by its leash to the axle. 


CHAPTER XX. 

A DREAM WHICH IS NOT ALL A DREAM. 

Avr a word from ‘Justine, the carriage was 
atépped at the foot of the winding ascent, 
and she, with Miss Gardiner, alighted from 
it. She would not have it appear that she 
returned to The Terrace except by her own 
free will. 3 

The hundred marble steps lay like white, 
polished slabs against the black, frozen 
ground of the terrace, where leafless shrub- 
bery rattled stark branches, and where the 
tenderer plants were carefully covered or 
wrapped with straw, to preserve them from 
the winter's freezing. The place was deso- 
late now, compared with its blooming sum- 
mer aspect, but Justine’s companion glanced 
around her with an approving eye. 

The extensive grounds sloping away from 
the twenty-five terraces, with their gleaming 
steps grouped four and four; the wide gar- 
dens, with hot-ouses ranged at the sides, 
where fruits ripened and flowers bloomed 
all the year through; and. beyond, the park 
with its tangled foliage deepening into the 
denser, heavier growth of forest which lay 
behind—all ‘indicated beyond doubt. the 
prosperous condition of the master of this 
place, fit for a prince’s heritage. ‘ 

The footman who aunswered the door, 
started at sight of Justine, but was too well 
trained to betray any further sign of sur- 
prise, He bowed in token of respectful re- 
cognition, and was proceeding to throw open 
the doors of the lower drawing-room suite, 
when Justine interrupted him. 

“Not ‘there, Michael! Show the lady to 
the blue drawing-room, and take her card to 
your master. e is in, I presume?” 

* Yes, Miss Justine. He’ll be glad to see 
zou back again; the master’s not seemed 
ike himself of late. You'll find the place 
changed since you went away, Miss.” 

“That is better than having the place find 
me changed,” replied Justine, good -humor- 
edly; but seeing the man’s inclination to 
prove loquacious, determined not to gratify 
it. 

* Dear Miss Gardiner, will you pardon me 
if I run away and leave you to face the 
enemy alone?) I must: hunt up Saint Sylvie 
to'take the edge of my rancor off, before. I 
come to make terms with my guardian. 
Doésn’t -it seem incongruous that an angel 
of light and one of darkness should be so 
nearly allied as those two? You don’t know 
Sylvie yet, to be sure; but I bespeak a warm 
place for lier in your regard. »It would bea 
heart of adamant that could resist her geatle 
goodness!” . i 

“Make terms with her guardian,” solilo. 
ell, so she shul], 


if my interposition can effect it, Dut to''a 
different end than she in her ignOrant pre- 
sumption dares to expect. My old-time 
friend of The Terrace retains his luxurious 
tastes, I see. No wonder hé is averse to 
parting with the wealth which maintains 
such style as this. I think I sec two birds 
in the snare, where I only contemplated 
finding one; but that for the future, and 
now for my mission of love.” 

It was not a pleasant expression’ that 
rested now upon Alethea Gardiner’s face. 
It was a cynical, sneering smile, ' which 

arte) her lips till the white teeth glittered 
in a du ble row between; and a shade, bitter 
and revengeful, that momentarily swept the 
rose-tinge from her cheeks. Only fora mo- 
ment, though, and then she was the placid 
woman of the world again, with the calm, 
earnest light shining in her large, gray eyes, 
which had always redeemed her from the 
charge of frivolity, notwithstanding her long 
belledom and her attacliment to the rounds 
of fashionable life. : 

She rested on a sofa of pale-blue satin, 
embroidered with flowers of gold, and with 
a single sweeping glance embraced the ele- 

ant details of the luxurious apartments. 

he tiny cottage with its entire furnishings, 
rich and dainty thotigh they were, held no- 
thing that could compare with these spa- 
cious rooms. 

Mr. Granville made his appearance almost 
immédiately. The footman had not failed 
to impart the fact of Justine’s ‘rettirn, and 
down in the servants’ department alréady 
the case was being discussed in all its avail- 
able bearings. ‘ 

Mr. Granville had paused one moment de- 
bating whether or no he would take steps 
for securing his headstrong ward in her own 
room, aw:ly from the chance of her making 
revelations to any member of the household; 
but a glance’ at the bit of pasteboard in his 
hand decided him. 

He bowed lowly before the lady, with the 
courteous words of welcome he would have 
accorded to any transient caller. 

“Jt is a long time’ since you and I clasped 
hands,” Miss Gardiner said, extending her 
‘own, ungloved and fair as a lily-bell. 

“Eighteen ‘years,’ he replied. “I can 
scarcely believe it, looking in your face.” 

Sbe smiled complacently at the subtle 
flattery his words conveyed. 

‘““The cause we espoused together once 
rédounded more to your benefit than to 
mine. You have not forgotten it?” 

‘*No!” his face darkening. ‘* We ‘were 
both worsted.” 

“You?” she asked, half wonderingly. “I 
thought you had reason to be amply satis- 
fied.” 

“With the immediate result—yes. For 
the rest, no matter. May I ask where you 
chanced to pick up Justine Clare?” 

“The form of your question is scarcely 
apropos. She broke in upon me, barely es- 
caping the fangs of the bloodhound you 
caused to be set upon her.” 

“‘ You interest me,” he said; with that 
quiet concentration, which was in itself a 
threat anda beta ‘Pray, proceed.” 

““The recital would prove imperfect from 
me; and your man will be ready with his 
version When you can give him audience. 
What do’you mean to do with the girh Aus- 
tin Y 

A steely gleam shot from his eyes. He 
looked at her inquiringly. : 

‘J mean, do you intend to impose the 
farce of her pretended derangement upon 
the public?—that is, if you can? She'is 


shrewd enough to throw serious difficulties | 


in your way.” 

He bowed silently. Miss Gardiner broke 
into'a masical laugh. 

“ You are too cautious by half, Mr. Gran- 
ville. Why don’t you ask'my motive in 
coming to you?” 

“ T await the revelation.” 

“T/want to league with wn in putting 
that girl out of the way. It Is your only 
chance; she knows too much and is too 
quick-witted to be imposed upon long’ by 
any conciliatory course you muy propose.” 
“Your object?” he demanded, interroga- 
tively. : a4 
A Do ow ‘need ‘to ask me that, Mr. Gran- 
ville? It is to consummate the revenge I 


have’nurtured in my lieart for eighteen long 
years. ‘It is to repay the humiliation which 


STRANGELY! WED. 
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was'lieaped upon mé'then, with the keenest 
agony human tact’ ¢an conjure into effect 
and human will deliver. ‘It-is to blot out 
the remembrance of that burning shame 
which turned’ all the love I ever had for 
Gerald Fonteney to bitter, galling hate—/ate 
that has underlain every act of my life, and 
had a share in all my thoughts for eighteen 
years. I meditated a revenge very different 
from this, but’ it is out of my power now 
to ever accomplish it.” 

Mottled spots staining through’ her deli- 
eate skin, and her lips turned white with 
the heat’ of passion, betrayed what a rancor 
was in her heart that ‘could’ ‘sway her so 
after this lapse of time, which to many na- 
tures would have brought either indifference 
or forgetfulness. : 

“You know why I plo!ted with you’ then, 
Austin; but perhaps -yotr never knew how 
complete was my huiniljation: ' Justine Cam- 
eron wedded Arthur Clare ‘as we planned 
she ‘should; and J; con!dent of my own 
powers as I had every r.ason to be, found 
them fall short of’ the one’aim I'would have 
sacrificed every other object in life to have 
attained. ; 

‘“T was mad witli “love; ‘and had been 
taught to believe that I might win whom I 
would. I thought that Fonteney’s faith in 
womankind was so embittered that he dared 
not trust himself to court relief in’ another 
love. I thought it’ only remuined* to’ con- 
vince him that I—worshiping him’ with 
every fiber of my soul~would willingly 
give every other hope of earth, every dream 
of heaven, for permission to banish the re- 
membrance of his false love—as he thought 


“-her—by evidences of mine; true; and fond, 


and lasting. 

“You know we traveled; my father and I, 
after Justine’s marriage. I’ managed’ our 
route so that we kept Ponteney always in 
view, and endountered’ him more than onee 
by the way. At!last, ofe time, when iny 
brain wag on fire ahd my heart aching: to 1ts 
core, I forgot myselfso far as to fet my 
tongue give’ utterance tothe passion which 
was consuming ‘me. Iiwent down on my 
knees to him‘and begged for his love as few 
men ever plead to the woman who is dearer 
than their soul’s salvation. That mad folly 
i mine’ has cursed me’ from that day to 
this. ! , 

‘‘ His words cut like strokes "from a burn- 
ing blade. . 

“<T thought I had penetrated the depths 
to which a'woman could’ demesan’ herself, 
when one of your sex proved basely intrigu- 
ing, utterly false; but it remained for this 
moment to reveal to me'the contempt whith 
a woman earns when she forgets her woman- 
hood as you have done,” } 

“Had I held‘a weapon then, those taunt- 
ing words would ‘have been’ his'last. They 
turned the blood’ that was coursing like 
molten fire refit a ar veins to an icy chill, 
aid they changed my love'to hate!” 

She had risen ‘and was pacing the room 
with a motion gliding and swift. »It was 
like a leopardess enraged, so full of lithe ac- 
tion and concentrated nerve. She stopped 
with her hands clasped. together over. the 
back of a high carved chair,’as ‘she con- 
tinued, less excitedly: 9 


“T told you I lad contemplated a different - 


revenge. It was this. ‘I meant, if I devoted 


all my life, to make him: love me yet asI | 
‘oncé loved him. I meant to-win him hand | 


and soul; then; when we should’ be man 
and wife, I would have wrung: his heart 
with agony as intense as he had meted out 
to me. 

' “J had a foretaste of revenge when Arthur 
Clare’s wife was dying. ‘I told her a part of 


“the truth}/atid let ber vindicate herself to the 


lover who had believed her false. T have 
never let 'tlie’ purpose of dealing him a deeper 


blow die out of my mind night or day from | 


that time to this. 

“That is why I have come to you. Will 
you be as candid as I have been ? vor Uon’t 
you dare lift the curtain of your thoughts to 
so faithful an, auxiliary as I can prove? 


‘Never mind!’ I know enough for my pur- 
hat | 


pose, and yours does not concern ine. 
do you say to my proposition, Austin?” 


“ Accept it gratefully, when convinced it; 


will serve me best to do so. 


T don’t clear] 
see what you wish yet.” ; 4 


‘Then I will tell you in words go plain 


that you can’t mistake them, 


‘“T-want Gerald Fonteney to receive/the 
utmost penalty the law can inflict for the crime 
with which he is charged: “You and 1, Mr. 
Granville, may entertain’ our own |theories 
regarding the real pétpetrator of it...I have 
as much faith as Justine Clare in Fonteney’s 
innocence, but I want him) sentenced and: 1 
want:him to believe thatiit is through her he 
zs convicted |” 

“Do you anderstand the case? The’ evi- 
dence: against him is wholly circumstantial 
and not sufficient to convict him, Justine, 
less worldly-wise than you, did not:seem to 
fear his coming to harm. If she told you 
all, you’ must «see ‘that he will be acquitted, 
of he lives to be brought to trial.” 

“Don’t think of .the alternative: you hint 
at!” cried Miss,Gardiner, with a dangerous 
flash of her.gray eyes. ..‘‘ Justine did tell me 
every thing, and, I, have drawn my own in- 
ferences. She believes no injury can touch 
him, because. she.believes him innocent; not 
from understanding) enough of law to know 
the lack of conclusive evidence. 

‘* But. that she, in her-ignorance, has sup- 
plied. , She has managed to furnish him with 
impelments for breaking jail.” 

An exultant expression swept swiftly over 
Mr. Granville, 

“Tf, he attempts it he is self-convicted,” 
said he. ‘‘It would be a tacit. admission of 
guilt which no jury could overlook.” 

“So 1 thought: And the remainder of my 
desire‘ will not. be impossible of aecomplish- 
ment. | Now, what, do you propose doing 
with her ?” i ; 

‘“‘ Have her divorced, which will be easy 
enough, and afterward marry ber myself.” 

“Which. you will find not so. easy,;Mr. 
Granville. .Lhaveseen enough of the girl to 
know that she will die before she will submit; 
| and you might sooner hope to,move a moun- 
tain than to shake her faith in Gerald Fon- 
| teney... You will waste your time to no pur- 
pose by attempting to carry, out,.your de- 
sign.” 

He looked at, ber curiously. 

“J think you-must. have gone over the 
| ground already in your own mind. What 
do you suggest?” 

“Carry out the'measure which she half- 
expects of you. » Shut, her up in a lunatic 
asylum, Do the; business all, methodically, 
get a regular physician to certify to her in- 
sanity, and have-her installed in the most ex- 
tensive public institution of the kind you 
ean» gain aecess to., You'll find it Jess dan- 
gerous than endevoring to hide her away in 
a. private madhouse,; such as I imagine from 
| her description was the place where you had 
| her conveyed, though she did not suspect the 

fact. A houseiof that nature is very apt to 

draw suspicion down upon itself.” 

“Your plan is worthy of consideration,” 
said he, 

‘*Do you know a physician who can be 
hoodwinked easily, or one with discrimina- 
| tion enough to trust?” 


‘‘Such a man can be found, I dare say.” 
‘“‘T happen to know one, if you will try 
him on my recommendation.» May I hint 
that it will be advisable to extend me a for- 
| mal invitation to remain here;for-a time?, I 
| promised Justine to mediate between you 
two, and she has confidence in me.” 
“T should have urged your presence with- 
j outsuch a reminder, Sill Lsend a servant 
for such luggage as yow may require, and 
install you at once as my guest?” ; 
‘*If you please... Can you arrange it that 
| I may occupy apartments very near to, Jus- 
| tine?” ; 
‘‘T will give orders to have a suite pre- 
pared for you. opening, directly out of hers.” 
The conference merged into.the discussion 
| of minute. details bearing upon their plans. 
| They were interrupted by Justine’s entrance. 
| .|In lieu of ber own waterproof, torn into 
shreds by the, angry, hound, she had_bor- 
rowed a yoluminous cloak of Miss Gardiner 
in which she had wrapped herself during her 
transit from the cottage to The Terrace. 
She had changed her dress since, and ap- 
peared now in one of the richest costumes 
her wardrobe—necessarily limited by her 
smal) allowance—afforded. 

Askirt of heavy amber ‘silk’ with trailing 
lengths that imparted a dignity of its own to 
_} the lithe little figure, trimmed with flounces 

| of, costly thread-lace. She wore a. Jace 
jacket, and bands of, heavy barbaric gold 
upon her arms. 


believe are friends. 


BRARY. 


''MissGardiner greeted Her with amassuring 

smile; but Justine was quite) prepared to 
assert her own terms. She walked straight 
up to Mr; Granville. 

‘‘Thaye come back,” she said. 

“SoD perceive! Ihave been very! anxious 
about you, Justine,” 3 

He held out hisihand, but Justine crossed 
hers behind ber back defiantly. 

“Tam notoa Bypocrite,) Mr; Granville. 
and I will give my hand only to suchas I 

Has Miss Gardiuer told 
you the conditions om which £-am ‘willing to 
remain at Tlie Terrace ?” 

‘Miss Gardiner has! agreed: thatithe con- 
ditions which Jimpose are quite justifiable,” 
returned Mr. Granville,’ sternly. © ‘'I am 
‘willing to re-establish ‘you here in ‘the: 're- 
lation you held before your departure, but you 
mus promise to yield ‘me implicit obedience 
during the ‘remaining term of my guardian- 
‘ship over you.’ Above’ every’ thing else, I 

‘shall insist that you hold‘no communication 
of any sort. with that unprincipled’ villain 
‘who yow’assert succeeded in inveigling you 
into a clandéstine marriage with ‘him.”? \\\/ 

“Tf you dare throw a shadow of reproach 
‘upon my husband—” began Justine, angrily ; 


but Miss Gardiner glided to’ her' side, and 


droppiny’an’ arm about “her waist;!checked 
her indignant'speech, / 

“ Would it ‘not be better, Mr. Granville, 
to let me'-repeat to Justine the assurances 
you have already \given’me?’ My dear 
child, I fiave accepted ‘your .guardian’s in- 
vitation to remain here with you fora‘short 
time. ‘Will'you take me’ to your room unti! 
the apartment he ‘has kindly ‘ordered: pre- 


“pared formeis ready formy!o¢cnpancy?” 


So skillfully did Miss Gardiner manipt- 


‘late her delicate task, that) Justine met!her 


‘guardian’ later in the evening with less dis- 
‘trust of him ‘than she had’ come armed with, 


‘and voluntarily promised to:yield‘ obedience 


Gerald before ‘the aged minister who ‘had | 
“united them, their ‘hands: clasped and their 


to all reasonable commands! imposed ‘upon 
her. 

No allusion ofcany kind» was made to 
Gerald during ‘this! interview, and the re- 
quired point was by no:means conceded!by 
the heart that beat so loyally for him: ) 

That night Justine'had a/strangely vivid 
dream: She'thought'she was/standing with 


heads bowed to ‘receive the blessing yhe had 
given them on :tnati/strange marriage:day. 


oBuddenly, the! !trembling,: aged bands: that 


had been stretched: iabove:them, descended, 
tearing asunder their clasping palms, and 
violently wrenching from her finger theribg 
which Gerald had placed there, while the 
‘mild face was instantly transformed) té a 


_ semblancel:of Miss Gardiner’s fair features, 


~ the inner side as she had left it. 


butso distorted) by tage ands malice’ that it 
seemed like the face of one of Dore’s denions, 


‘; Justine awoke in the midstvof the dark- 
~eness ‘to: ‘find herself quivering with: excite- 


ment, with a startled impression that a hand 
was hastily!xemovedfrom/ hers, ‘and‘that a 


vipresence glided»from her sidevat the! instant ; 


of her awaking. ¢ 

The next)moment shesprang from’ ler bed 
with a frightened crys oi 10! 

| The opab'ring was gone from her finger. 

She flew to her door to finditlocked on 
: A. dressing- 
room and! bath-room opened from: hers, and 
from the latter a closet communicated with 
the suite which Miss Gardiner occupied. 


The closet was locked; and one \of the 


maids’ told her next! day that the’key had 


_been lost a week before. 


And Justine, with'a Shivering dread over 


her luss, searched with  ai'‘feverish eagerness 


and such’ minute inspection every corner 


where “it might’ possibly be concealed— ! 


Watching and hunting the’ whole ‘house 

through—until the Servants began to shake 

their heads and whisper among themselves 

thut the story of ‘her’ madness was “true 

enough. t 
But with all her searching she did not ‘find’ 

her precious ring. | , ‘ 

’ ree mmr pecet \ 


CHAPTER XXI. 
JUSTINE MAKES A, STARTLING DISCOVERY. 


Ma. GRANVILLE was dressed for riding on 
the moriing succeeding Justine’s return, 


when a servant came to announce that a man | 


was waiting below urgently soliciting an 
immediate audience, Sus Todk MOUs 


THE! FIRESIDE VDI 


Theman proyed,to be, Wert, and the news 
he brought .made, the master of The Terrace 
reel upon his feet, while his face, became 
divid. tf ( 

‘‘ Mscaped?” ; he., repeated, after, the; man. 
| “Tlave, you. turned, traitor, ?., How, could he 

escape if you were true.to your charge ?”? 
a» Wert’s face; lowered darkly, : 

‘‘Tf | there’s. any, blame, it’s. yours,” he 
growled, scowlingly. ‘‘ Look ye, Mr, Gran- 
| ville; lve not done-a, dog’s work. for you, 
year. in and year out, to have the fault you 
ought, to: bear cast on my shoulders. What's 
traktor in, a@,poor, man isn’t always, trust- 
worthy agentiin.a rich one.” 

A phi of concentrated rage flashed into 
Mr. Granyille’s eyes, and, with a sudden steel- 
ing of the cords in his wrist and swift moye- 
| ment, of his,arm, he drew.the flexible whip 
+e. carried .in, a stinging cub, across, Wert’s 
face.. It was, the, first, rash, act,,of impulse 
he ,had.committed, for .years,; and fora 
second he cowered before the demon he. had 
praised. ,/ ; p ' 
With, one movement of, his hand , Wert 
»wrestedayway the whip,,,,Hisface was death- 


stood up ina red welt;,his eyes were cav- 
erns of burning flame, and his voice was full 
of sibilant. malignity. 

poy '\ As, surely,.as [live you'll repent that 
-blow, Austin Granyille !” 

For a;second the, two, men glared at each 
other,;, then as the one regained the power of 
mastery at once over himself and the meaner 
spirit,.the., latter, dropped .into his, menial 
servility again, ‘ ‘ 

»‘ Dl forgive, that. threat,, Wert; I was 
joverhasty..,, You'ye not, been faithful so long 
“to turn against me now for any considera- 
ition, .Tellyme,bowit,yhappened.” 
Wott told him how, on returning home 
on the preceding evening,.as it. neared dusk, 
he» had found his, own, door, locked, against 
yhim; and.no,;answer.came to.,his repeated 
su;nmons. for ,admission. ...At, last.,he had 
sealed the high picket-fence,. not without 
difficulty and, an, ugly, wound,.in the hand 
from, one of the spikes, and entered. by , the 
back way! . He found-his wife gagged, blind- 
folded |and, bound,; .the., prisoner. escaped. 
, The’ woman had. not. seen her captor, so 
could give no, description,.of him; he had 
dropped no word which could betray his 
identity;, ory the, manner, in. which jhe had 
gained his apparent accurate knowledge of 
the /house. woq | poateres ' 
ii) -Wertehad, been) out with, the, hound, but 
|, had mot been able to follow any track... He 
had; been up all.the night and:had giyen que 
that a dangerous ;patient had.escaped, He 
could, do,nothing more.until he learned,,the 
will of his employer... «, : 
Mr» Granville; dropped his; head upon his 
breast, and stood,with folded arms... .,,,; 
i‘ What enemy is;working against me,?” hu 
asked himself, silently. jt. Fonteney in pris; 
on, Lambert. an,idiots, andthe woman, Il 
might have suspected but for the revelations 
of the past twenty-four hours, leagued_se- 
\,eretly with,me. (Justine can have,no.hand 
in it. or Miss,Gardiner, would, have , been 
aware of the fact, and, moreoyer,.she would 
not have returned hhere.in thaticase:”” ....., 
| He lifted his eyes to, see that, /Wert..was 
rathen inypatiently awaiting his pleasure. 
“‘ How did the girl get away ?” -he,asked. 
“ Have you ever,ascertained?” 9; 
|» f No, Isaw my. wife lock 
my ownieyes, andthe, hound was, Joose.as 
usual/all-that night, . The windows were not 
onailedpfast,, but there is twenty, feet of blank 
wall between them and the ground.” ,,; 
Yetitis evident that she, must haye had 
help from without.” ' 
‘* Yes, Did. Simpson tell you, where we 
found her?” ‘ ; 
* In Danver wood, and that you ran across 
a couple of stragglers first,, with whom she 
seemed to have been hiding.’ 
fi ‘They: were Gipsies. | The man, a young 
fellow, shot at the dog, and I felled him with 
| my. fist as I passed... It might, haye sayed 
trouble if I'd made surer work of him?” — | 
“Do, you. suppose, that-he had a, hand in 
this business ?”’.., ry testis eae 
| _ ‘Ib looks so. | Anyway, the girl was hiding 
| with the Gipsies all along.” 7 


|. © L)know; that,” returned Mr. Granville, 


recalling Miss Gardiner’s information to that 
|,.effect.. ajywe ai 
| In Justine’s hurried .relation tothe latter, 


ly pale except where that mark of the lash: 


the door.with , 


ing most minutely upon the past aots.of her 
-guardian and his avowed intentions regard- 
ing her, rather than upon her own avoidance 
of-them: _ A delicate seuse of honor had in- 
fluenced her to eschew all mention of the 
parts taken both by, Werts wife and Art 
_ Lyon in effecting her escape. tae 
, “And the tribe moved, that yery, morn- 
ing.’ 
“Leaving the boy and an old hag whom 
Iscaycely looked at, behind them—to keep 
the girl in sight no doubt. It’s my opinion 
they, meant to. make something handsome by 
getting berin hand.” | | ? 

‘In that case would they not have brought 
her here and claimed the reward?” 

“JT don’t. pretend to see through a stone 
wall, Mr.,Granville, any more’n you do; but I 
think the fact of ?other's disappearance shows 
that some one’s at work who has gone below 
the surface of your affairs.?’ i 

‘* Tell. me what you, think, Iam, lost ina 
maze, of bewilderment... This is an exigeney 
T never thought to meet, Wert.” 

“It’s, took you, by, surprise, and I’ve been 
thinking hand over it for fifteen hours,” said 
Wert. ;,“‘Iv’s for you to, say, if there’s any 

one.else you have grounds to suspect,” _, 

“ Noone !” 

“JT took pains to find out that neither the 
old hag nor the.Gipsy., voy is anywhere, in 
the wood now. Ofcourse they’ye followed 
up.after their tribe; and if my guess is. right, 
Arthur.Clare is with them. It'll be easy 
enough to find the trail, of the main party ; 
the others are sure to join ’em before long. 
Ll follow them up and, get. our pris—patient 
back again if he’s with them.” 

You can. .go,.’, said Mr. Granyille,, “I 
can see:nothing better to be done, though I 
am .not, sanguineas to the result... It seems 
improbable that a pack of wandering va- 
grants, should know any. thing regarding 
either,me,or, Arthur .Glare. Go, though; 
and make what haste you can.” ne 

, After Wert, had. gone, the master of The 
Terrace rung a sharp, peal, and desired Jys- 
tine to be sent to him. j sip 

She jcame in. her. crimson morning ;wrap- 
per, witha, face that for her, was strangely 
pallid and. listless.,, The, loss,,of her, ring 
clung to her like an ill-presentiment, which, 
robbing, her for the time of her usual ani- 

mation, left; her no less determined in, her 
loyalty to the giver, and enmity to all who 
were enemies of. his. ra 
Mx. Granville met her with a grave bow. 
If he observed, her) pallor he made no re- 
.mark wpon it. “ 

“Our interview yesterday was scarcely 
satisSactory, Justine,’?, he said.‘ Itis un- 
derstood. that discord ,is -buried between us, 
but there are still some points which I must 
require explained.,,The first, is—who help- 

-ed you ja your escape frome Wert’s, house 
that night?) o,)jayT ap 2 ) tip 

‘‘T believe it is a principle of honor not to 
betray ,a friend, Mr. Granville, You have 
assumed thatLhad help; you may, go further 
and prove it if you can, but it must,be done 
with no assistance from me.”. 

It was impossible’ for these two, having 
once engaged in active enmity,to sustain a 

, simulated friendly relation now... .. 
|| ‘I should be sorry to resort. to, extreme 
measures,” he said, quietly, ‘‘ to obtain the 
information, I have asked of you. I shall 
learn all I wish to know soon, either with or 
without aid from you. For your own sake, 
though, I would advise a more submissive 
“spirit, than, you have, displayed thus. far. 
| Have, you forgotten the statements Lambert 
made to, you? For reasons of; my own lL 
desired that you should not know the truth at 
that time. You may as well know pow that 
it, was truth: and, if I; choose, any obstinate 
caprices you may take, cam very Readily be 
construed into evidences of the malady which 
fastened upon your father.” J liv 
Justine curved her little form in a mock- 
ing obeisance. « } 
“Truly, I, thank you, Mr. Granville, for 
this, exhibit. of your state of mind. Since 
»| you have of your own. will referred to my 
father, perhaps.you, Will answer a question 
ot mine, . What have you done with him— 
| what have you, done with Arthur Clare?” 

That same steely gleam flashed again, in 

Mr, Granville’s, eyes, and. his, face grew 
rigidly hard. 
“ Ah, you 


i 


decline to furnish me with tlhe 


information,” cried Justine, with a mock. 
ingly-triumphant thrill in her voice. 


“ Pers 


USTRANGEDY WEDS HT 


bape 1 ave (altéady” learned, withOur’ aia 


frojy 


closed her wrist ina, grasp,.that was like a 

1 Se i se fennpt  agy ar, S Ste 
“What do you know ?” he.asked) | 

“TJ will-tell you what I did know,”.sho 


replied. “I knew, of & 


and its surroundings, Was;as secure as a pri- 
son, Yet there was 2 stereét hidden there, tao 
precious or tod, awful, tobe trusted to bolts, 
and bars,and human, watchfulness.- ‘There, 
was & room am 

day, the door was . guarded by a bloodhow 
held injleash before it, and) every, night 


¢ YONG be 19928 Dart anteat ae? woliv 
Mee Obativitte put out ‘his hand,. and 


mysterious room. in, 
a mystetious house—a house which ih, itself | | 


a: locked door, ‘and. eyery, 


the brute, was let loose in, the range t at. 


guarded every: approach to 

j She paused Bat the cold 
was nok removed from her, 

“*Go. on,” he said, ; 

A. cold; thrill 
menace in his quiet tone, which was like the 
inlense calm before, the ouFbTEa of: a, teth- 
pest. But she’ never flinched as she stood 
there before him, feeling it in-her heart, as 
she did that if those tense Ageia short her 
wrist were encircling her neck ‘instead, cho- 
king, the “braeth of life deilberately, out of 


ace, ; 


8 | 


her,, the.gléam. of those cold eyes would have, 


been no, more cruel.) 5 


“No, I will not go on. ‘Ts not that 
enough? .For.the,rest—)..- =.)i ' 
hori eid. AWhoowing oy 

., Shall end the tale.’ ” 


dofidw sic vit ne 

Shrewd, man, that; he, was, ,he was, com, 
pletely misled. by the assurance, of her man- 
ner and ambiguity; of words,..., 5 :j\1 1 

“Not content with putting your finger in 
the, pie, you. haye, thrust your whole hand 
into.a trap,” said, he, ,.“So, after, all, you are 
at the bottom of his escape!” 

_.f¢My> hand may beyin, a trap,” retorted 
Justine, ‘‘ but I shalltake, good, care to keep 
my head out of one, ,; Be, kind enough to, let 
me go, sir;.if, your ohject,,isto stop the cir 
eulation,of my blood.you have accomplished 
it so far as that singie member of my body is 
eonéérned’s “ optalncot . 

.. Ske iglaneed ; down, ,at;sher httle “hand, 
slightly swollen and the nails turned purple 
front the strong ¢lasp of his fingers upon her 
Wrist. (iis 91 ; ' 

He relaxed the! pressure but)still Weld her 
family. lo dioitiirt) o1i) Yo dul wiht } 

“Pwill let yourgo when you) have ang 
siered your own, question... What have! you 
done swith Arthur /iClare 2?) (. [uso iaud 
9 Bhe flashedi:a. swift, astonished glance up 
at him, but saw’ in his:stern; set, features: no- 
thing to indicate that he meant aught but 
the ‘words/heliad-tttéred. | "kg 

“J sir! With my father 2? 

‘Youu have ybetrayedoy ourself | too; far-t« 
pretend ignorance now, That you brought 
about his earepe oan-not,now doubt, any 
more than that itt the Gipsy chinp you found 
abéttors aid Allies!! Onée tidre T ask Yyou— 
whereis:Arthum: Glare?) 9: ; é 
_)% Escaped” | said: Justine, in, a | thrilling 
tone; with: clear radiance: in ther big! dark 
eyes.) “You have given mé two ussurances 
that: I’ would have gone dowmupon my; knees 
to have|won from yot-1 now kndwethat 
my father is:alive, and that;he is, out-ofyour 

I nc?) oon f sift Y wy 
- Meeting ‘heriglad;; unwavering ‘eyes; Mr, 
Granville could not dotbt:her sincerity,; but 
realized the mistake he \had;made in vain 
bitterhess off spiritinc: | 

(\He dropped het liand, and) turning, left ber 
without anotheMmword!:if2 00) nerqoch ) 
hDowni ithe | broad, hanfsome: stainway! /he 
went, and out: toithe ‘block :where: Mace was 
slowly walking iback! and-forth the mettled 
pteedihe alwaysitodesi 0 ei oy bysiten youll 

There he rememberéd» something, and 
turned back! mto: the house.!) Im the halt he 
encounteredone of the maids. f 
Lo Bind | MissoGardiner, »an 
come to me: iminediately. Stay, 
she!?"1 besAeds 
bof In herow2 sitting-room; sir.” | 
i} Phatwill dowoddzion si! wt 1996 aesd 

Miss Gardiner was alone with a mass of 
showy worsteds» in ber’ /lap- and trailing 
through her: white:hands; but slie*was not 
~working, | She! half-rose: as Mr. Granville 
entered, but he waved her back into her seat 
with ‘an ‘imperative gesture. 
»/* Never mind ceremony, 
in haste.” 


f 


doiask her. to 
where is 


Alethea. | I am 


that TOO yo.) 
litter of his eves 


eR ee on ee 


‘) | Ts the! niafi to"be trusted?2” ceil) 


| ‘a meatis of self-defense.” 
| “To you, Mr, Grativille, I owe no duty’; 


| thrown a'suspicion’ of reproach’ tipon' 


2 


ae ie 2 nish seated tastcune | 
| “Frét Lashes uttered Adwh upon Her theeks 


at that familiar addfess, Hutt was only the’ 
force’of dld'habit as she knew. “0 
Thr Called2suddenly away ahd imay: ber 
gfné for Somé dys. OL Wish you to keep thes 
closest Wateli: of Justine during my absence; | 
and Ve Particula? Mat she sees no due-out+! 
side of the household? orp av 7 
“But Ihave already ‘written a letter to! 
Doctor Bruce and dispatchédy it’ this morn-! 
ing,” He is’ the (physician Lorecommenied, 
‘and ie Will Believe "in twordays at furrhest.. 
| Seed I debar him from ai’ Opportimity of 
judeing to’ What éxtént this’ poor girls Ma- 
boring uidér mental aberration; ‘and ‘if it: 
miy not be’ best té- remove her! immediately 
to’ the asylum’? “Shall Trell him hersmalady! 
| is hereditary, and! consequently incurhble 2” 
| ) You’ have taken’ prompt! meastires)Lihad> 
| almost f6rgbtten' that part’ of our programme) 


| (* Only by the oneW?ho pays him piost lib-: 

| erally, but I will answer that he keeps faith: 
with tis. art enw Tis Vi riroa fit 

“Make yotir Own termé with him. I: trast 

| every thing-to ‘your judgnient.”’ Hei turned: 

towiird the door,"hesitatéd ‘and*came! back 


| api es) THs i 

| TMT fhay'ds welleonfide: tw yotr fallys! Ars 

| thur Clare has managed to make his escape) 
and T wis $6 inenirtiona as’to’let Justine be- 
cothe aware of it! “ Whoeverconnifvei at his 

| éschpe may attenipt to reach her, too,’!s o/c 
“a ‘will be very watchful,” (rejoined the, 

| lady. 

) fully Wastin TP wel work 16eet her it titist 
be’ with entire trust in eachother. *“Is:there 
any thing moré "0 90 4 cachtihs 
"Only what your ‘own 
Pee ee nf j 
* He left’ the! House ‘ignorant that that 
ing interview had betrayed him. 

While bitliing that ‘morning Justine lad 
seen s6méthing glitter ina vrevice behind 
the marble tank: ‘It proved ‘to be the niiss! 
ing key to the closet whieh opened from: this 
bath-room into the suite occupied by Miss 
Gardiner "°° Mit Ti nO Dozen “sie 

After! her! guardian ‘left her she wentim: 
mediately to her own apartments. .'Her 


"yedsoh !titay.osug- 


part 


dreath of the preceding night liad left aniun- | 


pleasant impression; & lingering resentment, 
which her frank,’ generous tiature! was un+ 
‘villing to indulge. "She! was! grateful’ ifor 
Miss Gardineér’s ‘medistidn; but unconscious: 
| ly'Suspicious of it. | ait 903 Shily 
” Now her gratitude pérsuadedl Her'to'n' Stef 


| 
| 


which ‘her inclination’ statcely\prompted. | 


She Was going’ to rélate to’ the lady the facts 
Harrated, an ; 
action. ©. ON ct mir : 
‘She was going in “nttannounced" By ‘the 
closet ‘entratice ‘when ‘$hé! heard Wer’ gtiar- 
dian’s Voice in the Todih’ beyond.” 28 8 Fin” 
Every ‘word’ uttered “was plainly distinét, 
and J paring then. discoyere 

bles of deceit ha yan 


dbetore her.” 


) igiz tn (ORABEEB RBs al Ii 
as JUSTINE FINDS/A OU, 6114 tel! 
© Fosernis” Att! tmptilse yas "to ‘fly from 


“to! solicit’ her ‘aid “in “future | 
' 12 ion deogn sy i 


| “IST pee your pardon, "Miss' Justine! 


what’ a preci- | 


The, Tetrace, and ‘the: Pitfalls, ‘that'awaited — 


ais ~ bastt caf 

~“"Ol,” she thought, “ whdm can ‘I'trtst 
hen’ a. pofithat one o shitnélessly betray 
né?, ‘I know now 'that, my drain Was ‘not 


all a dream.’ T beljéve ‘that’ Miss Gardiner | 


stole my ring from ‘my finger whileL slépt, 
probubly ‘instigated by iny'guardian:® 0" 

“Oh, you precious’ pair oF plotters! | what 
would you'say, T wonder, to''my Knowledge 
6f ‘your ‘infamous schemes? 
if, 1 can not meet 


' no eet your hypocrisy with' the 
strategy which ‘in 4 


my hands is jastifiabl” as 


to you, Miss: Gardiner, neither’ obligation 
nor gratitude. “T shall have’ no ‘compune- 
tions, now that T'am assured’ $f the fate you 
‘are planning for me; ‘but ‘TH “thwart Your 
‘schemes by any Means, fair’ or foul, that 
can comm: na. - 7 Ma b Sy t 0 } 9 Miti 
* “Oh to think that T should! Hayé go'fool- 
ishly ‘confided in that woman!’ “For myself 
TI do not care, but have I not placed Gerald 
in renter Jeopardy She knows how 4 
‘planned for ‘his escape from’ the’ prison, and 
‘Tecan not doubt but that she has. already 
betrayed ‘him! “My darling! ify ‘folly ‘ius 
you, it 


shall be mine to clear vou of every shadow. 


é’shall'see | 


| béforet 


Ohj>mie! «Ihave beéemeasily: blinded y-I. have 
made-vain yalhts»and walked straightinto.. 
the trapmiy enemies set ifor nie; but, for your, 
sake, my! husband, £ will besoowary that 
shall thwart:their wicked plans?? 

‘Miss } Gardiner’ executed «her trust most 
faithfullys\)-Justine; thoroughly. upon. her; 
guard;isaw, without pretending sto see, that,’ 
the espionage over her was coniplete; 

'Miss:'Gardiner’s: maid,» Finette, had been 
sent for,:together with: such luggage as the 
lady would require: during :henr«stay; at: The 
‘Terraces’: And= nowy every «movement -of 
Justine’s: was ‘carefully noted by the sharp 
eyes of either mistress or: maids! Even the 
houbehold servants, glancing: at iher askane¢ 
and sorrowfully shaking their heads, ‘hado 
combined witlr the forces against: hers) ** 

°She knew herself 'to' be Watched night aid 
day; and endured it more’ patiently'tham she: 
mighsohave! done but: fora resolve:she had t 
already taken. _ j au ban 

“THE snedsure! they*tiete’me shall bé re- 
turned to them,” she said, to herself. vos 

Tt Wvas' the Second ‘day of Mr: Granvillé’s 
absence: Justine was .careful ’td give her! 
enemies no hint of the information slevhad 
gifined!'so'8hée ihét Miss Gardiner’ with lap- 
pirently the ‘same frank confidence she hady 
hitherto given heryand{though burning with 
impatience, would not draw suspicion upony 
hérself(by any premative movement. rad 
° Hér guardian had! prohibited ler départures 


. | from the ‘itmmedidte surroundings of! Tie’ 
“Tt will be best to confide in’ me | 


Perrdce} ‘and in this she'yielded him implicit 
obedience. -' Perhaps ‘she knew! that-art open! 
disgregaré Of ‘his *mandates “would have iin- 
mediately deprived ‘her of the semblance of! 
liberty Bhe'now @njoyeds Ft fon me | * 
The afternoon was’ Weating’ close :upor 
evenitio' when she drew a shawl loosely about 
her'slioulders, and went outuponithe terracer 
She°knew "that Pinette was hovering wear, 
screening herself behind the-shrubbery| witht 
me ‘extra Wrappings over her arm to'serve 
as'a pretext“ for ‘hér ‘presence ‘there should 
she’ know herself discovered? but Justine; 
preferring thé silent espionage ofthe maid ‘to’ 
the companionship of the mistress, gave no 
sign’ of consciousness!) 100 90) f | 
' She left the terraces “aftér‘a tinie; follow- 
ing the curye of the driye in the direction of 
the’ ‘stables. She! had’ seen "Made! 's6 alone 
into the Harness room, ‘and He, of'allthe'ser 
vitors about’ the ‘place; was ‘the! otily one she 
eotld'' trust. She’ ‘found him’polishing: the 
solid'silver ‘buckles; with’ lugubrious' ¢x- 
pression of countenance. __ bois 
“Why, Mace,” shé 'said;'Jaughingly, ‘I 
fever’ saw ‘you Wear su¢h’a' funéral “aspect 
Hat ‘melancholy prospect! have 
vou in view?” Ay iw gost 
Pye pian started and: Jookedemburrassed 
e | 
didn't ‘know “you! were’ nigh';' ‘leastwisepT 
didii't/ mean’ yoti' should see” ») His! tongue 
biundered conftisedly; -buthis'meaning’ was 
apparent ii thé piteduslodk Ne gave her. 
° Book hétey Mace,” said Justie, in a 
low, decided tone?’ “*T know perfectly well 
What ‘réport lias ‘been’ set: afloat ‘regarding 
me) T want you to look “at'nie now ‘and tell 
me if there is any thing in my appétiriince to 
indicate that,T'am ‘iot safe 48 you are.” 
Oo She! turned ‘heP fave squarely to his view, 
and met his eyes with a clear, steady gaze! 
o« Tonéver’ saw a crazy’ persoii look: like 
that,” muttered Mace, “half to’himself." "1! 
SOF Course not.’ How long have you lived 
‘at 'The Terrace, Mace 2/00" oreo 
© Fall“ twenty years;” Miss. \Twa's only a 
phtnk of a poy when I first came here.”” 
, ““You'Wwere not coachman then, of course?” 
ontinued phere é,. in: 4 tone which’ was half- 
inquiry, half+as Getitan: OE LE Mg, 
__* No, Miss,, I was only stable-boy’at’ first, 
‘but ” youre’ Mr.-‘Clire—your ‘father, Miss 


| Justine—took a fancy, to me, and’ took’ me 
into the house‘ to wait on _bim.”’ A ‘gentle 
| hiaster he' was to me,'and’ T’ve not foryot'his 


“place’. in the’ ‘stable. - 


Kindness. “Thad a poor old widowed ‘inother, 
who was like to have been ‘turned’ out of 
house and home by Mr. Granville, too, who'd 
just’ come to be muster here.’ Well, when 
Mr. Clare ‘knew of it, he bought the title 


| deed of the house—tltre'd ‘been a mortgage 
| ‘on it to a’most its Tull value—and 


See 
‘a free lease. for the: rest of her life.“ Poor 

entlemai! ‘lie was always weakly, and after 
Re ‘took to his! ' room ‘I was sent, back, fo" 
; T Yad’ a “liking ‘fr 


horses always, and so came to be coacliman 
in time.” 


$$ 


ee SS rere 
— 


———— 
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‘JT am ‘glad that: you hold suchia kindly 
remembrance of my father, Mace; I want 
you now tobe a friend to his daughter, 

‘““My guardian hasian object: in getting me 
out of the way, and only yesterday morning 
I heard him’ planning to have me:sent to an 
insane ‘asylum. Was my. father supposed to 
be'a poor man, Mace, when you'can first re- 
member him??9 

‘* No, Miss Justine, ‘Everybody wondered 
when it was found: that ‘he'd left near about 
nothing to you and your mother, rich as she 
was in hervown right) besides... 1 remember 
the day that her guardian, old Mr. Gardiner, 
rode over here, and would not give up 
the papers ‘into: nobody’s hands but her 
own.” lost 

‘* Gardiner,” repeated Justine, amazedly. 

“Yes, Miss.. The lady..staying at. the 
house: now is his, daughter; but I remember, 
there was a grudge of some-sort, between her 
and Mrs. Clare.” 

‘* Ah, now I have the key toher treachery,” 
thought Justine. 

“T never) could rightly, understand what 
became of the money,’’,,. continued Mace,. re+ 
flectively. ; 

‘<T ean, tell you, then. Mr. Granville got 
possession, of if all, ‘and it isto, prevent it 
being forced, from him)now. that.he has re- 
ported me deranged. 

‘* And, Mace, every word, I tell you is 
truth: My father did not die! Mr,.Granville 
has hidden him away for fifteen years, as a 
lunatic, too. | Heaven, knows .whether it be 
true or not, but. do not believe it.” 

The man was staring at her as.if he 
thought she really had, lost her senses at last. 

“T am not raving,”,she said, quietly; 
‘¢ What I say is all true, 

J haye not time to tell you more now, . I 
am not lost; sight,ot, for a moment by the 
spies Mr, Granville has set to; watch ,over 
me. Look there.” 

Mace looked, and saw. Finette, who.had 
emerged, into the open walk. ostensibly to 
carry on a flirtation with Michael, the foot- 
man, who was lounging out for the evening 
air, 

“You are the only one I can trust,” con- 
tinued she. “;You will stand , by, me, will 
you not?” 

‘*T will. indeed, Miss, Justine,” 

ace, with a sudden burst of, enthusiasm, 
“Tldo any. thing you ask of me,” 

“T knew I could rely upon you,” said she, 
pratetnlly. “You remember the day, left 

he Terrace?” 

He signified his’ assent. 

“ Mr. Granville;was gone a night and a 
day, immediately, afterward. Can you tell 
me where?” 

“ None of,us knew.; He, set off in the late 
evening ; what makes,me remember, so par- 
ticular was|that he wore that white overcoat 
he’s not, had ‘on another time all the winter, 
It was while he was gone; too, that the infer- 
nal machine came, to young Mr. Lambert. 
They say \that the man who sent the box has 
as good as conyicted; himself,” f 

“ How is that?” . Justine forced herself to 
ask quietly, while.her heart throbbed in 
painful,bounds, 

“ He. tried. to break jail last night. It’s 
as, good as confessing, to his guilt, you 
know.” 

She repressed the moaning cry upon her 
lips, and turned, her whitening face away. , 

aT Pan HON, to go down to, the ravine in 
the Granville wood; Mace, toa little, hut 
which is, built there. You will find an old 
woman,.and a young fellow—a gipsy—who 
are good friends of mine. Tell them what I 
have told you, and they will find means of 
ane me. Will you do it Mace?” 

“Yes, Miss Justine.” : 

She walked away, turning after a few steps 
to call back to him: 

“Let me know when Lady Bess is over 
her lameness, Mace. It is a month/Since I’ve 
been on her back, and I want one ride while 
these bright days last.” 

Mace understood her tactics when he saw 
that Finette had sauntered within earshot. 

The latter accosted him with a volley of 
light chatter at her tongue’s end. 

t was a beautiful evening, and how could 
Monsieur Mace hide himself in that room 
while the sun was setting all in purple and 
red? Oh, what a lovely whip up there on the 
wall! and the young lady was very conde- 
scending, was she not, to stay talking with him 


returned | 
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so long? , Was it, really true; as she’d been 
told, that mademoiselle was alittle touched 
here ?—laying her finger on her brow., Odd. 
wasn’t it; to think of riding so late in the 
season, with the road jso lonely, too? Fer. 
her part, she, was partial. to a carriage at all 
times. Did,Miss Clare, ever drive alone ?— 
it was getting quite fashionable for young 
ladies todo so.;, What Aad), she, been saying 
to him, anyway ? ' 
All with an accompaniment,of smiles, and 
flutters, and coquettish, airs, that were quite 
lost on stolid, Mace, j { 
Miss; Justine; was quite friendly with them 
all, he assured her, Touched ?—some thought 
so. She was rather odd .and whimsical, but 


for his part he, hoped it was nothing more,, 


What had shesaid? Been teasing to take 
out, Lady Bess, but ed see that. it, wasn’t 
done; why, the road was, frozen. so, that. it 
was worse than a cobblestone , payement, 
and every one’ knew how that would use up 
a (pacer. ; 

And convinced that all was right, Finette 
fluttered back to, the .footman, who, was 
much more to her, mind, having meantime 
seen that Justine entered the house again. 

The latter encountered Miss Gardiner on 
the broad stairway, robed’ in full. dinner 
dress. 

“ Hn toilette already ?” said Justine, care- 
lessly, in passing. .‘‘ I was wondering if you 
might'‘not be needing your maid; 1 saw her 
just now promenading, one of the; garden 
walks.” 

“French maids, my dear, are;often orna- 
mental jas useful,” returned, Miss Alethea, 
lightly. “I keep one because,it is au fadt, to 
do so; but 1 don’t, Jet.my, own fingers forget 
the purpose they were made for. lll send 
Finette to you if you care for her, assistance, 
Justine.” ; 

“Noj thank you. I’m, going to Sylvie for 
a half-hour before 1. dress; DPve_ scarcely 
bad,an uninterrupted chat with her since my 
return, and we were inseparable always be- 
fore.” f 

She passed on in the direction of the lat- 

ter’s apartments, but, found, them, quite va- 
cant. ' 
., She bad been inexpressibly shocked at the 
change which had been effected in her friend 
during, the, few weeks.of their separation. 
Sylvie’s slight form. had. wasted, and her 
delicate face lost, the faint flush of health, 
while she had gained an ethereal look and 
a solemn wistfulness in her big sunken, blue 
eyes that half awed impulsive Justine. 

The latter had not seen, Lambert since her 
return. She still entertained a rankling of 
resentment notwithstanding the terrible ca- 
lamity which had befallen him, and this bad 
persuaded, her, to avoid the apartments to 
which he was still,confined. She turned to- 
ward them now, knowing that she would 
find Sylvie there... , ; 

The door.opened noiselessly, beneath her 
touch, and she stood on the threshold a mo- 
ment, unseen by the occupants of the room. 

All her resentment faded away at sight of 
that pitiable wreck. 

Lambert, reclined on a low couch with a 
pile of soft bright, cushions at his back, His 
whole wealth of fair bright hair had. been 
shorn; close to his head; the long glittering 
side-whiskers that had been his pride were 
sacrificed as well, A zigzag scar of a vivid 
scarlet color marred his once-handsome face; 
but it was his eyes, fixed in a wide open gaze 
upon his companion, that sent a thrill of 
infinite pity through Justine’s heart. They 
reflected the same kind of pleading fondness 
which she had. seen in those of some timid 
animal, 

Sylvie was sitting by him; he was hold- 
ing her hand, stroking it softly with his thin 
white fingers. She looked up but did not 
move as Justine Came forward. , 

“Tam glad you have come, dear,” she said, 
quietly. ‘‘ You were scarcely good friends 
with Percy when you went away,.and now 
know you, will not feel any ill-will against 
him. He does not know you, poor fellow!” 

“ Poor. fellow!” echoed Justine, with a 
sigh. ‘‘Iwas prepared for a change, ,but 
not for one so Te Has he recognized 
no one since his injury 7”. . ia i 

“He knows me,” returned Sylvie, “ and is 
always quite contented when [ am with him. 
Look! I really believe he remembers you.” 

Justine spoke to him with her eyes suffus- 
ed with tears, {5 of 


face, with a shifting, puzzled expression 
which for an instant had seemed almost like 
recdgnition, . 

““T thought I remembered something,” he 
said, plaintively. .“.1t was there, but it lias 
gone again now.” 

“Try to think,” said Justine. ‘‘You'know 
me now, do you not?” lam Justine; don’t 
you remember ?” jay. 

He shook his héad slowly. 

“It’s such hard work to think,” he replied, 
petulantly, like a spoiled child, “I Nave 
tried often, but it makes my head ache— 
Sylvie must think for me.” 

“They say he will never. be better,” she 
whispered to’ Justine. “Once, when papa 
came in, I thought he remembered: but he 
grew excited and was so feverish afterward 
that-the’ doctor thought it best papa should 
not come again. Is it not'sorrowful to see & 
young life like his so suddenly made blank?” 

“But hé may recover yet,” said Justine 
trying to speak hopefully. “ Good medicat 
are has worked greater wonders before 
this. 

Sylvie’ shook’ her head mournfully, and 
after lingering a moment more, Justine went 
silently away, 

“How-our lives grow tangled,” she said 
to herself, with a sigh." My poor Saint 
le ta you are more to be pitied than even 

é 


Lambert,.looked at, her with a troubled 


The corridor was clear’ as she emerged 
from the room, and seeing this she darted 
toward a large stationary warirobe which 
was built in @ recess at the end of it. ’ 

She remembered having seen’ that hand: 
some white overcoat, with its trimmings of 
rich fur, hanging there. 

It was therestill, and she plunged ber hands 
elbow-deep into one'after another of ithe great 
pockets, : pa 

She found nothing but some bits of erum- 
pled pasteboard crushed in the corner of one 
of them, With the insignificant’ trophies 
hidden in her hand, she hastened back to 
3 chamber, encountering Finette near the 

oor. i 

“Treachery for treachery,” she said to 
Sie as she'examined her prize by the fire- 
ight, rs (x 

There was ‘a punched railway ticket fro: 
Pittsburgh to Centreton, and the stamp upon 
it bore the date, “ Nov. 30th.” 

It was the night of the thirtieth of Novem= 
ber, that that) box had come to Lambert! 

The other bit of pasteboard was merely ‘a 
business card, Justine’s/first impulse was'to 
fling it upon the grate, but, reading the name 
upon it, a compreliensive light flashed into 
her eyes, 3 f 

It was “ James Wert, Locksmith, No.9 Blank 
street, Prtishurgh.Picivs cor Wl lie 1? 
She put the two securely away together. 


‘CHAPTER XXIII. 
THE TRAP AND WHO IS. CAUGHT IN IT... 


Mr. GRANVILLE returned in: the gray dawn 
of the following morning. He was haggard, 
travel-stained and) morose. He had scarcely 
slept or eaten;’ he hadvtelegraphed to detee- 
tives in all the cities reached by direct line of 
travelfrom that section, toowatch the differ 
ent termini; he had made a flying visit to his 
lawyer, warning the latter to be upon his 
guard against an attempt which he had rea- 
son to believe would be made to establish an 
absurd) but) possibly troublesome charge 
against him. He had searched far and wide 
for some trace of the fugitives, and had fail- 
ed to discover the slightest/clue, ’ 

‘He passed a word or two with Miss Gard 
iner,; assuring himself thatinothing of im- 
portance had occurred during his absence’; 
then retired to his own apartments, and did 
not appear during the day. 

Justine found an opportunity to speak with 
Mace, seeking the result of bis mission. He 
had been to the little woodland hut, and 
found it quite deserted: He made such in- 
quiry ashe could, without exciting attention, 
but neitherArt. Lyon or old Naome; had 
been seen in the neighborhood at any, recent 
date, wt ft. 

Justine was quite alone except for such aid 
as faithful! Mace might 'render her. ! 

Dlyere was/an arrival atiThe Terrace du- 
ting that same day.! ‘A gentleman was) set 
down at the gates bya fly from the town, 
andislowly ascended the marble stens of the 


terraces, Swinging’ a light'valise i his hand, 

He’ sent’ his’ ‘card uj to’ Miss ° Gardiner, 
The lady was in’ the blue drawitg-room ‘in- 
structing Justine “in the ‘sleight of ‘some in- 
tricate stitch, 
hands at The Terrace these days, until even 
worsted-work, which’ was''' Justine’s’ ‘pet 
‘abomination, proved a happy résouree. It 
was hard with’such an undercurrent of'strong 
excitement to ‘preserve ‘a tranquil, monoto- 
nous surface. 

“My own’ medical adviser,” “explained 
Miss’ Alethea, glancing’ ‘at the pastebStrd. 
“J persuaded Mr. Grinyille''to consult him 
in the case’ ‘of that poor Mr. Lambert. ‘I’m 
afraid your guardian forgot to order an 
apartment’ prepared for him; will you see 
that it is done, my dear?” 

Justine saw through this flimsy pretextto 
dispense with her presence, butwas’ quite 
willing 'to withdraw at the risk of having new 
plots laid against her. Ste 

“Mhere’is' nothing ‘more I'can do here,” 
she said to herself:''“‘ have found my clue, 
and I ‘will only ‘inctir néw ‘dangers. by +re- 
maining Here. Iwill fly from’ The Terrace 
this” very night, if’ I can ‘find ‘the’ oppor- 
tunity.” 

She was obliged to relinqgtish ‘the project 
as impracticible’ when ‘she found’ that Mace 
had ‘been sent’ away on ‘somé ‘Jevitimate 
mission. She could not ‘afford to run’ the 
risk’ of another discovery and’ recapture ; 
for ‘Gerald’s sake’'she must dvoid rash ven- 
tures. eu soe a 

The “whole party gathéred' about the'din- 
ner-table at the usual hour. To an observer 
they would’ have’ seemed ‘a merry company, 
fully alive to the enjoyments of' the time, 
with’ Care a Stratiger in, their midst, '’ | 

Justine, was more versatile and brilliant 
than’ at any previous time since “her return. 
She was measuring the depth of the new 
recruit in the enemy’s service; and’ came to 
the conclusion that they had procured’ a 
dangerous ally to work against her. 

He was forty—short, florid) and with a 
crop of coarse black hair, close-cut and stand- 
ing upright, over his round, ‘bullet lead, 
Rapacity and cunning were stamped on his 
thick features. 

Doctor Bruce was molded, body and soul, 
out of the material from which ‘the most 
brutal ruffianism springs, but some ‘unto- 
ward freak of Fate ‘or Forttine ‘liad deposit- 
ed -him-in a sphere high ‘above the one for 
which nature had evidently fitted him, ° 

“It Thad money enough,” fnouent Joe 

, tine,‘* Il could easily buy him over. IT wonld- 
n’t dare attempt it wilile Ihave little more 
than promises to offer.’ He ‘would “make | 

“what he could of me, and then sell me'to 
the highest bidder.” 5s tba Dargo. 

He talked easily and’ word the garb'of 
gentleman; but he hada gruff, harsh yoiée, 
which, taken with’ his repulsive contenance, 
made hitn.any thing than a pleasing compan- 
ion. soci aheas s MSS 

‘‘ My dear,” Miss Alethéa said'to Sylvie'as 
they were leaving thé dining-hall, “T mean 
to fake possession of your chatge to-morrow. 
Doctor Bruce’ assures, me that he ea 


fresh air, change of scetie, And moderate’ ex- 
ercise, , will, prove ‘beneficial.’ You ‘inust 
take a little rest, you most devoted ‘of nurses! 
You, are not afraid to trust Lambert in’'my 


hands, are you” 


“But ‘he has not been’ out of his’ room,” |" 


remonstrated Sylvie. “I fear, the change will 
be lOO sudan 

“Tt is the very thing hé needs, and I shall 
not listen to’ objections while I am able to 
shake superior ordeys over your head. . I liave 
your approval, have I not, Mr, Granville?” 
she appealed, laughingly. Litt 

“T beg your, pardon!” “He had not ‘been ° 
following the drift of the conversation. 

Miss Alethea explained, appealing to'the 
doctor to corroborate her assertion of ‘the 
goad effects to be expected as a result of the. 

rive. i 

“ By, all. means, try it,” said Mr Granville, ; 
“T quite agree with you; Percy has been 
cooped up in.those close rooms fully ‘long | 
enough. . How. can we' expect him to gain | 
strength, when my girl here is drooping like , 
a faded lily? TI have not deen waiching you. 
closely enough, my daughter; you must pro- 
mise, nol to over-tax your, strength as you 
have been doing, or J shall forbid your pres- , 
ence in the inyalid’s room entirely, ei! 


Timé hung lieavily ‘on' their + 


e uite |- 
strong enough to be dfiven’outs T think ' 


STRANGELY! WED. 


} 
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gesture. After/ally there’! was some good ‘in 
Dulve than’s! nature, ‘and it was’! all centered in 
his love for his daughter: AL 

“5 At least, I may go, 'tod.?” she “asked. 

** Not td) be thought of,” | declired (Miss 
Gardinery “with a playfulvassumption of ty- 
ranny:'“ My-objectis as much to relieve you 
of all sense of responsibility for’a short time, 
aslo zive Lambert a change from the tedium 
of the house,” |)o% 1 
on Sylvie could make no farther protést. 
bo. Justine ‘received ‘another summons to the 
presence of her guardian the following morn- 

ing\) ‘Heé was in his stidy, where he had just 
concluded a private “interview with Doctor 
Bruce. fe du 
0’ She refused the chair he proffered her on her 
‘entrance, and ‘silently awaited ‘his ‘pleasure, 

“Twill notdetain you long,” said he ¢rim- 
‘Ty ‘Observant of the coolness’ with which sh¢ 
‘ignored * his -civilities.'“*T merely ‘ fequire 

your sighature to a document I have already 
prepared.” 

“You might have spared yourself. the 
‘trouble of ‘sending for me, then,” she re- 

ttitned. “T have''qnite too great an appre- 
' diation’ of’ your diplomatic power to’ follow 
any course you may choose to prescribe.” 
Yoitare complimentary. | I do not doubt 
that you will comply with my request when 
I shall liave explained the nature of the writ- 
ing to you.”” 

“I will read it if you require me to do'so, 

but Dassurd you that 'l will not’put' try hand 
to paper—no matter for what apparent pur- 
pose—at"your desire. Ihave heard of sym- 
pathetic inks, and’of ‘the body of documents 
“being changed with ¢hemical préparations; 
I should. fear some such metamorphose ‘in 
case there are no objectionable clauses.” 
. An tihpleasant snitle parted her guardian’s 
‘ips. 

“Your suspicions’ ate quite without foun- 
dation,” “he repliéd, in that quiet: manner 
which she had learned’ to know ‘portended 
mischief. - “The paper is ‘full of técliniéal 
phrages, ‘and I can’ detail ‘its contents ‘in a 
tehth’ of the time!you would require to read 
it.’ Y , : : 

“Tt is sithply‘anapplication on your part 
‘for a'divorée from Gerald’ Fonténey.” The 
grounds for granting it are apparent enough. 
“As your guardian, I have Jegal authority to 
det for yous'but as’ T ‘said, your signature is 
also a requisition.”’ es 
~ “How dare you propose such a thing to 
‘nd 2” eridd Justine, in hot anger. “Tis is my 
‘answer, Mr. Granville”. 

.. She snatched the document from the table, 
‘and tearing ‘it to fragments, ‘scattered them 
on the floor.” ° panna cg 
How. fortunate T took ‘the precaution ‘to 
,duplicaterit,” vemarked 'Mr. Granville, cdol- 
ihm “This-outbreik was not’ quite unexpect- 
e 
‘endugh ‘to attach your'naitie to this.” 
He drew ‘a second paper from his pocket, 
atid Spread it*dpon the table, forcing his own 
pen, which was fixed in a richly ornamented 
“handle'f solid! gold into her and!) 
«Twill ‘7b sign,” ‘she declared with pas- 
sionate’ vehemence,’ flinging’ the pen away 
‘ftom her. “It ¢rished’ through’ 4 ‘handsome 
‘vase’ df Bohemian’ glass, and Justine. saw, 


“with’@ vague ‘thrill Of terror, the exultant’ 
Which her guardian was regarding © 


_ smile with 


ere. sy Sie 
at’ her back caused 


oT Tike ast 
to whic 


iGORMBEMANCE oe oun bel 

_, + Mr, Granville, indeed, you must permit 
iat Sil to use he 
ing this matter, Jistine, dear, you should 
not yield to such undue ¢xcitement. .I am 
glad I chanced to be near,, for I think your 
; Rupr dlian is Ras Cely: dealing justly with either 
shimself or you, You 

to her, more. fully, 
who, would entice a mere.child—as you were 
dears-into a clandestine marriage, must have 
had @ mercenary motive; at. the back. ., This 


T Own judgment regard- 


_ The door between | 


| 


and I haye provided for it. Be kind |, 


i 


i Her drew: Sylviel‘to'him, with a caressing | Gerald Fonteney, your guardian fas taken 


the pains to ascertain, got some ramor of. tie 
fact that:you are. heiress to considétable 
wealth; and you, being! so» young, fell ‘an 
easy victim. | I-don’t\wishito:pain you, Jus- 
tine, but it is for your‘own good to know the 
truth. Gerald Fonteney is an adventurer if 
not a criminal!” _ = 

If a glance could scathe, Justine’s would 
have burned into-the-false woman’s soul. 

She was reckless of all consequences in het 
intense anger. 

“You have changed’ your ‘appreciation of 
him, Miss Gardiner; since ‘the night you dis- 
guised yourself usa man and played the lover 
to my mother.’ Was it to preventher from 
becoming a victim that you did it?” 

A déadly elance shot from Miss ‘Alethea’s 
eyes ; her fair face grew set and stony, but 
she -was too much woman of the world to 
‘Jose-her self-command. 

“Yes, my dear,” she replied,“with calm 
sweetness. “‘I have always'beéh thankful 
that I sueceeded.” 

“You may retire; Justine,” interrupted 
Mr: Granville. “iI perceive that’ it is quite 
useless to reason with-you while you retain 
that obstinate frame’of mind.” 

‘““Thanks, my estimable guardian,” Justine 
flung back at him. “May you meet with 
your own deserts before ‘you find me more 
docile.” 

She rushed away ‘to’ have her passion die 
out in a chilling realization’ of the injury’ she 
had probably done to her own cauge. 

“Oh, this unruly tongue of mine?’ she 
exclaimed, regretfully. “‘ Wky could T not 
be patient? Thank fortune, I did not quite 
tell’ that I have ‘penetrated | all “their base 
plots, but they'll be more bitter atid watéh- 
ful until 9% OF 995 

Until their plots should end in success’ or 
defeat.’ Which should it be? © cal 

She knew now that she had no time to spare 
in her moyemént to defeat them. Sheturned 
toward the door, and with her hand upon the 
knob, discovered that summary measures had 
already been taken. odes 

During ‘her absence from her apartments 
Finette had secured ‘the keys, and she' found 
herself again a prisoner. 

‘“Naome was right,” said’ Justine to her- 
self ‘I do nothing but walk blindly into 
the traps they set forme. Now the question is, 
how to get myself out of this predicament?” 

She stood in the center of the room, look- 
ing about her in vain search fora solution. 
The bell-rope had been knotted quite’ out of 
her reach. There seemed no hélp‘for it’ but 
to submit to the ordering of circumstances. 

The long houts’ bf the day wore slowly 


| away, and no one came near her room.‘ In- 


action was insupportable agony to Justine in 
that mood, but she could occupy " herself’in 
none of the trivial ways at her command: 

Sne paced the floor restlessly,' ¢lecking 
herself at times only. to begin again when ‘her 
reflections drove her from quiéscénce. 

“Do they mean to’ starve me to submis- 
sion?”. she asked herself at last, Whimsical- 
ly. “TI not be deprived of ‘the coniforts 
of life while I have a voice to demand them.” 
“Just then, as she was about to carry ‘her 
tezolve into effect, a pebble-stone whizzed 
through the air without- and ¢eut sliarply 
agaihst a windqw. She hastened to it, and 
‘opening ‘the Casement, leaned” out. Mace 
stood beneath. 


‘“Mr. Granville has ‘ordered ‘the close 'car- 


‘| riage’ to be ready at nine to-night, and Simp- 


son is to drive it,” ‘he said, hurriedly. “Oh, 
Miss Justine!’ it’s been going in the kitchen 
that you’ve gone stark mad, and that they're 


' obliged to take you away at once to keep you 


from doing some one an injury. If I could 
only do something for you!” 
“You can, Muce. Saddle Lady Bess and 


have her ready for me in the edge of the 
| Granville wood, near the gully, soon’ dfter 
| dark as you can; and bring’ a laddet here 


‘| that will reach to'my window. "Can you 
should have.explained |, 40 it?” Sarees 


ustin. Of course a man, 


“T'll do it, Miss Justine” °°"? 
“You area £20: faithful fellow, Mace, 
and I'll reward you if I ever come into my 


mown. There; go away before it.is discovered 


that yow have spoken to me.” 
He turned away at her bidding, andJus- 


tine closed the window. 


‘neck in the attempt,” ishe said, desperately: 


“Dily escape: fronmythem) yet, or break my 


a 


: CHAPTER XXIV. 
FURTHER EVIDENCE or FRIENDLY MOTIVES, 


Ar noon, that Gay ihe open barouche was 
in readiness and at Miss Gardiner’s service. 
Lambert, muffled in thick wraps, and dis- 


;»playing, a wondering kind of. interest, in the 


_, tussle. Vother n 


bustle “of preparation, was, brought down 
from; his. room and assisted.into.the vehicle. 
He manifested some uneasiness at first, at 
finding himself separated, from Sylyie. . But 
he was helpless in judgment and easily, per- 
suaded.as a.child, and soon forgot his vague 
-discomfort, in. the; easy roll of the. carriage 
and the new sights spread about. him. 
.) They, took, the broad,,straight, road to 
Centreton, and never stopped until, they. had 
reached. the prison;gates. The ride had_ex- 
hilarated the invalid; the, fresh. air, had 


. brought,.a; flush to his; pale, worn, face; he 


had lost something. of the vacancy of, his 
shifting gaze. He scarcely. looked like a 
soul lost in hopeless idiocy ; rather, like a 
man numbed. by, some, sudden. shock, but 
with vitality and mental gist enough to rally 
from it..,,,.., ' ; 

Miss AJethea noted, this with an approving 
eye,as, leaning upon her arm, he walked up 
the payed path to the prison. 

She exhibited an, order which Mr, Gran- 


/Nille had. obtained for them; if secured them 


admittance to the cell where Fonteney now 
WAS: 5 po jects dt 
“He’s a desperate fellow, ma’am,” said 


,the turnkey, as he preceded them through 


the halls. ‘‘He gave the sentinel’ a rough 

ight, when he tried giving 
leg-bail ; we'd hardly ’ve, got him .ag’in but 
for the trap, He’s not such a new, one ‘at 
these, games, as. most, folks think, for all he’s 
such, a. gentleman. The smoothest of em 
make the worst villains, as I’ve found out 
afore this. You needn’t be afeard, ma'am ; 
he’s well ironed now, and— Is the gentle- 


man, to go in, too?” 


“Certainly..; [tis Mr. Lambert, on whom 
the assassination was perpetrated. . Poor 


_ young man, he is suffering terribly still from 
othe effect, of, his injuries. - The doctor gave 


ever,since,’ 


faint hope; that,.a, sight ofthe man who 
wronged, him, might stir his memory and 
,arouse.the faculties which have lain dormant 


y 


A very, plausible pretext this appeared’ to 


“sone who might be unaware that Percy Lam- 


bert and the prisoner, never met; but had it 
all been as she assumed, it is doubtful’ if 


Miss, Althea’s, philanthropy would’ have / 


urged her.to, the experiment, a 
-. The bitterness she had nourished in her 


heart tg eighteen long, years drove her to it 
DOM, SI 


1e came with the déliberate intention 


- of planting a thorn in the breast of the than 


. to Bish eberBHer. i 


which should.rankle despite all his endeayors 


““Nunaber, 11. 


PN stay, within, call, in, case you want, me. 


5 ¢ : 


‘Half an hour is the time allowed,” , ¥ 
‘The; key grated in, the lock and the iron 


, op her,arm.gshe, atered the cell... 


She stood within, the 
losed., by. solid; stone; walls, with, the, sun- 


he..narrow room, ,in-- 


BAB Tat Fo 


Tieve, and ‘ende 


shiny afternoon light falling through, the” 


aperture, which served asa window, upon 


her fair face, and lighting, up. the, coils, of 


red-brown, hair, she 


d. framed. artistically . 


about it. Stood. there, with, her, luxurious, '! 


‘cultivated tastes, outraged by this blankness 


,of all, semblance of comfort, shivering in- 


voluntarily in the chill, vault-like atmos- 
phere of the place, yet, growing radiantly 


triumphant at sight of the innocent, victim’! 
chuined to the wall like’ the most, depraved, of | 


_, eriminals. 


, the,floor ipa corner, a, ‘single wooden chair 
was all the furniture the room contained. ‘| 


Afterward, when the, prison , officials, were 
convinced that the ‘stolid despair he seemed 
to Bava dpsed, info was pt a subterfuge, he 
was supplied with all the needful comforts 
which their regulations allowed; but this 


, A, hard mattress had been, thrown upon I 


{ 


_butable to. you.” 


ter 


“This’ isthe cell, ‘ma'am. “” 


was too ¢.ose after ls attempt at escape for 
any indulgences to.be granted, 

| He, was, seated.on the chair, his head bowed, 
despondently upon his breast, 

He. rose as they, entered, with grave’ cour- 
tesy dignifying his movement there in ‘that 
bare cell, with .a/,chain dangling: from, the 
irons.on, his wrists,and, clasped about. his 


 ankles,,, He, recognized his. visitor immedi- 


ately, notwithstanding the, time which had 
elapsed since their last meeting. , 

‘‘ Miss Gardiner,” he said, quietly, with no 
light breaking through the gloom which had 
settled on his) handsome, clear-cut face, and 
then his eyes rested upon her companion. 

“It is Lambert,”, said, Miss, Alethea, her 
voice quivering in spite of herself at the 
meeting with, the, man she had once loved 
with, such: blind; passion... ‘‘ Poor fellow, he 
is sadly changed! , Do’ you not think,so?”’ 

“T cannot say, since,this is my first meet- 
ing with him,” replied Gerald. ‘I, am glad 
to know that, he has thus.far, recovered. 
May I ask the object of your visit, Miss 
Gardiner 2”, in , 

His quiet. tone, gahed her, and the gray 
eyes, with.their, lids, half drooping, held 
i malignant sparkle, as she. drew... nearer 

im, 

“T have come to, say that I. do not, believe 
in the charge they have brought against you, 
Gerald,” she said, softly, “I do not think 
the faintest shadow of that crime is, attri- 


“You do me no more than justice,” he 
answered, 

“Yet, those who should, believe as. fully 
have turned against you: Do you know. to 
Ae a selfish plot you are the victim, Ger- 
a 7 

“fIt_is sufficient to de the victim, until I 


. have an opportunity. to defeat, the plot !” 


‘*Tf you ever have it, which I doubt. You 
are too far compromised. Your attempt to 


| escape, with the full force of the circumstan- 
tial evidence which will be brought against 


you, will be made to convict;you.’ 

He made no reply, and.she went on, 

‘« Justine supplied you. with, tools for that 
very purpose, Gerald. You see I know,all 
about, your marriage with. her, I; do. not 
think the child is so much to, blame ; she 
was quite too young. to know her own mind. 
At any, rate, she has glangee, it, since, and 
she hates you for having Sadad her into 
such a union. She knows, now, that. she 1s 
not the poor girl she was supposed to)be at 
that time, and she believes that, you—know- 
ing this—sought herthrough merely. mercen- 
ary promptings.” 0 at 

“Spare yourself, Deeheh revelations, Miss 
Gardiner,” he ‘interrapte 
anger staining his brow, 


‘‘ Did you, expect 


| me to believe such slanders of Justine?, I 
will not hear, her traduced, by, you. of all” 


women.” . 


*eput, Tabi be heard. You ‘shail’ know ° 
what a gem you. won never to wear.» You 
|, Shall see to what a whimsicallittle artifiger 


f T 


WOUOTe SROMAGEM. i 0 i peun tulad, ic 
“Tam ext ity fo Woo. her. before the old 


( the bre a nggrnanes had quite died out, while, she still ; 
5 Wwho, was so, unjustly imprisoned there—one ““ideali 


ide 


zed you, as a hero... He was, young, 


passionate, OT Ry Si RRE aR AES She. per- 
her secretly. to , 
his, where the . 


uaded her ‘guardian to feng, 
a font PORE house of his, 
ld. scarcely intrude, . 


solittide there, I think, gave her an 


. { _insight to her, own, true feelings. She be- 
door fell back.. With Lambert leaning lightly |’: (hg ‘ ond Faseee to 
: | | _bert'than’ she Pad spetneded hers 


gan by admitti; 


rselt, to, be- 
, in the knowledge that this 


impassioned, ‘vivacidis’ youth ‘Was’ much | 
Snore to het liking thin the somber, mysteri- | aot 
WRORE for your truest intérests 


ous man, she had so thoughtlessly wedded: 

1 “Te Was during’ her ‘absence froni The Ter- 
race that some’ unknown énémy attempted 
‘his life in @ most dastardly manner, dnd you 


bear thé charge of the deed. ’ Justine learned | 
the facts, together with information’ regard- , 
ing her‘own wealth ;''shé ‘conclutled at’ once | 


that you had married her. for ‘that wedlth ; 
shé| believes that’ bas er the attempt 
against Lambert’s life, 


“She determined ''to gain freedom from 
you. ' She kitew that the evidence would not 
convict you, sd She i eel ag plan of 
de tania to 'éscape, and, after she 

ad ftitiished you With the tools, catsed a 
hint to ‘be ‘given’ to the officials’ cénhected 
‘with the prison: ha Maks hat & wap for 
“you and met with success, , 


ed, a SuEBE flush, of | 


| Justine’s, room, followed, by a mait 


ing herself less‘ayerse to Lam- , 


fe, fearing that he might 
| come’ between you and her. ene ef 


THE “RIRESIDE LIBRARY. 


“When you.are.once convicted. Justine 
will lose no time in, obtaining adiyoree. I 
heard her declare it this very. morning.” 

“I will belieye the assertion. when I hear 
it: from Justine’s lips—not before,,. You have 
undertaken to destroy, my, faith in her, but 
you.have signally failed,” 
|. “Believe itor not, you will knowy, the truth 
before,long.. More than,I have; told you, she 
has. declared her intention of accepting Lam- 
bert in the event of his recovering his mind, 
of which there is,a faint: hope,,.. She, is most 
sanguine. See! she has given him,the ring 
you put upon her hand on your, marriage- 
day |! Can, you doubt now, how,.you have 
been deceived 2?” sti 

She held Laumbert’s hand up,to view... On 
his thin, bloodless, finger the, opal ring 
gleamed witha bluish light within the circle 
of cold. white pearls, tine 

Fonteney’s face turned ashen pale, and he 
started forward as if he, would haye torn, the 
gleaming, band away. . But, the chain which 
he.had forgotten held him back. 

“Tf you were a man, and were to tell sme 
that,” he cried, ip Fela Ruacy wit puP- 
pressed passion, “I w find, strength to 
Poet sean mit cho’ the truth from 
your lying; lips,;; You are;a;, woman, and 
once before, dared me with impunity; [ will 
not honor you with even,my anger; you 
haye nothing but my contempt.” 

“ You. will. think better of me, I hope,” 
she said, simply.,..She could afford to bear 
that much from him, knowing how the words 
that she uttered would rankle. in his remem- 
brance. fs 

“Ts there anything I can do for you be- 
fore I go?” 4 ; 

‘No—yes,., Give me the ring from, that 
poor, fellow’s finger.” - ieatate 

phe hesitated momentarily, and then com- 
plied, i [ors 

“ Pretty. ring,” said Lambert, following it 
with regretfuljeyes. ‘‘ She gave if, to me.” 

**Never mind, Percy,” said, Miss Gardi- 
ner,, soothingly., “You shall, have another 
one, ; He, is, artless as a child, and, remem- 
bers nothing which occurred before his in- 
jury,” she, added to.Gerald. .‘‘ His helplese- 
ness is pitiable and appeals to one’s warmest 
sympathies... Would you—would you like to 
send any message to, Justine?” 

_He turned on her, his eyes flashing. 

“Pell her, if’ you will, that a beautiful 
devil came here, trying to shake my faith in 
her, but that, the effort was utterly ‘vain 1” 

» Yet, try, as he would after shey had Tért 
him, he could not banish the remembrance 
Cot, her, declaration. Her words seemed 
stamped, upon, his brain in letters of fire ; 
a the Tne was, before him, always af ap- 
parent proof that at last. Justine had forgot- 
ten her solemn.promise never to part with 


| } es c Pahl g alaska oad 
pe , ould not believe that’ she’ was false ‘to 
him, and. his intense nature, prone’ to. jéal- 
ousy, could not utterly ignore the insidious 
tale, he had heard., ete , 
it s back. to The Terrace, 
| fully, satistied with herself. cdend 
,,dt,.was growing dusk when she entéred 
wed “by a 3 id, who 
bore .a' tray with a substantial “Iuncheon 
spread ipon. it, She dismissed ‘the maid 
with a nod, and then approached Justine as 
the. latter sbood alent By the marble hearth. 
‘Ntiss Aletha ad still anotler task to'per- 
fo befott her work. for the. day was \con- 
wn Vert be friends again,” she said) stobp- 
ing ,to kiss Justine’s cheek, ““‘ You. thought 
I spoke harshly this morning, but 1 did not 
_mean it so. I want you to believe that Tam 


” 


s Alethea drove bac 


ustine knew that it was a Judas” kiss, 


|.and, her heart, contemned the woman who 


could s0 intrigue to ¢onsign a young, inno- 
cent, girl to the fate ‘abe knew they had 
lanned. for her. She could not affect a 
ike return to thé other’s advances, but she 
forced herself to conceal her distrust and 
ve fh ah ee aa 
rey Pe wal ena to the subject of this 
morning's interest, if you please, Miss Gardi- 
ner,” she returned, coldly, ‘Does the com- 
pulsory course my, guardian has’ thought 
proper. to pursue meet with your sanction 
also?” be ncacerpat 
Me deiaealy not, Justine, “Tt wasan un- 
“wise measure to deprive you of Wield lib- 
uty, and the knowledge that Mr, Granville 
resorted to it lias served to strengthen a te. 


solve 1 had previously, reached. 1 see now 
that I was wrong when I advised you to,re-, 
turn to his care; although there, was nothin 
else you could, have done; at, that time, 1, 
am, going to aid. you now in. effecting your 
escape from)The Terrace.” 025 8) oily 
“My escape?” repeated, Justine, inquiring. 
ly, averting her face to conceal its skeptical 
expression. g tiltst yj , 

“Yes, dear... Sit down to your lunch and 
I will tell you while you. eat. > 

“JT. perceive that Mr, Granyille is deter: 
mined.to; coerce you to his will, and; if you 
remain here you will, be subjented to the 
same /persecutions, you “endured, before; 1 
have some,influence with Doctor Bruce, and 
I have perstiaded; him to enlist, with me se- 
crétly in, your-hehalf, ; He, has; promised to 
place you in, &, safe.retreat until, you are 
eighteen, when your guardian’s Tegal author- 
ity ceases. Ihave bribed oné of the’ ser- 
vants, and he’ is) to. have, the -carriage in 
waiting /at. the avenue Pe at nine to-night. 
I -have; excused. myself from appearing at 
dinner, and J intend to smuggle you out, of 
the:-house when they are having coffee inthe 
drawing-Toon., y ; 

“Keeping .up, the delusion to the: last,” 
thonght Justine. “ Oh, schemers!” . 

“Where is the retreat you speak,of?” she 
asked, witha semblance of interest. 

“ Some Catholic. school, believe, until 
the |hue,and ery of .the first searchyisiover. 
Afterward you ¢an,be located in.quiet lodg- 
ings,” returned, Miss Gardiner, slightly ;hesi- 
tating. ‘‘I am going to spend theevening 
with you, dear; that is, the partiof it you 
pass here at the Terrace.” 

Justine had concluded, her repast and. re- 
turned; to the hearth, . Miss Alethea’s propo- 
sition startled her. It, was rapidly growing 
dark; without, and. Mace was. liable to come 
at any time with the ladder. She cast about 
in her,mind; for some, plan by, which, to\be 
rid of her undesired. and dangerous guest. 

“Would it not be better for you to appear» 
below?” she suggested: ‘‘It will;tend ‘to 
divert, suspicion which may otherwise attach 
to you, On § 

“ What matter, my dear? You forget that 
I am ah independent agent.” 

‘‘ Ah, so you are,” returned. Justine, ab- 
stractedly, and,a short silence fell, between! 
them. : 

“ Where is Sylvie?” she asked; presently. 
“T should like,to see, her aguin... Won’t-yow: 
be kind enough to send ther, here; for-a:little» 
time, Miss. Alethea?’ , <a ee (PR? 

“She has gone to. Bayfield for aday or two 
—didnt you know, it?” ntorrtot 34it 

Justine grew mervous.., She fancied, ishe 
heard_a, stealthy, step. beneath her window,.: 
and started, up, hastily. .The,step passed on, 
and she sunk back, in,jher, chair immensely, 
relieved, Siw bused * mu ii 

“ What shall.I; do 2”.she, asked herself, im 
a desperate mood. 401 joAoit 

“ She suspects something,” | thought,Miss 
Gardiner, ont i 5 

But they,sat opposite;each, other chatting: | 
lightly during the, tedious. hours,,of early 
evening... Mace did not come .as he. had 
agreed. 1 
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It drew close, upon nine o'clock, and Miss) | | 


Alethea roge,from, her, chair...» rit] 
“ Put on, your wraps, my dear...D think, 
we will find the passageways clear now.” jo! 
Justine quietly complied.,, Lf.left to make: 
the passage, alone, from jthe house /to- thei 
avenue gates jshe thought: she might elude, 
her ehemies, and crossing the pank reach the 
spot where Mace wouldawait her; Jovy 
Silently they threaded the corridors, de-:| 
scended, a, bagk,)stairway,, and. passed out 
through a side entrance’ door’ directly ‘upor' 
thedtive. -© d oF 
Justine found’ herself suddénly seized ‘on 
either side, & rough hand Closed'-down upon 
her mouth'to prevent any Outery she miglit 
have made, and’she was hurried to # little 
distancb; | where:the carriage eae 
“(A happy journey, sweet Justiné,”” Miss 
Gardiner’s‘mocking voice called after her. ° 
She was: lifted from her feet and placed! 
in. the close,»carriage. | The door clinged 
shut and) the: lock was turned, Then the 
vehicle rolled swiftly away down the wind-, 
ing descent. ye 


STRANGELY “WED. 


CHAPTER XXYV. 
‘THE FRIEND INDEED. 


| Ween Art Lyon, left the mystérious:house: 
with /Arthur: Clare, who for ten years bad 
not been without its walls, he took great 
care: to leave rio trade, knowitig full well 
that: the bloodhound would be foreniost in 
the pursuit: which: must: before:long. be» in- 
stituted, He-had procured a liorse that was 
strong, sound: ofiiwind, and: fleet ;:and- the 
animal, scarcely-heeding its. double burden 
—sfor.Artliad:no time to seek out a) convey- 
ancé—skimmed over the hard roadias if it 
understood the necessity of putting distance 
between its:ridersan'd the house behind. 

It was a:lonely section; little traveled, yet 
Art struck-into theibyiways and lonely wood- 
paths. to avoid the: chance of encountering 
attention» by the way. Once, when: they 
came.upon a shallow stream with ice frozen 
atrthesedges; buf open: in. the middle; he 
guided the obedient animal into ‘the-ccrrent, 
and turning up-stream, proceeded fora full 
quarter of ai mile: before he again took to the 
bank.» He continued to follow the: course of 
the stream, crossing and» recrossing ‘it, until 
he was confident: that, the keen instinct of 
the! ‘hound: would: be atifault- should their 
pursuers succeed! initracing thein thus far. 

-When Wert arrived at liis-yhouse that even- 
ing, they were twenty-five miles away, 


jand over the, borders, in» a: neighboring 


county. ; 

The noble beast which had served them so 
faithfully began to lag in its gait, and Arthur 
Clave, who had kept. up, through the excite- 
ment of finding himself»a free: man; now 
felt: his» fictitious strength ebbing rapidly 
out. . 

Art saw it, dnd supported him im the sad- 
die with his strong arm, 

“Courage,” |he jsaid. |.‘‘ Don’t ye give up 
now, .mam, 1 A little! fuirthercdnd) ye: shall 
find rest andi safety, though, ye’ mnstn’t bide 


there long.’ Meat and drink will strengthen: 


\ye up, and ye’ must push on; for Justine’s 
sake,” 


Art slacked: the »animal’s pace: toa walk 
now. It was quite dark when’ they. entered 
a little willage a mile/or two further on. 

Art proceeded straight: to.a private house, 
standing ‘back from the’ village street, and 

|the reception he met with from its inmates 
+d! woman: with ‘jet-black |hairyam even row 
ofoglittéring whiteteeth,and decided 


: gipey 
features, and a half-grown youth with florid» 


|complexion and sandy hair-madeat evident 
that he owas!no stranger theres yo yoy | 
The fwoman;in her ‘youth; had! been ‘one 


of the beauties of the tribe; and: her half-: 


wildograce and: wide | dusky:eyes had :capti- 
vated a» well-tordo otradesman ofthis little 
|town. She had contracted a. runaway mar- 
riage} forthe. gipsies) were jealously ‘watch- 
ful against diminishing their numbérs,; and 
settleds conten tedly |into; her» new! course! Of 


life: She» had) bubotiis:oney son—a second ; 


edition, of :his; good:matured, slow-goilig: fa- 


ther, dead now; years agonéy; shewas shrewd 
and énergetic, and had:since carried on the, 
time«would» be ‘turned » 


‘business| ywhich» ia 
over to thé: boy.) iol 


ces; she always retained a, warm, spot im ‘her 
‘heart for the wandering people ofher-tribe; 
and extended»a glad welcome to ,such as 
sought» hersout:)/Art.an@!old Naome had 
‘been! ‘anong ‘her-frequent guests) and: the 
thrée were mutually: devoted» to: their recip- 
lrocal interests.) 9)! 9) lo ¥ iw 

| APhitissoArt:andivhis » present companion 
'best that the cozy little house contained wus 
placed at their disposal. The young igip: 
held acconsultatiom with his hostess, whie. 
resulted: in obtaining her promise to send 
back the horse they: had: ridden -within..a 
couple of days, toits owner. » Afterward she 
brought out a suit ofsclothes: which was less 


likely to excite particular observatiom thanii 


the-velveteen Art wore.’ ti, : 

Arthur Clare) fatiguedas‘he was, was still 
‘too excited: to cothpose: himself to! rest -dur- 
inigi the few hours)they remained: there. »He 
had asked no questions, trusting all’ ‘im- 
plicitly:to Arb; butnow ‘tle parental longing 
which rape the years of:his imprisonment, 
while he beli 


he»should be denied the comfort of her fond 


Notwithstanding ther altéred cireumstan- 


gained uuquestioned admittance,'and. the’ 


eved ‘his child»safe/and happy « 
| under the guardianship'of Gérald Fonteney; 
had beén aquiet sorrow ‘for himself that” 
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caress, the, cunging.¢c.asp, of her. tiny child 
arms; the smooth, fresh cheek laid lovingly 
to;his—his longing for these dwindled to in- 
significance compared with. the feverish rest- 
lessness which had taken, possession of him 
to snatch.her away from the dangers which 
encompassed her, and to restore her to the 
wealth he had scarcely regretted for himself. 

“ How long before I shall/see’ my daugh- 
ter—mzy? little: girl?” she :askedy as\sArt) came 
to. prepare-him for their continued journey. 

“ Soon,” returned, the latter, ,cheerfully, 
though his own heart was heayy. ‘with uncer- 
tainty/as to what might have befallen her, 
“Ye’ve other things to think of, first. Ye 
niust «get; yerself. safe awayg,from: them 
that’ll seek for yej ‘and be patient till ye can, 
show lawful claim to her,” 

‘*OWhere are you taking- me?—what do 
you mean to, do?” asked Clare. “You tell 
me my child is in imminent danger; surely: 
you will not leave-her, to the harsh, mercies 
of her enemies?” ; 

‘‘They’ll never dare-to,do her hurt!” cried 
Art, and his face darkened threateningly: 
“No, no!»-they’li, not) do, that; make. your- 
self:,sure, They'll threaten; ber,and, be) 
hard with her, mayhap, but they ll. never 
dare dovher greater, ill.9 ’m,.taking, ye: te 
them ; that'll see:ye righted.,; Dove remeim- 
ber of one Doctor Cha)mers?”. . : 

“*Doetor; Chalmers?—lie was my  physi- 
cian. » He signed a certificate of, my. sanity 
when I first, suspected Granville’s: villainy. 
Ldid not expect to live: then, and 1 thought 
to confound him after, I was dead by having 
ees secured to Justine,” 

‘“Pve my, orders .to, take ;ye, to Doctor 
Chalmers,”., continued,.Art..,, “SI. know. no, 
more than ye what’s.to,be, done after that,. 
only that. yell find: friends, ;that’ll set, ye 
straight.” ‘ 

He had procured.alarge traveling shawl, 
the thick, soft; folds. of, which concealed. 
Clare’s , fearfully, , attepuated. figure. His 
flowing snow-white beard was;concealed by 
a large muffler, and he presented the, ap- 
pearance of an invalided,old gentleman with 
no, peculiarity, to impress -an, ordinary ob- 
Servers; , gave ah Se 

They took passage on an ordinary, express 
train, which);paused at the) village jstation. 
They ,alighted, from it, in the gray|dawn of 
the winter. morning,: howrs before, the. tele- 
grams which Mr. Granville sentabroad flash- 
mag over the wires.) yoyil ol 

_ They. ook. a hack; and were rattled over 
the stony, streets already alive; with the Ja- 
boring population flocking in,crowds to. the- 
various scenes oftheir dally soil... 

It was\ aj confused whirl Jike. an, extraor- 
dinary, phantasmagoria or vivid nightmare 
to Arthur Clare; who had so long,been shut 
out from the wide. circles, of . human, influ, 
ence and uman society: {He could seareely: 
believe but: that he, would; wake again to 
find himself in thatlonely room, with its sa- 
ble furnishing, with the locked door and the 
restless, movements , of , the; hound. leashed 
without, is, only glimpse, of, the world ithe 
solitary view he obtained from the windows 
where the single metallic |casement, fast 
closed, was secure as the:iron bars of a crim=- 
inal’s prison, No wonder he was dazed and 
bewildered, Ft : f 

His naturally timid, retiring disposition 
was broken by long confinement ; easily | in- 
fluenced by a-stronger will; if left to’ him- 
self now he would have: been: likeia rudder- 
less:ship, ‘buffeted about by any wind of :cir- 
civestnes which: might chance to blow upon 
nim, i we 

But, advised by the:forethought of others, 
he was beyond the: danger sof) recapture ;be+ 
fore his worst | foe iad | discovered) his: es+ 


cape. | wie! tf 

ae Chalmers, a hale,:cheery old gen- 
tleman, with an atmosphere) of unmistaka- 
ble good living clinging perpetually about 
him, was-already prepared for their: arrival, 
The long iride across Country: on ‘the ‘pre- 
vious: day |had. been a’ tedious ‘roundabout 
course from the direct route, but their flight 
would have been easily traced by the nearer 
ways. Thus was that Naome had arrived 
afull hoursooner than they,byiway of the 
Centreton express, having: dirst assured. her: 
self of Justine’s safety and. of her return to 
TheiTerrace. ia) ' 

She had with her the japanned «box that 
had never left her possession since the night 
Art stole it from its hiding place—the box 
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containing proofs that Arthur! Olare' yas Te 
gal possessor of thrée+quarters’ of! a million! 
It'was Nadie’ who had’ déposited “ith-at ‘his 
direction, in’ the secret aperturé, when slié 
wis nursé to him’ during onéof his illmésses 
at The Terrace’so' many years before. 


, CHAPTER XXVI. 
i A GIRL’S WIT AGAINST! THE FIELD: 


‘Wer return to Justine. “Surpriséd; ‘over- 
powered, and ‘thrust into “thé carriage, ‘it 
was some mitittes beforé'she could reeover! 
from the sense‘ of angry mortification she ux- 
perienced at this' unexpected result. 

She had’ known the plots ‘against her, had’ 
planned'in her turn to baffle ‘them; and had 
been ingloriously defeated. 

She threw herself back’on the cushionéd 
seat ‘in a passion of angry despair: ‘She 
knew how useless it would “be to: make any 
outery or appeal to ‘the two’ men who were 
mounted together on the box:  These}»she 
was’ confident, ‘were’ Simpson ‘and Doctor 
Bruce. aid ) 

Av few tears forced’ themnsélves! up from 


jand she groped/hér way tlitough thick dark- 
| ness to the dope 


the well of! bitterness, to which’ her heart— 
the well-spring'‘of all) feelinghad' for ‘the 
moment turtied.: She dashed: theme away 
with an impatient hand, and sit) bolt- up: 
right, communing with herself, 

“Justine, my girl, this will) never do!” 
she mentaliy exclaimed. “ Youhave proved 
yourself an ultra simpleton, a: consummate 
lithe minniy' li) Now, what do you intend to 
do to retrieve ‘your eliaracter? 

“ Let yourself: be: Shut!) up) in» an) asylum 
and listen’ to the howling, screaming Juna- 
ties about you until you become a howling, 
sereaming” linatic’ yourself?’ Oh, ‘no, no! 
Pi fi#ht them ‘tooth and ‘wail,|! bite, serateh? 
and scream— But there! that would only 
seem to’ prove 'theit assertion that I'am a 
bedlamite- broken’ loose; and I don’t suppose 
I possibly could conquer’ those’ ‘two villain- 
ous tools’ up there on the box by physical 
prowess: asd fii, 

“tf LD only had a revolver; ’d shoot them’) 
through ‘the panels, and ‘trust to’ the Jiorses 
running away in the wrong direction? ‘If® 
ever a poormortal’ stood in need of previ- 
dential “interposition, /£ do’ ‘at this’ diinute. 
If: an/axle/would break, or ‘a! wheel!come 
off, ‘or ‘thosé two ‘ruffianly: fellows drink “a 
little too“ deeply! from’ a) brandy-flask” 
brought along to liven the»tediam Of’ this 
lonely way;! b'might stand’ the ghost of: a 
chance. | As’ it “isj there’s not the: gliost; let 
alone the chance, iq 

“Why couldn’t I exercise my: ingenuity’ 
while ' Thad: space to: work ina little’ more 
hopeful than this ‘situation? “Why 'didi’t T 
find some means to get ridof that deceiiful 
woman) and let myself out/of the window 
by a!rope made Of the sheets? Or, better 
still) why ‘didn’t/ I) strangle ‘her ?)0dl ‘know | 
the modus’ operandi perfeetly.: It only re- 
quired my silken girdle, made .in the form 
of*a noose, dropped over her neck from’ be 
hind, andthe ivory handle of my haimbrusly’ | 
inserted ‘to twist'it round and round, Ta" 
not ‘have ‘killed her’ quite, of course;) I 
shouldn’t like’ such black ‘blood on) my? 
hands; “besides “a slight’ disinclination I 
fancy I'd have to taking human life of any | 
one, pi | tier bimit vilontas il | 

“Td just; have choked :her into submis~/| 
sion, tied her fastiito a bedpost, and made)’| 
my way out through her rooms by*means 
of; the lost closet key, which) brought) me 
one streak of) good fortune inthe finding: of » 
it. Ridiculously poor use ve made of the. 
knowledge it’ brought me, I’m! bound, to, con- 
fess; but it seems that happy resources al- 
ways do elude me till it’s too late. 

“Tve got that self-same closet key in my | 
pocket at thisdnstant, along with’ the purse 
containing my quarterly allowance, and sun- 
dry other little affairs of ‘mot, the ‘slightest 
possible use to me in this contingency.) « 

*“Oh,'who knows?) I’ve) got an ded, ati 
least; but, oh me! what if it) fail? What, 
aicoward I'am, notwithstanding all: my at-» 
tempts at bravado.) ,Trembling, dike the 
veriest chicken-heart, and afraid to|test the 
bare ‘possibility, ’'ve chanced. upon. For 
shame, Justine, for shame!...And better—) 
think—for Gerald 2 ) 

Trembling she certainly was from. that! 
faint hope quivering in her breast. 
fle carriage lamp had not been lighted, :! 
sa f 


| ton railway) depot. 


| the: insane, but [ jum 


or. She passed her hands over 
the panels uftil’she found the Tock, and, all 
aquivér with! cexcitément,:itriddi the: scldset 
key,| which she scatcely;dared hope svould fity 
it Wr woud 


ot 
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The 'key slidyeasily.into the orifice,! and 
the bol#shot back! beneath her hand. | She 
grew faint /and | dizzy’ for‘ai:momentiyith 
sudden: joye Hscape, atthe riskiéf broken 
linibs}, ane !neek! and | imminent danger of 
discovery and) recapture) was heaven to: tle 
blankiof despairwhich a:imomeit:befoteslie 
had (been trying: ‘to browbeat: into a less»: 
frightful aspeets) \o ytieesu9 reba 
She swting the door silently ajar-and peer- 
ed oul into the nighti The skyiwas thickly 
clouded over, ‘but:a. faint: Jight struggling 
through betokened) that the! moon: was al 
ready rising: She could:discern tlic outline: 
of the, wood;iand here and there a waymark 
which! ‘she: recognized.) They were» tive 
niles distant: from: The: Terrace) now, and 
on: road) leading within aimile of/ Centre: 
ton. The wind was'rising,!/andtheicarriage) 
was bowling! over! the road:atia rate fearful- 
lyirapid for her projectis «1: 2 
“What's; the use) of ‘having ‘avcarriage:! 
placed at;one’s service if one ;don’t take:|the!: 
benefit of/\it?” she isaid ito! herself.+ “ Very 
kind of Mr. Graniville |to help me so: far on 
my way. Td liké to: leave» a message .of 
thanks) but) I’m afraid that fom once T must 
sacrifice politeness and inclination to that first» 
law of self-presetvation.| “Andy my ‘most!so- 
licitous guardian and feminine coadjutor, no 
doubt: you) are glorying now over having 
taken a kid napping, but whatiwilliyou say, 
I wonder, if you: find: that) your!| kid‘ has 
turned out a coon? Now, Justine, my girl, 
sttike for liberty or for death!” i 
They were nearing the point avhere the! 
Centreton road: btatiched off.) Justine swun 
the ¢arriage-door a ‘little further open, an 
slipped her lithe, tiny figuré: through : the 
aperture; she! swung the: door quickly shut 
again, clinging to ‘the, side:ofothe vehicle; : 
and gaining a precarious footing on the 
sniall; stationary step,!ishe tured’ the lock 
Without, and) withdrewsthe keyvs Then she; 
accommodated | her; ‘body! | to »: the:| ‘swaying: 
motion of the scarriagejand, \after: a | mo- 
ment, made» a: quick, flying leap »to’ the 
groundif 2i1 worl Wliw jem of notiqoss out 
The: carriage irolied:|on; the: men: onvthe 
box Temained totally ignorant'of this boldes- 
cape. iw 4 forty I ; i 
| Justine) sent:oneiiglance: after them and, 
sped away over the! road: toward»the »towni) 
Her light, lithe figure;yhad|beén scarcely jar- 
red by thé dangerous leap. io 69 lo 
It was growing rapidly lightyas the moon, 
rose higher !behind»the:iclouds. || Dhe; windy 
blowing: im:sharp) gusts,: fluttered, her gar} 
ments y/but ‘it was :at her iback,» dnd: helped 
her on the way. (i antiletoienil i 
The clock was‘on the stroke’ of ten as she 
passed) into the: waiting-room of the Centre}: 
A down: train twas :justo 
moving away, witha -series of: warning | 
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yaod wus bk 
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whiffs; and snorts,’ over! the: tracks Thes| | 


crowd of passengers dispersing slowly from 
the platform never heeded the) |tiny dark-o 
cloaked: figure astit) passed none: buti one,’a 

youth slightly: built, clad iin ‘a suit of: unpre-o 
tending gray) and with: a soft hat | slouched || 
low over his shining /blackseyes!))oix9 bin 

He turned, watching) attentively as) ‘she 
disappeared over the» threshold,» and then: 
followed ‘after:her. | Justiné approached the! | 
little square window of the ticket-officed [4.0.11 

({* When does the next train leave for Pilts- 
burgh 2”, she inquired.: wiping b 

S}Ten-forty, Miss 0? viii vaou oli dads 

“A ticket, please.” | » ‘tlald ie b 

She received! it andi was iturning .away,\: 
when a hand dropped lightly upon her/shoul~« 
der. Shestarted; and almost cried out, but’ 
it, was Art’s eyes she found: looking down 
into hers, and Art’s welcome voice:spedking | 
inher earsis7 19400 sluollisd olisxe of yo 

“Tvs truly ye, Justine, I could scance be- | 
lieve it: when/1 sawiye first. | Come outi here 
where we'll not bexsheard; I’ve much ‘to say 
to ye. - But; tell me firstyhow ye’re here, and 
why?” ena, mp oo J : 

“ Dhey ‘were sending me! to aniasylum for 
from) the carriage, 
and ran away here,|/ ‘There! youl have it ally 
in a nutshell, Art.) Buti-you--where) have: 
you'been?) Iitried tofind you,andNaome | 


i i 


/you~put 
| wood” 8 

He'led let Outupon' the platform) which 
Was qtiite deseriéd now, and pacitie wp ‘and 
dowi, rapidly’ detailed ‘the cirenmstances'at: 
tending the escape “Of Arthur’ Clate, with 


which thé reader ‘lias already been made ac- 
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quaintéed? *'! ° 

““You rescued my father, and he'is a sane 
min!’ OH; Art! my “g0od, true: friend, how 
can J ever thank -you'énou¢gh? ‘Téould ‘Jove 
you all ‘thy lité fot that, apart’ from! your 
eveat kindness ‘to’ me: ‘Heaven bless’ that’ 
jdear, noble heart of yours? 1 sg 

'*« Pd'serve years'0’ my lifé' for such words 
[froth ye" he’ said, in’ “a ‘stifled, tremulous 
|yoice!"! Oh)” Justine,’ Justine! Pa’ go! 
throtigh ‘any \danzer—I’d' glory ‘to’die ‘for ‘ye° 
lif’ it was’ needed for yér happiness. ' al 

“Tm naught ‘but ‘a pai despised’ gipsy 
lad, that’s had kicks and cuffs!ftomeyer kind 
in ‘bis: life;owith nor ohe but Mother Naome 
to ¢are muechifor me, and she never tried | tov 
teach! me ‘aught but ito» thirst»for/revenge ! 
And ‘yej'ye’re ‘like’ bright star wp in the) 
heavens, as -far off! from me; for ye’re an 
other man’s wite; but 1 love''ye,’ Justine, 
With the honest love of all'my!soul, i 

“Do ye remember the night atthe great 
house 'whenthe cabinet wis overturned? It 
was I that did it, and ’twas'for’yer sake’ as 
| yelshall know; ye.saw me’ through the win- 
dow, but ye never peaclied. Do ye'sée this? 
| It’s the little purse’ ye gave Naome one diy! 
I wouldn’t: keep yer money, but I'kept this, 
for I loved! ye even then!) su 1° 

“Pm wild'to be telling ye" all this, but 
my heart would break if I didn’t speak: Til 
never trouble ye; and I want’ no better’ hap- 
piness than to/sérve! ye; only tell ‘me’ that'yé 
don’t despise me, and that ye'll'thiiik of! me 
kindly sometimes’ when’ ye’ve ‘come tobe’ a 
happy: wife—” 

He broke down therewith a chokiig sob; 
and great tears rained down over his' boyish 
cheeks. © | att uf 

‘“My poor Art! My’ dear, dear friend,” 
was all Justine’ could’ say ‘as she stroked! lis 
rough hand with her little soft palm{' aha 
ie quick’ tears sprung up in’ sympa- 
thy. rion ago bvai tis (16 | 
Sherwas! not sorry’ just’ then to’hear’ the 
distant ramble‘ofithe approaching train; the 
scene was a painful one to her. 

Art» quickly regained his’ ¢omposure, and 
turned ‘his’ handsome, swarthy face with a 
smile! upon’ it;itoward her US OF 

“Tll try to crush it down, Justine, and 
you'lliforgive ‘me! this‘once, »I'see’pity and 
igrief for me in yer eyes, but @on’t ye sorrow 
forlthatjoye’ve done me g6od, ye’ve bidught 
|meother/thoughts instead ofthe wild’sort I 
‘held once:¢ Diemake sucha! man’ yét' as’ LT 
Ineveriwould have malle!but fot yer” o> | 
| He wrung her hand with a painful’ pres-' 
sure, land turned ‘away hastily to procure a 
ticket for the rapidly nearing‘train?' He had’ 
been en! route! for Tie Derrace for’ tne pur- 
pose of seeing her, acquainting her of ‘her’ 
father’s safety; aid aiding her to“réach him. 

Ai few moments more and théy were being’ 
whirled away over the iron ‘rails, with the” 
red lights of the Centreton station lessening” 
toamminwtepointsin the distatice 9 Wot 

The train was-shightly’ delayed by some’ 
‘trivial; cause; upon . the “way, and it! was 
breaking light’ when they! reachéd | Pitts’ 
burgh; colt) was a ‘chilly morning; ‘With’ oa 
fine, sleety mist in the air, Which was neither ! 
rain’ nor ‘snow, but: dissolved to slippéry” 
darip, as! it touched ‘the? earth: Justine! 
shivered, and drew’ ‘her''¢loak closer about ® 
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er. ») ott ‘ iki 5 i / 
“It'll be hours afore thé folks'are astir at 
Dogtor Chalmers’, house,” said Amt. .““'They- 
‘Il not think to see ye so soon. There’s.a 
little; cofkee-house over. the way,here, where 
ladies, go, that’s, open. night,and day. Ye 
must be. nigh about famished, awake, all the 
night as ye;were., We'llgoim there and 
have; a -bit!o’, breakfast) afore:wetake the 
streets, ifiye say it2’ye (2 ' 

“Indeed; I feel the need.of a cup of strong: 
hot coffee... How thoughtful you are, Art?’ 

| Heled the way into the place, which was 
quite desérted at: this early hour;\and:orders 
ed:the different viands for Which she ‘speci~ 
fied a preference. Sitting tete-a-tete, saying 
little, and slowly sipping the hot, fragrant 
coffee, Justine’s thoughts were on the alert. 

“ Are you acquainted with the city, Art?* 


—I’ll'tell' you presently how much I!needed:!! she asked. 


j 
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hotPretty well: 
soon.” ne to. 
i “Do you know wliere’No'9 Blank’ street 
is? LAPT OAR ’ 

* Blank street? 0'Tiat runs tcross our Way 
to’ Doctor’ Chalier’ house, ‘and isn’t fir 
from’here;» I don't know aught of the num 
bers though, and this. one may “be ‘& mile 
away.”! i ’ AP nd 

Mt We have’ plenty of’ times so' we Will “not 
mind that. (1 Want you to’ také" me’ there, 
‘Art, while we até waiting “fdr ‘a séeasonable 
hour to make’ our! appeardtice: ’T am quite 
ready'to #0 at once,” a Tas 

It was broad day when’ ‘they emerged up- 
on the street again? (Sliop-boys were busy 
taking down thé shutters, opening the busi; 
ness emporititis for the day.) 9" OF Ve 

No.9 Blank’ street; found at'a distance of 
al half-dozen! squares) was! a ‘Tong,’ narrow 
side-room in a‘trowded block, and ‘was fitted 
wit the ' appurtenances ofa’ locksmith’s 
craft! . eee : 

The proprietor of ‘the place was his’ own 
shop-boy' ‘as’ well; ‘hée-was éngaged dusting 
his shelves with large featlier. british’ as the 


T'gét the’ ‘ron of ‘A"place 


two etitered: - * 

“Tiwish to ptifchase a ‘key like this,’ but a 
size smaller,” said “Justine, finding herself 
suddenly in want of’some plausible pretext 
for their presence theré, at) the same’ 'time 
producing thie éloset key, which’ she still had 
in her ‘possession; ; ne 

It was''a' very’ ordinary key, and’ ‘easily 
mated; but while ‘the lo¢ksmith'' compared 
the? sizewith *sundry bunchés which hung 
upon the wall, Justine had’ a full view of i 
thin, sallow face and-cold eyes—the very 
counterpart of Wert, her guardian’s tool. 

‘““The name is no_ coincidence,” she whis- 
pered to Art, as they passéd out. ‘‘ This 
Wert is twin-brother in looks, and villainous 
ones‘\ac’ that, to the Wert of my knowledge 
and ‘yours.’ Oh, I’ know—I’ know! that we 
will save Gerald now !” ap ee 


We'pass over the meeting between “father 
and datehter;‘so“éruélly Separated for so 
many years. Justine was to, Arthur Clare 
the'living’ image of that other Justine who 
had? beet! a tender wife to him, notwith-' 
standing the basé ‘deceit through which she 


was induced. to wed him, but,in .which- he 
had no share, And. the. shattered, mild, 
faced, man; who was, prematurely crowned 
with the, silyer hairs which belong, to, ripe 
old age, in his child-like innocence. and. de- 
pendence, found a place at.once in the depth 
of the girl’s warm, impulsive affections, sec- 
ond only to that occupied by her, lover-hus- 
band—her idol. a aa 
They were sitting together, father and 
daughter, on the;evening after their reunion. 
Justine had been telling him her plans, 
which he approved, as he,;would have done 
anything she might propose. teh 
, ‘I must have ‘a lawyer, papa,” said she. 
“T must have the best counsel to be had in 
the'city. I will require a great deal of mo- 
ney, I suppose, and I have only; a little more 
than sixty dollars in. my purse. Of course 
you have none yet, and will have none until 
you get your own back again from Mr Gran- 
ville. Do you think I could borrow some of 
Doctor Chalmers, papa, for present use?” 
“Money! .Why, how forgetful I am,” 
said Mr. Clare, fondly stroking the dusky 
little head at his side. “ You must have 
quite a little fortune at your command now, 
Justine, .. All of your mother’s wealth, over 
a hundred thousand dollars, was placed’ in 
trust for you.’ Your guardian neyer had 
that in his, possession, though I believe he 
schemed for it. You cannot touch the prin- 
cipal until you are of age, but the interest 
Which has been accimulating all the years 
of your life is yours whenever you ‘Call for 
‘*T remember the solicitor with whom the’ 
papers were placed was recommended by our 
good friend, the doctor; we must go to him 
now. for, the information we shall. need! 
Ames, I think, was the lawyer’s name.” 
~ Doctor Chalmers was ready with the ad- 
dress of the’ ‘solicitor, who had become a 
leading lawyer at the city bar. At his re- 
commendation Justine Jost no tinie in retain.’ 
ing Aiies as counsel in Gerald’s cause. ‘ 
Fiines Wert, locksmith, was surprised and 
slightly startled one ‘day when the famed 
lawyer quietly entered his narrow shop, and 
demanded’ a «private audience in ‘a manner 
which would admit of no denial)!" ("> 


GU TG G8 unnecessary to dwell*upon al ‘that 
transpired duritig this interview. “Suffice it 
‘to’ say that'd reluctant adiission was wrung 
ftom Wert of his’ complicity'in the prepara- 
-tion' of the machine’ wliich had brought such 
‘sorrowful disaster upon Lambert. The law- 
‘yer had btit little time in’ Which to prepare a 
‘defénse, and chdsé‘ to déal' with the mun in 
‘the readiest-matinér, 69 1/0 9! 

Wert was offered a sum of no inconsider: 
‘able'value, ‘and asstired ‘6f ' the! protettion of 
the parties most! déeply’ interested, if he 
-woild come forward with his true’ testimo- 
Hy} refusal would bring immediate’ prose- 
cution upon him. OHIV BTS A 
o'PHere’ was ‘none! Of fhe’ honor Which is 
Said ‘to prévail‘among villains in! ‘thé man’s 
soul. He took his choice of the*altetatives; 
and was secret] y Constious afterward that he 
Was ‘tinder the constant surveillance of tlie 
law} Until that powershould make use of him, 
f k ly ff : J —— etl . 

' The'carriagé from which Justine had !ef- 
fécted*her escape, rolled’ rapidly ‘on.’ The 
two'men upon the box; in blissful ignorance, 
exchanged” an S¢casionall word and-lapsed 
into'silent ‘reflections'upon ‘such ‘matters’ as 
ehanced| to:erigndss! their minds according to 
their different spheres. .;j9i)sii/) oy! ) 
- They; drew up atyaclittle wayside inn ias it 
wis breaking. day. Theit destination, was 
still) twenty miles, further on, and they pro- 
posed -givying the; horses .a| few, hours’ rest 
here, obtaining such. creature comforts, for 
themselves as the place would afford, i 
» Doctor, Bruce, | descending; unlocked, \the 
carriage-door and threw it back. Ris! 
o- {5¥You can get downif you please; Miss,” 
he said,,in his harsh tones,’ ‘‘’d,advise you 
not . to. indulge) in, any. tantrums, here. It 
would only tell against you, you see!” 4) o) 

There, was no. response from within; 

“Asleep,” suggested, Simpson; drawing 
near, mnot tud_batiist f 
; f'n, the sulks,; more, likely,” retorted. the 
ceants as he thrust his head intojthe:vehi- 
cle: miisa? to five? 6 dowa us a. 
The shadows lay thick inthe jcorners,. and 
it. was,,a moment; before his eyes. grew \ac- 
customed to the gloom, then he started, back, 
witha frightful oath breaking over his lips. 

‘‘She’s gone!” be, said; savagely, turning 
upon. his companion. ||, , ; 

‘*Gonel.,. Good ; Lord! ;how. could, she?? 
ejaculated) Simpson, with,one hasty glance 
assuring himself that the startling statement 
wag truth onilyah yl ! soning 

“T have heard of witches’ work, and.on 
my soul, I believe that this is,a piece of, it,” 
Simpson averred.; ., ; to tyt 

_‘“ Nonsense, man,” responded_ the , doctor, 
roughly. “The girl was;a shrewd one, and 
she has managed to outwit us; how she did 
it, is neither here nor,there.. She’s gone; 
that’s all of it.” 

§, SHURROD dad turned to a livid, color about, 

Se acer fice Saauite 

~©'d never dare go back to The. Terrace 

and te}k them that,” he said.. ;“\E believe the 

master would kill me if I did; he’s terrible 
when he's got his anger up, I'd never feel 
mnyself safe to go back.” eae 

“Then don’t do it, that’s allt”. 

Simpson stared at the other blankly. 

‘‘ What shall I do?” he asked, in a piteous 
whine. aie] oat) 

“Do as I shall do—make tracks! The 

oung lady is not apt to go, back of her own 
ei will, or to convey) the information there 
just yet of her escape. L engaged to put her 
in the asylum, and haye, the pay. for doing it 
in my pocket. now. I mean just, quietly to 
report that I’ve fulfilled my. part of the con- 
tract, and leave them: to, grow wiser as. they 
may..,;You,,caa, go back. pretending the 

ame, or; give them the slip; as. you, think 

est. All Task of you;is to put me down 
within reach of the nearest railroad route, 
and.I’ll not peach,no matter what course 
you take.” a tart ie 

Simpson turned the matter over in his 
mind, but not even to Doctor Bruce did he 
divulge the determination he arrived ‘at. 
He conveyéd the latter to the nearest Yail- 
way station at his request, and there took 
leave of him. a BOSTON Taek ry, 

“A day or two later a respectable-lodkin; 
serving-naq made ‘sale of a ‘carriage ‘an 
pairat'4 town some distance further on, se 
to the bartering stables there for’ that pur- 
pose by his master, he averred) (9! © 

Some Oné at a 'still later date’ Fecdgnized 
thé blvod ‘horses as“having belonged to Mr. 


Granville: and’ Simpson! vever | was seen 
again in the neighborhood of The Terragel! 


CHAPTER, XXVIL. 

IN THE CoOURT-ROOML 
°Tr was the timéof the’ quarterly court- 
term at Centreton; and Fontenéy’s trial was 
at hand. “°° “9 
“The court was crowded with people from 
all-parts of the cotinty. A’'strong‘and gené- 
ral indignation was ‘excited by tlie coward* 
ly, ‘cold-blooded method of ‘assassination; 
‘and Gerald, ‘as’ the supposed ‘perpetrator of 
the deed; was: regarded’ as ‘a ionstrosity’ of 
human hardness. Spe . 
“There were whispers that a' défénse had 
béen prepared, and that the prisoner’s ediun: 
sel’ was ofieof the most ‘noted lawyers in 
Pittsbureh. ‘But it was said, with ‘apparent 
Satisfaction, neither judge nor ‘jury could 
overlook the convicting evidence of his at- 
tempt to break’ jailj taken’ together with all 
the-other suspicious circumstances: 

The prisoner cast'one|"piercing glance 
around lim! as ‘he *was led’ into’ the court. 
The room! was crowded, ‘a sea of faces turn: 
éd té6ward him, but the one he looked for 
was notthere: ‘He took his! seat‘and Jeaned 
hisi head wearily upon’ his'hand, but not a 
trace ‘of emotion broke ‘the composure of his 
dark; regular features: I 

Miss Gardiner occupied a conspicuous po- 
‘sition, ‘a little flushed) with a glittering light 
in her! wide:gray eyes, and a mervous ‘tremor 
beneath her studied calm: demeanor. She 
was, exquisitely and: richly clad.' She wore 
a carriage-dress ¢f heavy green’ moire, with 
full) sweeping, unbroken ‘skirt; 'a’ cloak’ of 
sable-fur; and a tiny green’ bonnet, with a 
cluster of. pure white buds, above her miass 
of beautiful’ hair. ; 
'“Shé leaned forward’ slightly atid looked 
intently at the prisoner, but that oné rapid 
glaiice of his passed over her'as “though she 
had’ been &n-utter stranger. | She-bit ‘her lip 
and turned away, enraged at) such indiffer- 
ence. ; ’ 

Miss Alethea was to glory in the down 
fall of- the ‘man ‘who’ despiséd her in his 
heart. { 

The case was announced and-a number of 
witnesses called. There was’ miné host of 
The Happy ‘Rest; his. rosy-cheeked, ‘senti- 
mental daughter; the-lad who ‘delivered the 
letter at The Terrace; the express messenger, 
who brought the box; the servants from The 
Terrace; but, over all, Mr. Granville’s ‘testi- 
mony had’greatest weight. ity 

He identified the prisoner, F. ‘Gerald, dlias 
Gerald Fonteney, as an adventurer who had 
alluted: his'ward, Justine Clare, intova clan- 
destine marriage, a year before. He stated 
that Lambert, unconscious of this fact, had 
made suit for the hand,of the girl. -His;tes- 
timony, though not conclusive in itself, seem- 
ed to, throw ‘light upon: a point which had 
hitherto remained obscure, giving ja; motive 
for, the,commission of the.deed. ; 

The evidence! against, the, prisoner. was 
purely circumstantial throughout, but. the 
stern faces of the jury, and the low mur- 
murs, which ever and,-anon ran, through the 
assembly, betrayed the direction, in, which, 
their minds were. firmly prejudiced, ..;..,..,, 

At last,the counsel for the defense arose. 

At/the same instant there was. a stir in the 
court-as a little party entered, and were ush- 
ered forward by an official toa seat which, 
had been reserved _for..them..Doctor, Chal- 
mers came first, and after him: Arthur, Clare, 
with Justine upon his arm. They were. fol- 
lowed at a respectful distance by Naome and 
Art. Lyon. 

Justine’s dress. was a, black velwet, per- 
fectly fitted, to her supple little. figure, A 
tiny, velvet. hat ;sat lightly upon the soft, 
dusky rings of her glossy hair, and a lace 
yail;richly wrought, shaded but did not, con- 
ceal her glowing features. 

Her face was, flushed with animation, her 
eyes full of a triumphant light; it changed 
to a look of ineffable tenderness as her gaze 
rested upon the prisoner. He started to his 
feet, and, like a flash, his somber, quiet face 
as transformed; such an expression Pt rapt 

ustfulness, a sudden upspringing of hope, 
and a. pure passion-flame in his deep dark 
CYES? «4 
Miss Gardiner had been saying something 
in an undertone to Mr. Granville, who, after. 
his release from the witness-stand, returned 
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tothe position he had previously maintained 


at.her-side. 10.5 rae? 
The object which had sprung up in Miss 
Alethea’s mind in these last few weeks, 
next to her‘intent. of wreaking vengeance 
on the man whovhad slighted and yscorned 
her--next, to, this, was, her,.determination of 


some, day: becoming; mistress. at,,The Ter- | 


race. She had sacrificed her best years to 
her,,anticipation, of, a,.revenge, jthe, manner 
of obtaining, which she had confided to, Mr. 
Granville.in their, first interview... ..Now she 
meant to. atone for, it by the, consummation 
of a, grand. match which would gratify, to 
the utmost her love of.luxury and, lavish dis- 


play. ish ouueeel 
‘Phe. stix,cin the, court. drew,..their. atten- ' 


tion, . Both. were ignorant, of .Justine’s. eg- 
cape—both jbelieved.her.secure.in, the, asy- 
jum where they;had planned to place, her. 
Her triymphant. entry, now, came. like, a 
shock; to, them), both.,,; But, Mr. Granville’s 
face first flushing with angry rage, paled.sud- 
denly, and he grew faint ,as his. gaze, rested 
on-J ustine's companion. 1 {T 

The -veader, will remember, that for, ten 
years he, had not looked upor.,the, face, of 
his victim; During all the time of Arthur 
Clare’s sojourn. in the mysterious house, My. 
Granville’ liad: never,anpeared..in jhis. pre- 
sence. But snow the latter; knew: lim, de- 
spite the fearful change a )single decade/had 
wrought; ‘and his (fascinated, gaze followed 
the itall, attenuated figure, untilthe mild face 
was turned; toward; him with,an expression 
more of grief than!.of bitterness, ' Then: he 
seemed ito fairly wrenchihis gaze away,-and 
sat like:one in a stupor, tfp-: & 

There, was yet.a greater shock; in. store for 
him, when.,the first, witness for. the, defense 
was. called, hs 

“James Wert!” The shrill voice, of the 
crier, echoed the;name.three times through 
the court. ., ae aiff NG 

An, officer opened. a, passageway, through 
the crowd, and the locksmith, Wert, took 
hisyplace on. the. witness-stand,.. |. 

Mr. Granville rose, deadly pale and totter- 
ing,on his;feety fs 6) caw 5 

“ Will. your Honor..see that .Mr. Gran- 
ville does not quit his place? The evidence 
in the defense makes, it imperative..that he 
ghajl.be retained.” 4.77 5 ; 

Tt, was the, lawyer Ames;who spoke. The 
judge, glanced. at Mr..,Granyille’s (changed 
countenance, and, hesitated... \Therlatter re- 
covering himself somewhat relieved the dig- 
nitaryof his, momentary embarrassment, by 
quietly bowing and resuming his seat, 

Wert gave his evidence alittle reluctantly 
withal, », 

. He was a locksmith... His shop was No. 9 
Blank street, Pittsburgh, On the thirtieth 
day of, November-he had: fitted up a small, 
strong, steel-bound box’ at the «rder of one 
of his. customers, Who was theye present /in 
the court-room,) Mri Austin: Granville. It 
was not‘the first. time Mr. Granville ‘had: pa- 
tronized him,. but always before in @ perfect- 
ly legitimate manner. He hadod brother in 
the gentleman’s employ who had secured ‘the 
latter's custom touhim. 

This box required'an' ingenious brain'‘and 
practiced! hand ‘to! prepare. It contained de- 
tonating powder and was loaded with heavy 
slugs; there was a tube containiig a high- 
ly explosive substance connected with the 
keyhole'in stich a manner that the friction 
daused by turning the key in'the‘lock would 
occasion instantaneous explosion: + a 


- He prepared it under ‘the pérsonal super: | 


vision of Mr. Granville. 'Thé latter made no 
éxplanation of the purpose for which he’in- 
tended it; witness was liberally paid for his 
wotk and asked no questions.” / 

When it was done; Mr. Granville asked for 


pen and ink; and wrote an‘addréss on a blank | 


card which he took from his pocket.’ It did 
not seem to please him, as he tore it‘in ‘frag* 
ments and scattered! them upon’ the’ ‘floor. 
He then asked witness to procure him 4 mes- 


senger'to take the box to the! néarést express | 


rooms. ‘This was done, and he ‘meanwhile 
re-wrote the address on another’ ‘card, him: 
self ticking it fast: i Pa E 
‘The nessenger procured was'a gamin from 
the streét whom Wrert bad occasionally fur- 
nished with odd jobs: "This was itt the’eatly 
pressing hisintention of taking the next train 
to’ Centreton. ge 


| det of Austin’ Granville 


morning, and Mr. Granville left the shop, ex* | 


“son, he walke 


1, After he, had. gone,, witness ppihanedrup 
the scraps of :pasteboard on: which, the ad- 
dress. was first. written, He. had matched 
them and, pasted.them,.,upon,, a. sheet of 
paper, which the lawyer, had. in his posses- 
sion at the present, time.,, When questioned 
regarding the. motive.which prompted: him 
to do this; he admitted that he hoped to make 
Pl al more out of his. work at; a future 
StGonoont on to o 1 enw I 
Ames produced the mutilated card,made 
fast;to a sheet of writing paper. . It-was ad- 
dressed.to, Percy Lambert, at, The Terrace, 
and.the.chirography, was;identified as that. of 
Mr. Granville. Nas 
.i The, witness; was subjected .to, a,,severe 
cross-examination, but did, not waver, from 
his assertions.) iT inne 
, The next, one, called was. the. boy,,who 
had taken, the box. from.Wert’s shop,to the 
express-oflice, Fe recognized Mr, Granville 
as the gentleman who had given him the job. 
The. ticket.agent fromthe Centzeton, rail- 
way depot was placed under oath. ..He stated 
that,.Mr. Granville—whom, he, personally 
knew--had taken passage.on the, night, ex; 
press.on, the twenty-ninth of November, for 
Pittsburgh) :and: returned: during’ the after- 
noon of the thirtieth. f 
i Afterward it was! proved that Gerald Fon- 
teney:wasia' gentleman of wealth and high 
social standing, “consequently “no “adven- 
turer.< It:was’ shown ‘that) there was not ‘a 
tithe of actualtevidence ‘against him, all‘be- 
ing based wponavchain of circumstances 
which were! capable of ‘satisfactory explina- 
tion. . { WOTut I HETTEo 
“ Whiew*all (the evidence: for ‘the defense 
had been taken, Mr Granville was! irécalleds 
but hedeclined ‘to answer ‘the questions put 
to him. '» Janleas ib LOW 
There was’ a Lie summing ‘up'of the 
casey and the judge charged the jury. ° ~ 
The jurors retired, bat returned alitiost 
immediately, rendering'a unatimous verdict 
NotGuilty! id J : 
Then, such a revulsion of feeling had 
taken*plade%n the crowded court;that the 
building shook with the round of applause 


man.) /@ Tae SE URE LGB 
“My prince! My darling —my hus 
band rr fo% iw to fru i: 
*s Justine+my wife!” 
Forgetful of everything he’ strained het'to 
him in’a Close embracé, atid’ sobs and cheers 
mingled together all over the’ room. - I 
Miss “Gardiner, forced ‘to witness it al— 
fhe triumphant vindication of the man‘she 
had plotted to ruin, and the joyful reunion 
of husband and wife-quitted the court in a 
fever of disappointment and rage, happily 
unavailing, a ei 
No one lifted a hand ‘as Mr. Granville pass: 
ed out; but, just without the door he was 
confronted by an official left in waiting with 
a warrant for his, apprehension which was 
served there and then. ss 
Mr., Granville made’ no resistance. He 
had seemed like one stupefied from’ the time 
Arthur Clare and Justine entered the court- 


| room, * 


“ Old’ Nadome ‘clutched Art’ Lyon's’ arm, as 
the two! ‘standing aside, saw him led ‘away 
Until a heariig could be obtained. 
/ €¥evé ‘had ‘yer! revenge, lad,” she whis- 
pered.’ “He'll lié’in the ‘felon’s cell where 


| hé putiyer father?’’) 9. 


Let ts here pass swiftly over the remain: 

8 career. His Had 

been’ a’ dark’ life; filled with deeds” of evil 

which were all the blacker for their long cori 
cealnient. pb aeiry ee 

He was committed for trial on the various 


| charges brought against him, Among those 


who ‘had’ been’ his, friénds,' ndné could be 
found willing to give bail for the immense 
amount which the enormity of his transgres- 
sions demanded. ss ake 
~ He had always been a hard ‘man, never 
mereiful, often oppresshy py Stripped of the 
importance with which his reputed wealth 
had invested him} he stood and fell, alone, 
Popular feeling ran high against him. | 
‘But a few days after his committal to pri- 
f 4 quietly out through open 
doors, Noone knew, exactly how it happen- 


ed,,and the jailer was.afterward discharged 
for neglect of duty; but, as the man appear- 
ed to care little for the logs, of his,situation 
and to be at no want of funds, it was pre- 
sumed that, he yielded to «the bribes.of the 
prisoner, who had, been permitted to retain 
the valuables hie, had upon, his personjat the 
Hine of iS arrest cid) buy tuned’ esod 

The escape was discovered shortly after- 
ward, and instant, pursuit made. , The; fugi- 
tive was traced’ without difficulty to the edge 
of, the Danver-wood. :The.,officers, of the 
law sent heck for a.larger. force to beat, the 
other pursuer upon,.the track,.ong more re- 
lentless and. quicker to agt... 4...., 

Wert, never forgaye Mt, Granville the 
blow he had dealt him jolt Was Wert, now 
who. crept through, the.thicker. portions: of 
the forest, holding. in’ leash. the. impatient 
qoped wpe had once guarded the,secret of 
the man, he was. now, pursuing... On, and on, 
never flagging, never turning aside, andat 
last, with. one. blood-chilling ,cry,.as, he felt 
himself free, the savage, brute,, bounded. for. 
Ward upon his prey cowit'n dive, suv lode ell 

It was a sight Mpa a. the, heart, sick 
which the officers;found. there... A-horribly 
mutilate d body, from which the;soul had 
fled; Austin Granville was beyond: the reach 
of himan punishment. i) oo cosy sod) 

ert, stained deeply, with .a murderous 
crime, hid away fora fime ; and when.after- 
ward found, was. mad—raving,mad!., , 

He was placed in an asylum for criminals. 

Providence sends strange and awful dis- 
pensations sometimes, , Ww otis i 

CHAPTER XXVIII. 
HOME, SWEET HOME. 

A DOUBLE-CARRIAGH .was,in waiting for 
the Jittle. party,.as they emerged from the 
court-room—Justine and Gerald, Arthur 
Clare and Doctor Chalmers. They entered 
it, and Mr. Olare gave the direction to the 
coachman, to the Centreton, Hotel; but Jus- 
tine turned to, clasp her. hand, upon his 
arm. +f 1 visit 

“Oh, papa! Poor,, Saint Sylvie;, how 
could J so forget her! We must go at once 
to, The Terrace before others break this ter- 
rible news to her.” _ wit 

But the Hews had been “carried ‘before 
them. « They arrived at'The Terrace ‘to find 
Sylvie in ‘a deathly ‘swoon, with’ Lambert 
Kneeling by her side chafing het hands, with 
sal volatile,” Mapes 

Lambert looked up as ‘they entered, his 

oor marred face scarcely jess pallid than 

yivie’s. Justine was' startled at the agon- 


ized and conscious expression depicted there: ° 


The shock of beldlding dae apparently 
lifeless had awakened his dormant faculties 
to action: , . sire nw 
“She is dead,” he’ said, in a hollow whis- 
per. ‘‘ Heaven help me, Sylvie is dead!” 
“NO, no, my dear. fellow,” said Dr. Chal- 
mers, Pee forward cheerily.’  “‘ Here, let 
me see’ what I can do for her.” ” ; 
All that ‘skill and’ tender watebfulness 
could suggest was done; but Sylvie’s deli- 
cate organization had received’ a fearful 
shock. She relapsed from one fainting-fit 


| into another; but at last, toward midnight, 


fell into an apathetic slumber. Doctor Chal- 
mers, Who had been unremitting in his en- 


| deavor to afford her relief, left her now for 


the first time. 

““She is. very weak and will run the 
chances of brain fever, I suppose,” he told 
Justine. |“ She’ may escape it if kept per- 
fectly quiet.” ace : 

«Poor Sylvie!” murmured Justine, re- 
gretfully. “I will watch by her, doctor, 
and a see what can be done for Lam- 
bert. He appears to haye come to his mind 
ina measure; and, ah! if he ‘could only re- 
cover fully, yet.” iy | : P 

‘Patience, patience,” counseled the doc- 
tor. “ From what I can see I think his case 
has not been proper! treated.” Hy Sact Mic 

‘Justine put side all selfish considerations, 
and deyoted herself to the caré of her friend. 
Sylvie could not be moved from, The Ter- 
face; neither Gerald nor her father could 
contemplate even a short separation from 
Jiistine; so they all took np. their abode at 
the great house until a turn in, this crisis of 
affairs could be reached, 

Careful nursing averted the fever with 
which Sylyie was threatened, but weeks 
went by and she did not, mend, 


Se 


“whims the 
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She heard of Mr. Granville’s death—which 
was broken to her gently—without any vio- 
lent expressions of sorrow. His tragi¢ fate 
was_carefully concealed from her, and she 
believed always that he hadfdied in the 
prison, : y 

“ There’s no reason=why She shouldn't: get 
well, if sh only would,” said the doctor one 
day, a little irately..‘‘These women—what 
take! That young lady: there 
has no need whatever of the mess of medi- 
cine I’ve been obliged to prescribe; all she 
requires-is an exercise of her own will in the 
right direction. But there it ‘is! She has 
made up her mind that she don’t care to 
live, and so she intends to die in spite of me. 
I’ve a notion to wash. my handsvof her case 
entirely.” : +; 

““Pdor’ Saint Sylvie!” sighed Justine. 
“ How is your other patient, doctor?” 

“Progressing finely—finely! A little too 
néryous and excitable, but doing awell/with- 
al.” 

Justine stood by Sylvie’s couch, looking 
down into the wasted, white face. The lat- 
ter had -been sleeping, but started awake 
with a shuddering moan. 

‘* What is it, Sylvie dear?” 

“It was my father. who sould, havewnur- 
dered him! Oh, Justine! Justine!" °* 


She pressed her thin fingers over-herreyes, | 


and burning teardrops trickled through. 
Justine soothed her into an uneasy sleep 
again, and then turned from the room. 

“Tt is that thought which- haunts her, 
sleeping or waking; that, and_ that alone, 
prevents her getting well. She ‘must be 
aroused from this morbid state, and I shall 
try if I cannot find a means of effecting it.” 

She passed through into the apartment: 
where Lambert was sitting alone. E 

Poctor Chalmers had been treating his 
case with such success that his memory was 
now quite restored, and all fear of future 
idiocy had passed away from him. He had 
madé his peace with Justine, and_met her 
now with eager inquiries for the invalid. 

¢Little hope for-her,”-she -said, sadly. 
“ There-is only one medicine can_cure her.” 

“Then why is it not: tried? ~ Why is etd 
thing neglected? If there is any drug need- 
ed to save her, it’ shall be had, though so 
precious that_it, takes my whole fortune to 
secure it.” : ; 

“ Ah, you blind mortal!” cried Justine, 
laying her hand upon his shoulder. Can 

ou not see that it is you she- is-dying-for? 
eoates her father attempted your life, she 
thinks there is an impassable barrier between 
you. Will you let her die for lack of the one 
assurance that will save her ?” ; 

He looked at her with eager, doubting 


ALE, 
an If I thought it—if Ithought-it !” he half- 
whispered. : 

“ Go then, and make sure of it.” ~ 

“But I acted like a villain,” he broke out. 
«T tried to force you into marrying me once, 
and I loved_her all the while, You have 
forgiven me, but she—if she ever cared for 
me—must despise me since that.” 

“Remember the weeks she nursed you 
while you were ill; remember what a gentle, 
loving soul she has.” 

“She pitied me.” 9 

“ Obstinate!” cried Justine, impatiently. 
“Oh, you'd give your fortune, but you iH] 
not save her.. You loye her, but you'll not. 
tell her so. Preserve me from such loye, I 
say!” 


called her back. 

“ll not prove myself such a coward, at 
léast; I daren’t hope—if I only could—but 
T’ll set it all at rest.soon.. May I goto her?” 

“Yes, come!” 

She lefi him at-the door, and two hours 
afterward when Doctor Chalmers met her 
after-a short visit to,the| sick-room, she stop- 
ped to accost him. hie. 

“ What do you think of my prescription ?” 
she asked. * 

He looked puzzled at first, and then a 
light broke over his face. 

“ Yours, is it, eh? Then-you’ve accom- 
plished more than I could do; you’ve saved 
her. Ser ce ro et 
From that time Sylvie mended rapfdly, 
and when she was strong enough, was quiet- 
ly married there at The “Terrace to Lambert 
—the one love of her life. 


of fashionable. dissipation. 


She swept away across the room, but he 


It was found that Mr. Granville’s affairs 
were left hopelessly involved. Arthur 
Clare’s fortune had..not remained intact, but 
the bulk of it.was restored to him. He dow- 


ered Sylvie’ handsomely, as her Own father 


had meant, to do, and The Terrace passed }, 
eventually into’ the ‘hands of ‘Gerald-Fonte= 


ney. 
He and Justine pass their summers there,, 
but the winters are:spent in a-handsome' city’ 


mansion, close to Sylvie’s home. Arthur 
Clare is always with them, and the past is 
forgotten in the pure joy, of the present. 

Art Lyon never went back to his old gipsy 
life. Mr. Clare provided him with a college 
course, and he promises to attain a high posi- 
tiou some day in State affairs. His old pas- 
sion for Justine died a natural death, and 
has been succeeded ‘by one more lasting; if 
less intense. It is Nannette, the daughter of 
mine host at the Happy Rest, who gives 
back the fall measure of his,ldve.- =) <= 

‘Old Naome lives by herself in a comfortable 
little cottage near The Terrace, and has a 
liberal annuity secured to her by the grate- 
ful ones whom she served so faithfully. 

Mace has been, made master of the stables, 
He had learned from Finette’s chatter of 
Miss. Gardiner’s presence-in, Justine’s room 
that night, and had watched and waited 
yainly for some chance of reaching: her with- 
out bringing inevitable exposure upon them 
both. SI =e 
a! ustine did not forget the gray, neryous 
little woman at the mysterious house, nor 
the debt of gratitude she owed her. Mrs: 
Wert lives a life of ease at The Terrace, and 
the novelty-she finds in compatative happi- 
ness has actually brought a tinge of color in- 
tocer pale face, : i : 

Miss Gardiner has plunged into the vortex 
f i The-eanker of 
disappointment has gone far to undermine 
her fair, beauty. of old. While she cared 
nothing for the world’s homage, it’ was pout- 
ed bounteonsly at her feet; now that she | 
seeks it, the bubble eludes her grasp. It is 
whispered that'she has become a termagant 
inyher own, household, 

Finette- deserted her mistress to- join her 
fortunes with those of Michael, the footman, 
who is still retained at The Terrace. 

Ol thesother characters which this sto: 
incidentally embraces, let us hope they are 
all_happy and prosperous according to their 
merits. : ; 

Kind friends, adieu ! 
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